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CHAPTER I. 
GeOBGB FraiiDixa cultivated a small Tarm iu Berkshire. 

Thi« poeitioD is not aa euviable lu it waa ; 
England, had Lhoy been as intelligent as c , ... _ 

purchasod the Eugliali soil bj means of the huge per centage it oiTered 

But now, I grieve to saj, a former rau«t be aa sharp as bis neigh- 
bours, or like his neighbours he will break. What do I say] There 
are soils and situations where, in spite of lutelligence and Kobrioty, he 
is ahnost eure to break ; just as tuet« ore shops where the lively, thG 
■OTere, the industrious, the lazy, are fractured alike. 

Thu last fact I tuake mine by perambulating a certain great street 
every three months, and observing how name succeeds to name av 
wava to waro. 

BewlerB hardened b? the " The Times " will not perhaps go so fa; 
U to weep over a boay of traders for being reduced to the averagi 
«r lition of ail other traders : but the individual trader, who fights M 
ezistenoe against unfair odds, is to be pitied whether lus shop hm 
[ilat« glass or a barn door to it ; and lie is the mora to be pitied wltea 
be is sober, intelligent, proud, sensitive, and unlucky. 

George Fielding wan all these, who, a few years ago, assisted by hia 
brother t7illiam, tilled " The Orove " — as nasty a httle farm as any in 
Berkshire. 

Disoontented as ho was, the expression hereioheforo written would 
ha70 Boomed profane to young tielding, for a farmer's farm and a 
Hulor's ship have always something sacred in the suflerer'seyes, though 
Hie sends one to Jail, and the other the other to Jones. 

li was four hundred acres, all arable, and most of it poor sour land. 
Qeorgo's father had one hundred acres gi-oas with it, but this had been 
■epanited six years ago. 

There was not a tree, nor even an old stump to show fur this word 
" Grov.. " 

Alt in the country oral tradition stiB flourishes. 

There had been treea In "The Orove," only the tiUe had outlived the 
tlinber • few centuries. 

On the rroming of our tale Qwisc Fielding mighthave been seen 
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near hi* c*m bomestead, cottTonuug with the Hononi^ble Ynoi 
f-'incliMter. 

Thia gentleman wsb a character that will be common somo day, but 
Was nearly unique at the date of our atory. 

He had not an eitraordiaar}' intellect, but he hod Kceot uatun) 
gaiet;, and under that he had enormous good sense ; his good aenae 
WM reollj brilliant, he had a sort of univeraid het^th; mind wai I cant 
anderat^d how jteople get. 

He was deeply in love with a lady who returned his passion, but she 
was hopeleasly out of his reach, because he had not much money or 
eipectations i instead of sitting down railing, or sauntering about 
whining, what did me the Honourable Frauk Winchester? He looked 
arer England for the means of getting this money, and not finding it 
there, he snrvejed the globe and aelected Austria, where, they tcld 
him, a little money turns to a deal, instead of dissolving in t'fy hiind 
hke a lozenge in the mouth, as it doee in London. 

So here was an earl's son (in this age of commonplace events^ 
going to Australia with five thousand pounds, as sheep &rmer ma 
'general speculator. 

He -was trying hard to persuade George Fielding to aooompany him 
as baihfi'or cgncrdtural adviser and manager. 

He knew the young man's value, but to do >''"' justice Ms aim wol 
sot purely selftsn. ; he was aware that Fielding had a bad bargain in 
" 'I'he Grove," and ttie farmer had saved his Lfe at great personal risk 
one day that he was seized with cramp bathing in the turbid waters of 
Cleve millpool, and he wanted to serve him in return. This was not 
nis first attempt of the kind, and but foi one reason perhaps he might 
have succeeded, 

' You know me and I know you,' said Mr. Winoheoter to Georae 
Fielding ; ' I must have somebody to p^t me in the way : stay \nth 
rae one ^oar, and after that I'll square accounts with you about that 
thuadermg milljiool.' 

' Oh 1 Mr. Wmchester,* said George hastily and blushing like fire, 
that's an old stoir, sir?' with a sweet little half-cuaniug smile tW 
showed he was gka it was not forgotten. 

' Not quite,' replied the young gi " 
nondred sheep and a run for t£en 
and consequentiy respectable.' 

' It is a handsome offer sir, and a kind offer and like yourself air , 
but transplanting one of ua,' continued George, ' dear tne sir it's hka 
taking up an oak tree thirty years in the ground — besides — besidea— 
did you ever notice my cousin Susanna, sir?' 

' Notice her ! why, do you think I am a heathen, and never go to the 
parish churcb ? Miss Merton is a kively girl ; she i>ita in the pew by 
the pillar ' 

' Is'nt Hbe, sir ? ' said George. 

Mr. Winchester endeavoured to turn this adverse topic in his &Toai, 
he made a remark that produced no effect at the time. He BMd, 
People don't go to AustraUa to die — the^ go to Australia to mok* 
money, and come home and marry — and it is what you must do — tbi> 
" Grove " is a millstone round your nock. Will you bav4 a dgw 
£_.tier " 



*IT IB NBVEK TOO LATE TO M£ND.' . 8 

Ctoofge consentad, prenualiig however that hitherto ho had nevcT ert 
bejond a. yard of daj, Eind after drawing a puff or two he took the 
cigar from hia month, and looking at it, said, ' I say, sir I Boema to mf 
the fire is uncomiaon near the chimblj,' Air. Winchester latched , 
he then asked George to show him the blacksmith's shop. ' 1 must 
learn how to shoe a horse,' said the honourable Frank. 

' Well, I never ' thought George, ' The first nob in the conntty 
going to shoe a horse,' but with hia rustic dehcacy ha said nothing, 
and Ted Mr. Winchester to the blacksmith's shop. 

Whilst this young gentleman it hammering nails into a horse'i 
hoof, and Auatralia into an English Earmer's mind, we must introduco 
other persoDi^es. 

Susanna Merton was beautiful and good : Qeorge Fielding and she 
ver« acknowledged lovers, but marriage was not spoken of as a neai 
irent, and latterly old Merton had seemed cool whenever his daughtei 
mentioned the young man's name. 

Susanna appeared to like Qeorge, though not so warmly as he lovcc 
!ier ; but at all events she accepted do other proffers of love : for aL 
that she had, besides a host of admirers, other lovers heeides Qeorge 
and what is a great deal more singular, (for a woman's eye is quick ai 
lightning in finding out who loves her,) there was more than one o 



William Fidding George's brother was in love with his brother'e 
■weetheart, but though he trembled with pleasure when she was BJar 
aim, he never looked at her except by stealth ; he knew he had nc 
lusineM to love her. 

On MO morning of our tale Susan's father, old Merton, had walked 
over from his fiuim to " The Grove," and was inspecting « field behind 
G«oige's house, when he was accosted bj hia fiiend Mr. Meadows, whc 
had seen him, and giving his horse to a boy to hold had crossed the 
^bbles to speak to him. 

Ur. Meadows was not a common man, and merits some preliminary 
notice 

He was v/h&t is called in the country ' a lucky man ; ' everything he 
had done in life had prospered. 

The neighbours admired, respected, and some of them even hated 
Ihis respectable man, who had been a carter in the midst of them, and 

iw at forty years of age ivas a rich corn-factor and land-surveyor. 

' All this money cannot have been honestly got,' said the envious 

les among themselves ; yet they could not put their finger on any 
dishonest action he had done : to the more candid the knon-n qualitiee 
of the man accounted for his life of success. 

This John Meadows had a cool head, an iron will, c body and mind 
alike indefatigable, and an eye never diverted from the great objects of 
tohn industrious men — wealth and I'espeotability : he had also the 
tool of business— method ! 

At Mie hour he was sure to be at ohuroh ; at another, at market ; in 
nis office at a third ; and at home when respectable men should be at 
heme. 

By this means Mr. Meadows was always to be found by any mac 
a-lio wanted to do business ; and when you had found him, you found 
k Hwn superficially coy perbaps, but »lt boUum always ready to do 
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biuiuew, and equally sure to get tho simny aide of it^ tad give 7011 
tha windy. 

MeodowB was geneTnlly reapMted ; by none mors than by old Mertoo 
lud during the last few months the intimacy of theae two men hitd 
ripened into friendship ; the corn-factor often hool^ed his bridle to tbt 
ol'J farmer's gate, and took a particular iuteraat in all his oSain. 

Such Vie John Ueadows, 

In person, he was a tal! stout man, with iron grey bair, a healthy 
WDathec-coloursi. complexion, and a massive brow tliat spoke ti} th« 
deptlj and forco l^f the man's character. 

' ^ lab, taking !• lo<ik at the farm, Mr. Merton 7 it wants some ol 
your jraas put to itj doesn't it ?' 

' I never thoi^ht much of tho farm,' was the reply, ' it lies oold ; the 
•iity-acre £eld la well enough, but the land on the hill ia as poor aa 
death.' 

Now this idea, which Merton gave oat aa his, had dropped into him 
from Meadows three weeks befom. ' 

' Farmer,' said Meadows in an nndn tone, ' they are thrashing out 
new wheat for the rent,' 

' You don't say so ? why I didn't hear the flail going.' 

' They have just knocked off for dinner — you need not say I told 
you, hut Will Fielding was at the bank thia morning, trying to get 
money oa their bill, and the bank said No ! They had my good word 
too. The people of the bank aeut over to me.' 

They had his good word I but not his good tone ! he had said ' Well, 
their father was a safe man ;' but the accent with which he eulogized 
the parent had somehow locked the bank cash-box to tho children. 

' I never liked it, especially of late,' musad Merton. ' But you see 
the young folk being cousins — ' 

■ I'hat is it, cousins,' put in Meadows ; ' it is not aa if she loved him 
vith all her heart and soul ; she ia an obedient daughter isn't she ?' 

' Never gainsayed me ia her life ; she has a high spirit, but never 
with me, roy word ia law. You see she is a very religioua girl ia 

' Well, then, a word from vou would save her— but there — all that in 
four affair, not mine,' addea he. 

' Of course it is,' waa the reply. ' You are a true friend : I'll step 
round to the bam and see what is doing ;' and away went Susan's &thei 
hneasy in his mind. 

Meadows went to the " Black Horse," the vilify public house, to see 
hliat farmers wanted to borrow a little money under the rose, and 
vould pami their wheat ricks, and pay twenty per cent, for that over- 
nted merchandize. 

At the door of the public-house he was met by the village constable. 
and a stranger of gentlemanly address and clerical appearance ; the 
constable wore a mysterious look and invited Meadows into the parlout 
of the public-house. ^ 

'I have news for you, sir,' said he^ 'leastways T think ao; your 1 
pocket was picked last Martinmas fair of three Famborough bank-notet 
irith your name on the back.' >yii. 

' Ifl thin one of 'fi im Y arid the toko, produeinc a not* ' 
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Meadona exnmiL-cd it with inUrest, compared the number with ■ 

BBmorandum in his pooltet-book, and pronounced that it wbh. 

' Who passed it ?' inquired ho. 

* A chap that has got thereat — a stnuiger — Itobioson— that lodgcB ■ 
The Grovo" with George Fielding ; that is, if hia nane I'l liohiUBon, 
but. we think he ia a Londoner come down to take aa airing. You 
aiidorstand, sir.' 

Jfeadowa' ejes flashed actual "fire : for so rich a man, he Boomed 
wiiuderfuUj excited bj this circumstance. 

To an inquiry who waa hia com|«nion, the constable answered actto 
voce, ' Gentleman fi'om Bow-street, come to see if he knowa him.' The 
b<}natable went on to inform Meadows that Kobinaon waa out fiahing 
somewhere, otherwise thej would already have taken him; 'but wo 
«ill hang about the farm, and take him when he comes home.' 

' You had brtter be at hand, sir, to identify the notes,' said the 
gnntleman from Bow-stroct, whose ajipcarance was clerical 

Meadows hod important business five milos off; ha postponed it 
He wrote a line in pencil, put a boy upon his black mare, and hurried 
him off to the rendezvoua, while he atayad and entered with strange 
alacrity into this affair. 'Stay,' cried he, 'if he is an old hand he will 
twig the o£Soer.' 

' Oh, I'm dark, sir,' was the answer ; ' he won't know me till I pnt 
the dai'bies on him.' 

The two men then strolled as far aa the village atocka, keeping an 
eye ever on the farm-houEC 

Thus a network of adverse events was closing round George Fielding 
Uiis day. 

He was all unconacious of them ; he was in good spirits. SobinsoD 
had showed him how to relieve tho temporary embarrassment that had 
lately depreaaed him. 

' Draw a bill on your brother,' said Robinson, 'and let him accept it. 
The Famborotigh Bank will give you notes for it : these country banks 
like iuiy paper better than their own. 1 dare say they are right.' 

Oeci^e had done this, and expected William every minute with this 
lad other monies ; and then Susanna Merton was to dine at " The 
Qrove" to-day, and this, though not uncommon, was always a great 
event with poor George, 

Dilly would not come to be killed just when he waa wanted ; in other 
words, Bobinson, who liad no idea how he was keeping people waiting, 
fished tranquillv till near dinner-time, neither inking nor being taken. 

This detuned Meadows in the neighbourhood of the fkrm, and was 
UiO cause of his rencontre with a very singular personage whose visit 
he knew at sight must be to him. 

As he hovered about among George Fielding's ricks, the figure of ta 
old man slightly bowed but full of vigour stood before him. He had a 
long grey board with a slight division in the centre, bair abundant but 
almost wiiite, and a dark swarthy complexion that did not belong ta 
England ; his thick eyebrows also were darker than bis hair, and undc? 
them was an eye like a royal jewel ; his voice had the oriental richneas 
and modulation — this old man was Isaac Levi ; an oriental Jew who 
Wlpaased half his life under the son's eye, and cow, though th") tow* 
of Funborough liad long been too aooimoined to liim to wraider at 
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him, he dazzled any thoughtful atranger ; so ezotio iLnd i^wt wu h»— 
■O romantic n grain in a heap of vul^rity — he was as though a striped 
jasper had crept ia among tho paving-atones of their tnarket-plMW 
3r a cactus grandi&ora snone amongst the nettles of a Berkshire 

Isaac Levi, imlike moat Jews, was &miliar wltii the Hebrew tongue, 
and this and the Eastern habits of his youth coloured his kngu^e and 
his thoughts, eHpeciBlly in his moments of emotion, and ahove all, 
when he forg'it the money lender for a moment, and fult and thought 
u one nf a great nation, depressed, but waiting for a great dehveranc«. 
flo was a man of authority and learning in his tribe. 

At sight of Isaac Levi Meadows' brow lowered, and he called out 
rather rudely without allowing the old gentleman to Bpeak, ' If you are 
come to talk to me' about that house you aro in you may keep yout 
breath to cool your porridge.' 

Meadows had ))ought the hoiise Isaac rented, and had instantly g^Ton 
turn warning to leave. 

Inaao, who had become strangely attached to the only place in which 
he had erer lived many years, had not doubted for a moment that 
Meadows merely meant to raise the rent to its full value, so be had 
some to treat with his new landlord. ' Mr. Maadowa,' said he per- 
suasively ' I have hvud there twenty years — I pay a fair rent— but^ if you i 
think any one would give you more you shall lose nothing by me — 1 
will pay a little more ; and you know your rent ia secure ?' , 

' Ido,' was the answer. 

' Thank you, sir ! well, then—* 

'Well, then, next Lady-day you turn out bag and baggag* ' 

' Nay, sir,' said Isaac Levi, 'hear me, for you are younger than Z. Ur, 
Meadows, when this hair was brown I travelled in the East ; 1 sojourned 
in Madras and Benares, in B^dad, Ispahan, Mecca, and Bassora, and j 
found no rest. When my hair began to turn grey, I traded in Petera- i 
burg, and Bome, and Fans, Vienna, and LisDon, and other western 
cities, and found no rest, I oame to thi.s little town, where, least of ] 
all, 1 thought to pitch my tent for life, but here the God of my fathers ( 
gave me my wife, and here He took her to himself ^ain — ' ; 

' What the deuce is all this to me, man V 

' Much, sir, if you are what men say ; for men speak well of ^ou ; b» , 
patient, and hear me. Two children were bom to me and died from , 
me in the house you have bought ; and there my Leah died also ; and j 
there at times in the silent hours I seem to hear their voices and their | 
feat. In another house I shall never hear them — I shall be quite alone, i 
Have pity on me, air, on t^ed and a lonely man ; tear me not &om the i 
■hodows of my dead. Let me prevail with you Y I 

' No !' was tho stem answer, , 

' No V cried Levi, a sudden light darting into his eye ; ' then yoa , 
mnat be an enemy of Isaac Levi }' j 

■ Yea 1' was the grim reply to this rapid inference. 

' Ah 1' cried the old Jew, with a sudden defianoe, whiidL he inatontly - 

■uppressod. ' And what have I done to g(un your enmity, sir ?' said ha | 

in a tone crushed by main force into more regret. , 

' You lend money.' i 

■ A httle, sir, now and tiien— « very littis.' , 
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OuA Ib to wn, -when the seouritr is bad, joxi hare uo monsf in 
IwDil ; but «toi me security is good, nobodj' has ever found the bot- 
tom of Isafto Levi's purse.- 

' Out people,' sEkid Isaao KpoloMticitlly, ' can troBt one another — Ihej 
are not like yours. We are hrothera, sad that is why money is alwsyi 
forthocmii^ when the depoait is sound.' 

< Well,' said Meadows, ' what you are, I am ; what I do on the sly yon 
do on the sIt, old thirty per cent' 

* The world is wide raiough for ua both ^ood ur — ' 

' It ia )' was the prompt reply. ' And it lies before yon, Isaao. Go 
where you like, for the little town of Famborough is not wide eno-jgl' 
for me and any man that works my business for Mb own i>ooket — ' 

■ Bnt this is not enmity, eit.' 

JieodowB gave a coarsisli laugh. ' You are hard to please,' cried ha 
I think you will find it is enmity.' 

' Nay ! sir, this is but matter of profit oad lose. Well, let me stay, 
and I promise you shall gain and not lose. Our people are industriant 
and skilful in all bargainH, but we keep &ith end cOTenant. So be it 
Ijet UB be friends. I covenant with you, and I swear by the tables <A 
the Iaw, you shall not lose one shilling per annum by me.' 

' ni trust you as &ir as I can fiing a oull by the tail. 7ou gave me 
your history — take mine. I have always pat my foot on whatever man 
ar thing has stood iu my way. I was poor, I am rich, and that ia my 

* It is &ad policy,' said Isaao, firmly. ' Some man will be sure to put 
Us foot on you, soon or late.' 

' What, do you threaten me 7' roared Meadows. 

' No, sir,' said leaao, gently but steadily. ' I but tell you what these 
old eyes have seen in every nation, and read in books that n 



QoUath defied armies, yet he fell like a pigeon by a shepherd-bo v's sling. 

" ' e a lion in pieces with his hands, but a woman laid him low. 

□ defy ua all, sir 1 The strong man is sure to find one a* 
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■tronE and more skilful , the cunning man one as adroit and stronger 
than himself. Se advised then, do not trample upon one of my people. 
Nations and men that oppress us do not thrive. Let me have to bkss 
'en. An old man's ble^ng is gold. See these grey hairs : my sorrows 
tave been as many as they. lus share of the curse that is upon hia 
tribe has Men upon Isaac Levi.' Then, stretching out his bands with 
a eUght but toiiching gesture, he said, * I have been driven to and fro 
Hke a leaf these many years, and now I lone for rest. Let me rest m 
my little tent, till I rest for ever. Oh ! let me die, where those I 
loved have died, and there let me be buried.' 

Age, sorrow, and eloquence pleaded in vain, for they were wapcea on 
the rocka of rocks, a stroi^ will and a vulgar soul. But indeed the 
whole thing was hke epic poetry wzeathng with the " Limerick Chro 
liole" or "TTuam Gazette." 

I un almost ashamed to give the respeotahlo western brute's anawet. 

' What I you quote Scripture, eh ? I thought you did not believe is 
that. Hear t'other aide. Abraham and Lot couldn't live in the same 
place, because they both kept sheep, and we cant, because we fleece 
W. So Abraham gave Lot warning aa I give it vou. And as tot 
dxing on my premiaea if you like to hai^ jounalf before next Ijady- 
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imj 1 give joa leave, but after Lady-d&y no mora Jewisb dogs ahall dit 
in my noiue nor be buried for manure in my garden.' 

ISlack lightning poured from the old Jew's e;ea, uid hu pent-ii| 
Rrath buret out like lava from an angry mountain. 

' Irrerereut cur 1 do you rail on the afflicted of Heaven ? Th» 
ttrjader of your creed would abhor you, for he, they sa^, was pitifuL 
I spit utwn ye, and I curse ye. Be accursed 1 1' And flinging up hi« 
tianda lite St. PatA at Lyetra he rose to double his height, and towered 
at his iDBulter with a sudden Eaetem fuiy that for a moment ahook 
oven the iron Meadows, ' Be accursed I I' he yelled again. ' Whatever . 
IS the secret wish of your black heart Heaven look on ro; gr^y hain 
that you have insulted, and wither that wish. Ah I ha I* he scroamod, 
'you wince,' All men have secret wishes — Heaven fight against youra 
^Iay all the good luck you hove be wormwood for want of that — that — 
that — that. May you be near it, close to it, u^ion it, i»iit for it, and 
Lose it ; may it sport, and smile, and laugh, and play with you, till 
Qehenna bunas your soul upon earth.' 

The old man's fiery forked tongue darted so keen and tnie to soma 
sore ia his advciaary's heart, that he in turn lost bis habitual self' 
command. 

White and black with passion he whooled round on laaao with • 
3erce snarl, and lifting bis stick dischat^ed a furious blow at bis head. 

Fortunately for Isaac wood encountered leather instead of grey 

Attracted by the raised voices, and unseen in thetr frenzy by either 
of these antagonists, young Goorse Fielding had drawn near them. Ho 
had, luckily, a stout pig- whip in his hand, and by an adroit turn of his 
muscular wrist he parried a blow that would have stopped the olc 
Jew's eloquence perhaps for ever. As it was, the lom-factor'B stick 
lut Uke a razor tbrough the air, and made a most musical whirr within 
1 foot of the J ew's ear : the basilisk look of venom and vengeance ha 
i:^tanUy shot back amounted to a stab. 

' Not if I know it,' said Ueorge. And he stood cool and erect wiUl 
a calm mazily air of defiance between the two belligerents. While tbi 
stick and the whip still remained in contact Meadows glared at Isaac's 
champion with surprise and wrath, and a sort of half fear half wonder 
that this of all men in the world should be the one to cross weapons 
with and thwart him, ■ You are joking. Master Meadows,' said Qeorga 
coolly. ' Why the man is twice your age, and nothing in his hand but 
bis fist. Who are ye, old man, and what d'ye want? It's you for 
^^lrsing, any way,' 

' He insults me,' cried Meadows, ' because I wont have him for a 
tenant against my will. Who is he ? A villainous old Jew.' 

' Yes, young man,' said the other, sadly, ' I am laaao Levi, a Jew. 
And what is your religion '(he turned upon Meadows)? 'It nevei 
came out of Judeaiu any name or shape. B'ye call yourself a heatiiral 
Ve lie, ye cur ; the heathen were not without starlight from heaven j 
they respected sorrow and grey hairs,' 

' Vou shall smart for this : I'll show you what my religion is,* sidd 
Meadows, inadvertent with passion, and the corn-factor's fingers gwsped 
ois stick couf-ulsively. 

' Don't sou be so aggravating old man,' aaid the good-natured 
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Seurge, ' and yon, Mr. Meadows, should know how to make light of *a 
lid mao's tonguo ; why it's hke a woman's, it's »11 he has got to hit 
with; leaatwajB you mustn't lift hi-id to him on my promises, or you 
(rill have to settlo with me flrst ; and I don't thitAc that would suit 
your book or any man's for a mile or tvfo round about Famborough, 
liid Qeorge with his littlo Berkshire drawl. 

'He!' sbrieked Isaac, ' he dare not! seel nee I' and be pointed 
nearly into the man's eye, ' he doesn't look you in thS"&oe. Aj»y soul 
Tiiat has read men from east to west can see lion in your eye, young 
man, and cowardly wolf in his.' 

'Lady-day I Lady-day I' euorted Meadows, who was now shaking 
with suppressed rage. 
' Ah !' cried Isaac and he turaed white and quivered in his turn. 
'Lady-day r said Oeoi^e, uneasily, 'co7?fbund Lady-day, and every 
day of the sort — there, don't vou be so spiteful, old man — why if he 
ihn't all of a tremble :— poor old man.' Ho went to his own door, and 
called ' Sarah !' 
A stout servant-girl answered the summons. 

* Take the old man in, and give him whatever is going, and his mug 
and pipe,' then he whispered her, 'and dunt go lumping the chine 
dowu under bis nose now.' 

' I thank you ycung man,' faltered Isaac, ' I must not eat with you, 

but 1 will go in and rest my Umbs which ftkil me i and compose my seif . 

(br passion is unseemly at my years.' 

Arrived at the door, he suddenly paused, and looking upward, said— 

' Peace be under this roof, and comfort and love follow me into this 

dwelling.' 

' Thank yo kindly,' said young Kaiding, & little surprised and 
iouched by' this—' How old are you, daddy if you please ?" added ha 
reepBctfuUy. 

' My son, L am threescore years and ten — a man of years and grief- 
grief for myself; grief still more for my nation and city. Men that are 
men pity us ; men that are dngs have insulted us in all ages.' 

-Welt' said the good-natured young man soothingly^' don't you 
'ex vourself any more about it. Now yon go in, and forget all yow 
trouDle awhile, please God, by my fireside my poor old man.' 

Isaac turned, the water came to his eyes at this after being insulted 
to ; a little sti'ugglo took place in him, bat natoro conquered preiudicL 
and oertain rubbish he called reli^on. He held out his hand hke the 
king of all Asia ; Qeorge grasped it like an fkigllshman. 
. 'Isaac Levi is your friend, and the eipreesion of the man's whoJe 
bee and body snowed these words carried with them a meaning un- 
known in good society. 

He entered the house, and young Fielding stood watching him wiiii 
a natural curiosity, 

Now Isaac IJevi knew nothmg about the corn-factor's plans. When 
%t one and the same moment ho grasped Qeorge'e hand, and darted a 
lung lingering glance of demoniacal natred on Meadows, he coupled 
twc sentiments Dy pure chance :^^icd Meadows knew this : but still it 
■truck tIcadowB as singular and ominous. 

When, with the best of motives one is on a wolfs eri'and, it is not 
BIOS to hear an bTwia si^ to the shepherd's dog, ' I am your friend ^ 
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Ud BM bim oontempoTaneoualy shoot the eje of » rattlwiMke fit 
tneself. 

The misgiviiig however was but toomeDta 

own motivea, and felt hia own power ; on ol 
■hake his oonfidenco. 

He muttored, 'Ooe more down to jour oooount, Oeorge Fielding,' 
ind left the voiing man watching laaao'a retreating form. 

Oeorge, who dtdn't know he waa gone, said — 

' Old man'B words seem to knook against m; bosom, Mr. Meadow n ■ 
gone — eh ? — that man,' thought Geoi^e Fielding, ' has eveiybody'a 

Cd word, parson's and all^who'd think he'd lift his hand, leMtwaya 
stiak it was and that's worse, ^inst a man of threesoore and up- 
wards — Ugh !' thought Oeorge Fielding, jeonmn of the midland 
Munties — and unaffeotod wonder mingled with his disgust. 

tlis reverie was broken hy William Fielding just ridden in frot, 
Fomborough. 

' Better bte than never,' said the elder brother, impatiently. 

'Couldnt get awaj sooner Qeorge ; here's the money for the abee^ 
131. ICU. ; no offer for the oow, Jem is driving her home.' 

'Well, but the money— the SOI., Wilt?' 

William looked sulkuv down. 
I haven't got it, George I — there's your draft again, the bank 
wouldn't take it.' 

A keen pang shot across Geoi^'s ttce, as much for the afiront M 
the disappointment. 

' They wouldn't take it ?* gasped he. ' Ay, Will, our credit is down, 
the whole town knows our rent is overdue. I suppose you know 
money m-itst be got some way.' 

Any way is better than threshing out now wheat at suoh a price,' 
said William sullenly. ' Ask a loan of a neighbour.' 

'Oh, Will,' appealed George, 'to ask a loan cf a neighbour, and be 
denied—it is bitterer than death. You can do it' 

'II — am I master here ?■ retorted the younger. 'The ikrm is not 
&rraed my way, nor ever -waa. No I — give me the plough-handle and 
I'll out the furrow George.' 

'No doubt I no doubt I' aaid the other, very sharply, 'you'd like 
draw the land dry with potato orops, and have fourscore hogs snoring 
m the farmyard ; that's yonr idea of a farm. Oh 1 I know you want to 
be elder brother. Weil, I tell'ee what do ; you kill me first, BiU 
Fielding, and then you will be elder brother, and not afore.' 

Here waa a pretty little burst of temper I We have all our soro 

' So bo it, George !' replied William, ' you got us into the mud 
elder brother, you get us out of the mire !' 

Qeorge subdued bis tone dirM^y. 

' Who shall I ask r said he, as one addtasaing a bosom oounsellor. 

' tJnole Merton, or — 0I^— Mr. Meadows the oom-faotor [ he lendf 
noney at times to Mends. It would not be jnuoh to either of them,' 

' Show my empty pockets to Susanna's lather I Oh Will I how cm 
you be so cruel F 

' Meadows, then.* 

' H'l nae 6v rati, Vra brnt evaded bim a bit ; faesidea hn'n a man 
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thftt oavor knew tiooble or ill luok in his Lfa ; they &re like flints, oil 
tliat son.' 

' Well, look here, Tm pretty well with Meadowa. I'll oek him if yoo 
wlU try uncle ; the first that meets his man to begin.' 

' Thit sounds fiiir,' said George, ' but I oan't— well — yee,' said ho, 
mddenl/ ohangiag his mind. ' I agree,' said he, with simple cunning, 
ifiil lowered hs eyes ; but suddenly raising them, he saia oheerAillj 
Why you're in look, Bill, here's your nun,' md ha shot like am arrow 
into his own kitdien. 

' Confound it^ said the other &irly caught. 

Meadows, it is to bo observed, was wandering about the premisei 
nntil such time as Bobinaon should return ; and whilat the orothen 
were arguing, he had been in the bam, and finding old Merton there 
bad worked still higher that prudent man's determination to break off 
matters between his dau^ter and the farmer of " The Grove." 

After the usual salutations William Fielding, sore against the graia 
b^:an— 

' I did not know you were here, sir I I want to spoak to you,' 

' I am at your service, Mr. Willum.' 

' Well, sir. George and I are a little short just at present ; it ij 
anly for a time, and George savs, he should take it very kind, if you 
would lend ns a hundred pound, just to help us over the stile,' 

' Why Air. Willum,' replied Meadows, ' I should be delighted, and if 

E[>u had only asked me yesterday, I could have done it as easy as atand 
ere ; but my business drinks a deal of money, Mr. Willum, and I laid 
out all my loose cash yesterday ; but, of oourse, it ia of no oonaw- 
fuenoe, — another time — good moroing Mr. Willum.' 

dway sauntered Meadows, leaving William planted there, as th« 
French aay. 
George ran out of the kitchen. 
'Well?' 
' He says he has got no mone^ loose.' 

* He is a liar I he paid 1,G002. mto the bonk yesterday, and you knew 
t J didn't you tell him so ? 

'No ; what use ? A man that lies to avcnd lending wont be drives 

' Fou don't play fiiir,' retorted George. ' You oould have got it 
fiom Meadows, if you had a mindt ; but you want to drive your poor 
bt^titer against his sweetheart's father ; you are false, my lad.' 

* Tou are the only man that ever said ao ; and you durstn't say it, if 
fou weren't my brother.' 

* If it wasn't for that^ I'd say a deal more.* 

'Well, show your h^h stomach to unde Merton, for there he is. 
fly 1 — uncle I' cried William to Morton, who turned inatanUy and came 
tcnrards them. ' George wants to speak to you,' said WiUiam, and 
ihot like a oross-bow bolt behind the house. 

That is lucky,' said Merton, ' for I want to speak to you.' 

' Who would nave thought of his being about F muttered George. 

While George was calling up his courage and wits to open hia auh- 
)»ot, Mr. Merton, who had no such difficulties, was beforehand with hiu 

' If ou are threshicg out new wheat ?' aaid Merton, gravely. 

' Vea,' answered Genige, Iroking dowo. ^ 
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' That is 1 bad look out ; a &nner has no bumnees to go to his tun- 

Iwr for hiB rent.^ 

' WJwre is he to go then ? to tha church-door, and ask for a mirade? 

' No ; to hJH ship-fold, to bo sura.' 

'Aj! you con; you harQ got gross and water and eveTTthing ta 
hand.' 

'And so must you young man, or you'll never be a farmer. Now, 
George 1 must speak to you seriously,' (Qeorge winced.) * Yon aro a 
fine lad, and I Uke you vary well, but I lovo my own daughter better.' 

' So do 1 !' said George simply. 

* And I must look out for her,' rosuraed MertoD. ' I have seen a 

Eretty while how things are going here, and if she mairiea you ihe will 
ave to keep you instead of jou her.' 
' HesveD forbid 1 Matters are not so bad as that, uncle.' 
'You are too much of a man, I hope,' continued Merton, 'to eat a 
womb's bread ; and if you are not, I am man enough to keep the girl 
from it.' 

'These are hard words to bear,' gn»i«d George. ' So near my own 
house, old man.' 
' Well, pltuQ speaking is best when the mind ia made up,' was the 
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Is this from Susanna, as well as you f aoid George^ with a trembling 

Up, and scarce able to utter the words. 

■ Susan is an obedient daughter. What I say she'll stand to ; and I 
hope you know better than to tempt her to disobey me ; you wouldn't 
succeed.' 

'Enough eaid,' answered Qeorge very sternly. 'Enough said, old 
man ; I've no need to tempt any girl.' 

' Qood morning, George f' and away stumped Uerton, 

' Good morning, uncle 1 (ungrateful old thief),' 

'William,' cried he, to bis brother, who came the next minute tA 
hear the news, ' our mother took him out of the dirt — I have heanl 
her say as much — or he'd not have a ship-fold to brag o£ Oh 1 mj 
heort— ohl Will!—' 

' Well, will he iend the money ?' 

'I never asked him.' 

'You never asked himl' cried William, 

'Bill, he began upon me in a moment,' stud George, lookine appeal- 
ii^ly into his brother's face ; ' he sees we are going down hilT, and ha 
as good as bode me think no more of Susan,' 

'Well,' said the other, harshly, 'it was your business to own tne 
truth, and ask him help us over the stile — he's our own blood,' 

'You want to let me down lower than I would let that Carlo dog o! 
TOUTS. You're no brother of mine,' retorted George fiercely and 
oitterlv. 

' A bargain is a bargain,' replied the other sullenly. ' I asked Me». 
lows, and he said No. You fell talking with uncle shout Susan, aoJ 
lever put the question to him at alL Who is the false oue, oh?" 

' If you call me false, I'll knock your ugly head of^ sulky Bill.* 

'You'ie false, and a fool into the bargain, bragging Gaorga '' 

' What, you will have it then ?" 

'If TTu can (dvo it mo' 
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•a yen: 

•ball be a servant on it, or go elsewhere, for 1 am sick of this.' 

' And BO am I !' cried William, hostilj ; ' and hare been anj tims 
this two years. 

They tucked up their Bleovea a little, shook handa, aad then retired 
iwoh one step, and began to iight. 

And how came these two honest men- to forget that the blood thoj 
yn^^roaad to shed was thicker than water P Was it the farm, money, 
•kgriiTiltural dissension, temper P They would have told you it waa, and 
[wrhaps thought it was. It waa Susanna Uerton I 

The secret subtle influence of jealousy had long been fermenting, ana 
ttow it wploded in thia way and under this disguise. 

Ah ! WiUiam Fielding, and all of you, ' Beware of jealousy'— cureej 
loalousy ! it is the sultan of all the passions, and the Tartar chief of all 
\ho crimes. Other passions affect the character ; thia changes, and, i( 
good, always reverses it ! Mind that, reverses it I turns honest men to 
■nkkes. and doves to vultures. Horrible unnatural mixture of Lave 
with Hate — you poison the whole mental constitution — you bandage 
the judgment— you crush the sense of right and wrong — you steel the 
!bowels of compassion — you madden the brain — you corrupt the heart — 
fou damn the soul. 

The Fieldings, then, shook hands mechanically, and receding each a 
atep began to spar. 

Each of these &rmers fancied himself slightly the best man ; but 
thev both knew they had an antagonist with whom it would not do to 
male the least mistake. 

They therefore sparred and feinted with wary eye before they ven. 
tured to close ; George however, the more irapetuous, waa preparing 
CO oome to closer quarters when all of a sudden to fie other's surpriaa 
he dropped hia htuids by his sides, and turned the other way with a 
hoe anything but warhke, fear being now the prominent expresaion, 

William followed the direction of his eye, and then William partoo'jt 
his brother's uneasiness ; however, he put his hands io bis pocketM, 
Uid began to saunter about, in a circumference of three yards, aud to 
Mt up a would-be-careless whistle, while (jeorge's hands became dread- 
mUy in his way, bo he washed them in the air. 

Whilst they were employed in this peaceful pantomime a beautiful 
young woman glided rapidly between tbo brothers. 

Her first words renewed their uneaainess. 

* What is this ?' cried she, haughtily, and she looked from one to the 
otiier like a queen rebuking her subjects. 

Qeorge looked at William — William had nothing ready. 

So George said, with some hesitation, but in a meUifiuona voice, 
William was showing me — a trick — he learned at the fair — that is all 
tjuaan.' 

'That is a falsehood, George,' replied the lady, 'the first you evoi 
kdd me'— (George coloured) — 'you were ^;hting,you two boys— I sa« 
rour eye« flash !' 

The rueful wink exchanged by tiia oombatanta at this stroke oi 
Mgacity was tnily delicions. 

'Ok fio' oh Ge ! brothraa by ow. mother fit^bMi^-in • Ohrirtisn 
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Lmd— withm a bIoub's throw of a church, where brotherly lom is 
[ireushed as a debt wb owe to etrangerB, let alone our own olood,' 

' Yea 1 it ia 11 sId, Suaan,' Baid WUliam, his consoieoce Buddenlj illil> 
Uiiiated. ' So I ask your pardon, Suaauna.' 

' Oh ! it wasn't your fiiult, I'll be bound,' was the grftcioua roji^^ 
Whit A ruffian jou muat be George, to shed your brother's blood,' 

' La I Susan,' said Oeorce with a dole^ whioe, ' I wasn't going t«> 
■bed the beggar's blood. I was odIj going to give him a biding for liu 
impudence.' 

' Or take one for your own,' replied William coolly. 

* That is mora likely,' said Susan. ' George, take WiElam's hand ; 
take it this instant, I say,' cried she with an air imperative and imp>- 

' Well, why not ) dont you go in a passion Suson, about nothing,' 
laid George, coaxlngiy. 

The J took hands; she made them hold one another by the hand, 
which they did with both their heads banging down. ' Whilst 1 speak 
a word to you two,' snid SubiU! Merton. 

' You ought both to go on your knees, and thank Providenoe that 
aent me hereto prevent so groat a crime ; and as for you, your cliaraoter 
must change greatly, George Fielding, before I trust myself to Uve in ^ 
honse of yours.' 

'Is all the blame to fall on my head?' said Qeorge, lettmg go 
William's hand \v)th no ^cat apparent reluctance. 

' Of course it is ! Wilbam is a quiet lad, that quarrels with nobody j 
yon are always quarrelhng ; you thrashed our carter last Candlemas.' 

' He spoke saucy words about you.' 

Susan, smilihg inwardly, made her face aa repulsive outoide aa lay in 
her power. 

' I don't believe it,' said Susan ; ' your time was come round to fight 
|nd be a ruffian, and so it was to day, no doubt.* 

■ Ah r said Geotf^, sorrowfully, ' it is always poor George that does 
all the wrong.' 

' Oh r replied the lady, on arch smile playing for a moment about 
her Ups, *I could scold William, too, if ^ou uiiu I am as much inte^ 
tested in his conduct and behaviour as m yours.' 

'No, no I' cried George, brightening up, ' don't think to scold anyr 
iodj but me Susan ; and WiUiam,' said he suddenly and frankly, ' J 



san,' said George, 'you don't know aH I have to bear. My heart 
's sore, Susan dear. Uncle twitted me not tia hour ago with my ill 
giok, and almost bade me to speak to j'ou no more, lewtways as my 
•weetbeart ; and that was why when Wdliam came at me on the top of 
•uch a blow, it was more than I could bear ; and Susan— Susan— uncle 
mid you would stand to whatever be add.' 

' Cfeorge,' said Susan gently, ' I am veiy sorry my (ather WBo so 
onkind.' 

' Thank ye kindly, Susan ; that is the first drop of dew that has &Ilen 

< Bat obedienoe to poreufai,' oontiniwd Susan interrogating oa it were 
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> coiuioieiMie ' in ft great duty, I hope I shall never disobey mj 
ir,' Altered she. 

■ \.>h ' ' onawered the goose Oeorgb bastUy, ' I don't want an? giU Ic 
I kind to me that does not love me ; I am fio unlucky, it would not bfl 
prth her while you know.' 

At this Susan answered etill more sharply, 'No^ I don't think it 
Duld be worth any woman's while, till your ohanu^r and temper 
ndergo a change,' 

Oeotge nem oaewered a word, but went and .eaned his head upon 
hit side of a cart Uiat stood half id and half out of a shed close by. 

At this juncture a ga^ personage joined the party. He had a baH 
iraistcost, an alarming tie, a ebooting jacket^ wet muddy trousers and 
(hoes, and an empty basket on bis back- 
He joined our group, just as Qeorge was saying to himself yvj 
ladly, ' I am in everybday's way here '—and he attacked him directly. 

' Everybody is in this country.' 

The reader is to nndentand that Urn Bobinson was last from Cali- 
bmia ; and Califomia had made such an impression upon him, that he 
corned the oonversation that way o^ner than a well-regulated undor- 
itandiug recurs to any one topic, except perhaps religion. 

He was alwavs peeterin^ George to go to Califomia with him, and it 
nust be ownsa that on Uua one occasion Qeorge had given him a f&ii 
Handle. 

' Gome out of it,' oontinned Robinaon, ' and make your fo^une.' 
Yoa HA not make yours there,' said 9usan sharply. 

'I beg your pardon, miss. I made it, or how ooola I h espentitT' 

' No aoubV said WiUiain : ' what oomee bj the wind goes by the 
water.' 

' Alluding to the dust 7* inquired the Cockney. 

' Oold dust especially,' retorted Susan Merton. 

Bobinson laughed. ' The ladies are sharp, even in Berkshire,' s^d he. 

ISr, Bobinson then proceeded to disabuse their minds about the 
hcility of gold. 

'A crop ofgold,'SBidhe, 'does not come by the wind any more than 
k crop of com ; it oomee by harder digging than your potatoes ever 
law, and harder work than you ever did-— oxen and horses perspire foi 
fou. Fielding No. 2.' 

Did you ever see a horse or an ox mow an acre of grass or barley V 
■ett. TteA William drily. 

Don't bragi' replied tha other; 'tiieyll eat all you can mow and 
lOTor Bay a word about it.' 

This repartee was so suited to the rustic idea of wit, that Eobinaon"! 
intagonists lauded heartilT, except Qeorge. 

' What is the matter witn him )' said Robinson solto voce, indiiatini 
J«orffB. 

' On 1 he is oroes, never mind biro,' replied Susan oetentatjously 
oud. George winced, but never spoke back to her. 

Bobinson then proceeded to disabuao the rural mind of the notion 
hat gold is to be cot without bard toil even in California : he told thea 
,ow the miner's ^rta were wet through and through in the struggk 
xt gold ;^ be told them how the little boys demanded a dollar a piBM 
X wuluiu these same gaimeuts t and how the miner* to Mcap* this 
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MLta-tion Bent their linen to China in ships on Honda; mominR, and 
China sent them back on Saturday, only it was Saturday aii weeks. 

Neit Mr. Itobineon proceeded to draw a parallel between England 
and various nations on the other aide of the Atlantic, not at all con* 
plinientarv to his island home ; above all, ho was eloquent on the 
superior dignity ( f labour in new countries. 

' I heard one of your clodtoppers say the other day, " The squiro is 
• good gentleman, ha often givee me a day's work." Now I should think 
It was the clodhopper gave the gentian an the day's work, and th« 
gentleman gave liim a stiilli'ig for it — and miide five by it.' 

WiUiam Fielding scratched his head : this was a naw view of thingn 
*0 him, but there seemed to be something in it. 

' Ay I rake that into your upper soil,' cried our republican oratoi ;then 
colfecting into one his scattered items of argument, he invited hia friend 
George to take his muscle, pluck, wind, back-bone, and self, out of this 
miserable country, and come where the best man has a chance to win, 

' Come, George,' he cried, ' England is the spot if you happen to b« 
married to a Duke's daughter, and got fifty thousand a year and three 

' And a coach. 

' And a brougham. 

' And a curricle. 

' And tea braoe of pointers, 

■ And a telescope eo big the stars moat more to it, iiutead of it tv 
the stars. 

' And no end of pretty hoiiseraaide. 

' And a butler with a poultice round his nei^ and whiskers like • 
mop- head. 

■ And f. silver tub Adl of roae-water to ait in and read the Morning 
Post. 

' .and a green-house full of peaohea — and green peas all the yew 

' And a pew in the church warmed with failing eaa de Cologne, 

' And a carpet a foot thick. 

' And i piano-forte in every blessed room in the house. — But this 
island is the dead sea to a poor man.' 

He then, diverging from the rhetorical tothe metropolitan stvle, pro- 
(losed to hiafrieud 'to open one eye: that will show you this hole you 
are in is all poor hungry arable ground. You know you can't work it to 
■ a profit,' (Geoi^a winced.) ' No ! steal, borrow, or beg SOOi. Carrv 
sut a cargo of pea-jackets and fonrpenny bits to swap for gold-dust, ■ 
few tools, a stout heart, and ft light pur of — "Oh no, we never men- 
tion them, their name ia never heard " — and we'll soon fill both pocket* ' 
vith the abiuey in California.' 

All this Mr, Kobinson delivered with a volubility to which Berkshirs 
had hitherto been a stranger, 

' A crust of bread in ^gland before buflklo beef in California,' was 
Oeorge's reply ; but it was not given in that assured tone with which 
ne would have laughed at Robinson's eloquence a week ago. 

' I could not live with alt those thieves and ruffians that are settled 
fcwn there like cron-a on a dead horse ; bnt I thank you kindly ivf 
MnU tLc (viie,' wid tile teodeFhoartedTOansmu. 
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* Straiige,' thought he, ' that so many shoulii sing me the same tuno, ' 
lod he fell back into his reverie. 

Here they were all suminoaed to dinner, with » dash of aaperity, bj 
Sarah the stout &rm servant. 

Siisnn lingered au instant to speak .to George : she chose an unfor. 
tunate topic. She warned him Once more against Mr. Robinson. 

' My father says that ho has no businoas nor trade, and he is not a 
gentleman, ia aplte of hia red and green cravat, so he must be a cogua 
of aome sort.' 

' Shall I tell you his greatest fault ? ' was the bitter reply. ' IIo is 
my friend ; he ia the only creature that has spoken kind words to me 
to-Jay. Oh ! I saw how cross you looked at him.' 

Susan's eyes flashed, and the colour rose in her cheek, and the water 
in her cyce. 

' You are a fool, George,' said she ; ' you don't know how to read a 
woman, nor hor looks, nor her words either.' 

And Susan was vory angry and disdainful, and did not speak tc 
George all dinner-time. 

As for poor George he followed her into the house with a heai-t both 
sick and heavy. 

This Berkshire former had a proud and sonsitive nature under a 
homely crust. 

Old Merton'a words had been iron passing through his soul, ar.d 
besides he folt as if everything waa turning cold and slippery and 
^ding ftom his hand. He shiTered with vague fears, and wished the 
sun would set at one o'clock and the aorrowfiO day come to an end. 



CHAPTER n. 

The meal paaeed almost in silence ; Robinson waa too hungry to ut a 
word, and a weight hung upon George and Susan. 

Afl they were about to rise, William observed two men in *io farri- 
yard who were strangers to him— the men seemed to be ins) «ting th.i 
hogs. It struck him as rather cool; hut apparently the pig is an 
e^imal which to bo prized needa hut to be known, for all cwmoisseurj 
01 him are also enthusiastic jjnateurs. 
When I HAy the pig I mean the foiu-legged one. 

William Fielding, partly from curiosity to hear theee strangers' re^ 
mari^ partly hoping to fiad customers in them, strolled into the farm, 
yard beforo his companions rose from the table. 

The.others looking carelessly out of the window saw 'William join 
Uw two men and enter into conversation with them ; hut their atten- 
OOU was ahnoBt immediately diverted from that group by the entrancv 
of MoadowB. He came in radiant ; his face waa a remaitaUe contnwt 
>o the [■est of the party. 
Susan could not help noticing it. 

* Wh;r, Mr. Meadowsi' cried sh«s • you look aa bright as a May mom- 
og ; It IB quite refreihing to see you j we are aU mtiier do™hM» thi* 
tnommg. 
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Muadowa a^d nothii^ and did not aeem at Mb obm imdor tlut 
Temark. 

Qoorge rose from the table ; so did Susan ; Robinson merely piuhM 
bock his chair, and gave a comfortable little sigh, but the next moment 

^ cried ' Hallo !' 

They looked up, and there was William's &ae close against thr 
window. 

William's Cace was lemarkaU^ pale, and first he tried to attract 
George's attentiou without speaking but finding himself observed b| 
tile whole party, he spoke out. 

' Oeoi^e, will you speak a word ?' said he. 

George rose and wont out ; but Susan's curiosity was wakened, aud 
ihe followed him accompanied by Meadows. 

' None but jou, George,' said William, with a voioe half stem, hnli 
guivering. 

George looked at his brother. 

' Out with it,' cried he, ' it is sljuo deadly ill-luck ; I have fait il 
xmiag all day, hut out with it ; what can't I bear attor the words 1 
lave borne thia moraing?' 

William h»ag his head. 

' George, there ia a distress upon the farm for the rent. 

George did not speak at first, he literaUy staggered under thesa 
words ; his iiroud spirit writhed ia hia countenaace, and with a groan, 
he turned bis back abruptly upon them aU, and hid his iaco against 
he comer of hia own house, the cold hard bricks. 

Meadows by strong self-command contrived not to move a musoJe 
>f hia face. 

Up to this day and hour, Suaan Merton had always seemed cool, 
Mmpared with her lowr ; she used to treat him a hitle de liaut en hai. 

But when she saw hia shame and despair, she waa much distressed. 

' George, Gootge !' she cried, ' don't do so : can uotliing be done ? 
There is my iather ? — they told me be was here : be ia rich, he shali 
Qelp you.' She darted from them in search of Merton ; ere she ooald ^ 
turn the angle of the house he met her. 

' Von had bettor go home my girl,' siud he gravely. 

' Oh ! no I no ! 1 have been too uukind to Gteorge already,' and sha 
turned towards him like a pitying angel with hands extended as if they 
would bring balm to a hurt soul. . 

Meadows left chuckhng and was :.'ed and white by turoii. 

Merton was one of thoso friends one may make sure of finding in 
idversity. 

' There,' cried he, 'Geot^, I told you how it would end.* 

George wheeled round on him hke Ughtuing. 

• What, do you come here to insult over me ? I must be a long way 
k>wer than I am, before I shall be as low as you were when my motlier 
took you up and made a man of you.' 

' Gooi^e, George I' cried Susan in dismay ; * stop, for pity's aako, 
>etore you say words that will separate us for ever. Father,' cried th^ 

Ciacs-making angel, ' how can you push poor George no hara and hirii 
trouble I and we have all been too unkind to him to-day.' 
Kre either oould answer, there was happily another intemiptioD, A 
■mart umnt in Unn walked up to tham with a WMr. With Um ' 
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InatiMtivs feeling of olaaei tLej all eKdeavoured to aonoeal th«ir agitft- 
tion fiMin ihe gentieioiui'a servant. He banded George the note, and 
*»yin& ' ^ "fs *<* *'"'' fo"^ "J* answer, I'armer Fielding,' Bauntored 
towards the farm-sktbiea. 

■ From Mr. Winchester,' Baid Qqorge, after a long and careful inapec- 
tion of the outaide. 

Ill the countr; it ia a point of htwour to '&nd out the writer of • 
tetter bj the direction not tbe signature. 

■ The Honourable Frauds WincheBt«r I What does he write to you ?' 
iTied Merton, in a tone of great snrpriee. Thia, too, was not lost on 
George. 

Human nature is human nature : he was not sorry to be able to 
read a gentleman's letter in the &oe of one who had bitterly reproached 
him, and of others who had seen him mortified and Eitruck down. 

' Seems so,' said Geoi^e, drily and with a glance of defiance ; and ha 
road out the letter. 

George Fielding, my fine fellow think of it ^ain : I have two berths 
m the Map that sails from Southampton to-morrow, you will have 
ereiy comiort on the voyage, a great point, I will do what I eaid for 
you' ('be promised me five hundred ^eqi and a run'). 'I must have an 
ftonest man, and where can I find as honest a man as George Fielding ?' 
— (* Thank jou, Mr, Winchester, George Fielding thanks you, sir,') 
And there was something noble and simple in the way the young 
farmer drew himself up, and looked fearleasly in all bis companions^ 

' Vou saved my life— I can do nothing for you here — and you are 
doing no good at "The Grove" — everybody says so' — ('everybody 
»y(i BO I ' — and George Fielding winced at the words.) 

* And it really pains me mv crave fellow to go without you where I 
know I could put ^ou on ttie way of fortune : my heart is pretty 
stout ; but home is home ; and be assured that i wait with some - 
anxiet^, to know, whether my eyes are to look on nothing but water 
for the next four months, or are to bo cheered by the sight of some- 
thing from hom& the face cf a tborough-bred English yeoman, and — a 
friend — and— and— ' 

Poor Qeorgd oonld read no more, the kind words coming after his 
■ffi-onts and troubles brought his heart to his mouth. 

Susan took the letter from bim, and read out — 

' And an upright, downright honest man ' — ' And so yov are, 
Qeobor ! ' oried she, warmly, drawing to George's side^ and darting 
glances of defiance ^xuely around. 'Dien she continued to read — 

' If the answer is fiivourable, a word is enough : meet me at " The 
CroWn," in Newboroogh to-night, and we will go up to Town by the 
mail train.' 

' Tho answer is, Fes,' said George to the servant, who was at soms 
distance, 

Susan, bending over the letter, heard, but could not realize the 
word, biit the servant now came nearer: George said to fcim,'TeB 
four master. Yea.' 

' Yes ? George !' cried Susan, ' what do you meaii ky yon? It i* 
about going to Australia.' 

' The aiwwer is, yw,' nid G«u|i. 
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Tilt wTTiut wont away with (be umrer. 

Tha othen remained motionlMs. 

' 'Riis noblemac'a eon respects me if worso folk don't ; but it ia not 
Ibe great bloodliounda and greyliouuds that bark at misfortone'i hooln, 
It Ib only the village cure wEon all ia done ; this is my path. Ill p«»tk 
If mj tnings and go.' And he did not look at Susan or any of tneu^ 
Irat vent int« the house like a man walking in his sleep. 

There was a stupilled pause. 

Han Susan gave a ory like a wounded deer. 

'Father! what have you. done?' 

Iterton himseir had Iwen atasgered, but he replied etouQy — 

' No more than my duty, gin^md I hope yoj will do no leas tfcw 
you™.' 

At this moment, Bobioson threw up the window and jumped oat 
Ato the yard. 

AfeadowB under etronger interests had forgotten Bobinson ; but now 
it sight of him he looked round, and oatoning the eye of a man whu 
was peering over the farm-yard wall, made him a signal. 

' What is the matter 7' cried RobinaoQ. 

'George is going to Australia,' replied Morton, coldly. 

' Aiistjndia ! ' roared Hobinaon — 'Au-stralial he's mad, who ever 
goes there imlesH they are forced? — He shan't go there I — I wotUd'nt 
go there if my passage was paid, and a new suit of clothes riven me, 
and the governor's gig to take me ashore to a mansion provided for my 
reception, fires lighted, beds aired, and pipes liud across upon the table.' 

As Robinson concluded this tirade the policeman and constable, 
tuho had crept round the angle of the form-house, came one on each 
?ide put each a hand oa one of his elbows and — took him I 

lie looked first down at their hands in turn then up at their fhoes in 
t'lra, and when he saw the metropoUtan's face a look of simida diaguat 
diffused itself over his whole countenance. 

' Ugh ! ! I ' inteijected Bobinaon. 

' Ay 1' replied the policeman, while putting handcuffs on him — ' To 
Australia you'll go for all that, Tom Lyon, oliae Soott, alias Bobinson, 
uid you'll have a new suit of clothes, mostly one oolour, and voya^ 
paid, and a krge house ashore waiting for you ; and the governor's gig 
will come alongside for yon provided they cau't find the convict's 
barge,' and the official was pleased with himself and his wit and 
allowed it to appear. 

But by this time Robinson was on his balance again. ' CJentlemen I' 
answered he with cold dignity ' What am I to understand by thii 
riuience from persons to whom 1 am an utter stranger?' and he might 
have set for the picture of injured innocence. 'I am not acquainted 
with you, sir,' added he ; ' and by the titles yoa give me it deems yoa 
are not acc[u!iintcd with me. 

The pohce laughed, and took out of this injured man's pocket the 
stolen notes which Meadows instantly identified. 

Then Mr. Itohineon atarted off into another key equally artistical in 
it« way, 

' Uiss Merton,' snufQad he, ' appearances are i^ainat ma, but murk 
mj word\ my innocenoe will qmerge all the blister for this ^mpo- 
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Baami Mertan ran in doon, saying, ' Oh I I must t«Il QeorDSb Slio 
ms aot jKiTiy of au excuse to be by George's eiUe, aud remind him hj 
O^r prceonoa that if home had its thorns it had its rose-treo too. 

News soon apreada ; niBtic heads were seen peeping over the wall to 
fM the iiuale of the fine gentleman from " Lunnua :" i&eantime the 
WDstohle neat to put his horse in a four-wheel chaise tliistiued to 
mavey Itobinson to the county gaol. 

If the rural population eipei^ted to 
HO sudden a change of fortune, they w 

'WoU, Jacobs,' said ho, with sudden familiarity, 'you seem un- 
eommon pleased, and I am content I would rather have gono to 
CUiforuia; but auy place is better than England. Laugh those who 
irin.' T shall breath a delicious climate ; you will make yourself vt 
lappy as a prince, that is to say, miserable, upon fifteen shilliuga aiid 
two colds a week ; my sobiiety and indujstry will realize a fortune 
under a smiling sun : let chaps that never saw the world, and tha 
beautiful countries there are in it snivel at leaving this island of foga 
•ud rocks and taxes and nobs, the rich nua's paradise, the poor man's 
1 never awoar, it's vulgar,' 

While lie was crushing nis captors with his eloquence, George and 
Susan came together from tiie house; George's fiice betrayed wondci 
and something akin to horror : — 

' A tluef I ' cried he. ' Have I taken the hand of a thief?" 

'It is a business Uke any other,' said Robinson deprecatingly, 

' If you have 1:0 shame I have ; I long to be gone now.' 

' Georae I ' whined the culprit, who, strange to say, had become 
attachea to tae honest young (amier. ' Did ever I take tithe of you 7 
You have got a silver caudle cup, a heavenly old coffee-pot, no end of 
spoons double the Deight those rogues the silversmiths make theni 
now; they are in a box under your bed in your room,' added he 
looking dowa:\count them, they are all right; and Uiss Merton 
vour bracelet, the ^old one with the cameo : I could have had it 1 
nundred times. Miss Merton, ask him to shake hands with me at 
parting. I am so fond of him, and perhaps I shall never see him again. 

' ^lake hands with you ?' answered George sternly ; ' if your hands 
were loose I doubt I should ram my fiat down your throatrj hut there, 
you are not worth a thought at such a time, and you are a man in 
trouble, and I am another. I forgive you, and I pray heaven I may 
wver see your face again,' 

Jiad Honesty turned his back in Theft's face. 

liobinson bit his lip and said nothing, but his eyes glistened; just 
tiien a little boy and girl, who had been peering about mighty curious, 
look courage and approached band in hand. The girl was the speaker, 
u a matter of couiae ; 

'Farmer Fielding,' said she curtsying, a mode of i^verence wkioh 
vas instantly copied by the boy, ' we are come to see the thief; thej 
Jky you have caught one — Oh dear I' (and her bright little countenanoa 
Has overcast,) ' I could'nt have told it ^m a man I ' 

We don't know all that is in the hearts of .the winked. Bobinson 
was observed to change colour at these silly words. 

' Mr. Jacobs," said he, addressiug the policeman ' have you autho- 
rity to put me in Uv pillory before trial?' Ue said this coldly 
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and Btemly ; and then added, ' Perhaps you ore aware that I am a men, 
and I might say a brother, for you were & thief you know 1 ' Then 
changing his tone entirely, * I say, Jacobs,' said he, with cheerful brisk- 
ness, ' do you remember cracking the eilversmith's shop in Lambeth 
along with Jem Salisbury and Blacfc George, and — V 

' There the gig is ready,' cried Mr, Jacobs j ' yon come along,' and 
the ex-thief pushed the Wiief hastily off the premises and drove him 
away with speed. 

Qeorge Fielding gave a bitter fi^ti : Uiis waa a freeh mortifioatiMi. 
He had for the last two months been defending Robinson against the 
surmise* of the village. 

Villages are always concluding there is something wrong about 
people. 

' What does he do ? inquired our village. 

'Wbere does he get his blue coat with braes buttons, hia tartan 
waistcoat and green satin tie with red ends 7 We admit aU this looks 
like a gentleman : but yet, somehow, a. gentleman is a horse of anothet 
colour than this Robinson.' 

Qeorge bad sometimes laughed at all this, sometimes been veiy 
angry, and always stood up stoutly for his friend and lodger. 

And now the fools were right and he was wrong ; his friend and 
prot^gS was bandcufied before his eyes, and carried off to the county 
gaol amidst the grina and starea of a score of gaping rustics, who 
would make a fine story of it this evening in both public-houses ; and 
a hundred voices would echo some sucn conversational Tristioh as 
this,— 

.it Sualic. ' I tawld un as mnch, dinn't T now, Jarge p' 

&nd Bustis. ' That ye did Eichard, for 1 heerd ee.' 

Isl Rtittic. ' But, la I bless ye, he don't vally advice, he dont.' 

George Pieldii^ groaned out, 'Vm ready to go now — Vm quite 
nady to go— I am leaving a nest of insults ;' and he darted into the 
douse, as much to escape tiie people's eyes as to ficish his slight pre- 
parations for so great a journey. 

Tvo men were left alone ; sulky William and respectable Meadows. 
Both these men's eyes followed George into the house, and each had % 
strong emotion they were bent on concealing, and did conceal fron 
each other \ but was it concealed from all the world ? 

The farm-house had two rooms looking upoU the spot where most of 
our tale has passed. 

The smaller one of these was a little state parlour, seldom used b] 
the family. Here on a table was a grand oldfolio Bible; the names, 
births, and deaths of a century of Fieldiogs t^peared in rusty ink and 
various handwritings upon its fly-leaf. 

Framed on the walls wore the first savage attempts of woman at 
worsted-work in these islands. There were two moral commonplacei, 
and there waa the forbidden fiuit-tree, whose branches diverged, at sot 
distances like Uie radii of a circle, fhim its stem, a perpendicular line ; 
exactly at the end of each branch hung one forbidden fruit — prfr 
t^haelita worsted-work. 

There were also two prints of more modem date, one agiioiltnnl 
numanufactM^ 

JTa. 1 was a (Mat show of fanning implemwts at DrncaKtnr. 
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So. 2 Bbowed liow one daj in the liifitorj of man acil of mutton 
^eep vtus shciirnd, her wool washed, te&sed, corded etc, and the clot)' 
M aiiO t'd and .'d and .'d, and a coat shaped and sewed and buttoncc 
tioii a goose, whose preparations for inebriating the performers anc 
qiectatora of his feat appeared in a prominent part of the picture. 

The window of this aiinny Uttle room was open, and on the sill wai 
a row of flower-pots, from wliich a sweet fresh smell crept with thi 
passing air into the chamber. 

Behind these fiower-pots for two horns past had crouched — all eye 
■nd ear and mind — a keen old man. 

To Isaac Levi age had brought vast experience, and had not jel 
dimmed any one of his senses. More than fortj-five years ago he had 
been broi^nt to see that men seldom act or speak so t£ to influence 
the fortunes of others without some motive of their own ; and that 
theee motives ars seldom the motives they advance ; and that their 
reel motives are not always known to themselves, and yet can nearly 
always be read and weighed by an intelligent bystander. 

So for near half a century Isskc Levi bad read that marrdloua 
page of nature written on black, wJiite, and red parchmenta, and called 

One result of his perusal was this, that the heads of human tribes 
difier far more than their hearts. 

The passions and the heart he had found intelligible and much the 
Mme fn>m Indus to the Pole. 

The people of our tale were lite msn walking together in a copptoe ; 
they bad Init glimpses of each other's minds : but to Isaac behind his 
flower-pots they were a little human chart spread out flat before him, 
and not a r^on in it he had not travelled and surveyed before to-day : 
what to othera passed for accident to him was design ; he penetrated 
more than one disguise of manner; and above all bis intelligence bored 
Hke a oentre-bit into the deep heart of his enemy Meadows, and at each 
turn of the centre-bit his eye flashed, hid ear lived, and he crouched 
patient as a cat, keen as a lynx. 

He was forgotten, but not by all. 

Meadows, a cautious man, was the one to ask himself * Where is tlM 
old heathen, and what is he doing ? ' 

To satisfy himself. Meadows had come smoothly to the door of the 
little apartment, and burst suddenly into it. 

There he found the reverend IsraeUte extended on a little couch, a 
bandana handkerchief thrown over his face, calmly reposinc. 

Meadows paused, eyed him keenly, listened to his gentle but audibl* 
equable breathing, reeved his mind by shaking his flst at him, and 
went out. 

Thirty seccnds later, Isaac awoke I spat in the direction of Headowi, 
and crouched again behind the innocent flowers, patient as ft cat, keen 
ts«lynx. 

So tlken ; when George was gone in WiUiam Fi^lii^g and Mi. 
Meadows both felt a sudden need of haibg ^one ; each longed t« 
indulge some feeling he did not care the other should see ; so they 
both turned their mce« away from each other and strolled apart. 

Isaac Levi caught both hces ofi* their guard, and read the men as by 
B li^tning flash to the bottom line of their hearts. 

For two houn ha faad followed tha text, word br word. dHd hv 
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D that text WM written in 

'Iliat aomraent said that WiUiam was rejoiced at Qoorge'a departur* 
kucl aHhamed of liimself for the fueliug. 

Hat Meadows rejoiced stUl more and waa ashamed anybody Bheuld 
know he had the fe^iling. 

Isaac withdrew from bis kir, his t«sk waa done. 

' Those men both love that woman, and thia Meadona loves bet 
with all his soul, and she — aha 1 ' and triumph flashed from under hia 
dark brows. But at kia age calm is the oatural state of Uie mind and 
ipirita ; he composed himself for the preaenf, and awaited an oppor- 
tunitj to strike his enemy with effect 

The aged man had reaa Mr. Meadows ariglit ; under that modulated 
exterior r^od as deep a passion as ever shook a strong nature. 

For Bome time be aad fought against it. 

' She is another man's sweethewt,' he had swd to himself; ' no good 
*dU come of courting her.' But by degrees the flax bonds of prudence 
snapped one by one as the flame every now and then darted at them, 
Meadows began to reason the matter coolly. 

• They can never marry, those two. I wish they would marry or 
break off, to put me out of this toi*ture ; but they can't marrv, and m<p 
Bweet Susan is wasting her prime for nothing, for a dream : oesidcs, it 
u not as if she loved him the way I love her. She is like many a 
young maid : the first comer gets her promise before she knows het 
value. They walk together, get spoken of; she settles down into a 
groove, and so ^oes on, whelber her heart is in it or not ; it is hahit 
mors thui anything.' 

Then he watched the pair, and ohsorved that Suaan'a manner ti) 
Qoorge was cool and off-hand, and that she did not seem to seek 
opportunities of being alone with him. 

Having got so far, he now felt it his duty to think of ber interest. 

He could not but feel that he was a great match for any faixaer'a 
daughter ; whereas * poor ycung Fielding,' said he compassionately ' is 
more likely to break as a bachelor than to support a vnie and childrep 
upon " The Grove." 

He next allowed his mind to dwell with some bitterness upon the 
poor destiny that stood between him and the woman he loved. 

' George Fielding 1 a dull dog, that co-.;ld he juHt as happy with any 
other girl aa with my angel. An oaf, so little alive to his prize, thai 
he doesn't even see he has rivals ; doesn't see that his brother lovei 
her. Ah ! but I see that though, lover's eyes are sharp : doesn't sec 
m^ who mean to take her from both these Fieldings~and what barmi 
It isn't iia if their lovo was like mine. Heaven forbid 1 should meddlg 
if it was. A few weeki and a few mugs of ale would wash her fi'om 
what Uttle mi:id either of them have ^ but I never loved a woman 
before, and never could look at another after her.' 
* And so by degrnea Sfsadows saw that ho was quite justified in hig 
resolve to win Susan Uertou,"'PSp^niED it was donk fairly. 

This resolve taken, all this mBi^ words and actioua began to l>e 
oolorod more or less by his secret wiaies ; and it is not too much to 
say, thit this was the hand, whiohvlias gently but adroitly with a 
touch here and a toach there pushiidC ueorge Fielding across tba 
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Ton AM, i respdotahle man can do a deal of mischief; mora than ■ 
■ ogue could. 

A ahnig of tlie shoulders from Mosdowa liad caused the landlord ti 
distnuD. 

A hint from Meadows had caused Merton to aSkint George about 

A tone of Meadows had closed the bank ca°h-hai to the Fieldinga 
bill of exchange, and so on : and now, finding it alma it impossible to 
Oontain his emitation, for Ueoi^e once in Atistralia he felt he coiilrf 
•oon vanquish Siuan's faint preferenoe, the result of habit; he tumeO 
off, and went to meet his mare at the gate ; the boj had juat returned 
with her. 

He put his foot in the stirrup, hut ei-e he mounted, it occurred to 
him to uik one of the farm-servants whether the old Jew was gone. 

' I sin. him in the bam just now,' was the reply. 

Meadows took his foot out of the stirrup. 

Never leave an enemy behind you, was one of hia mien. ' And why 
does the old heathen stay?' he asked himself; he clenched hia teeth, 
and vowed he would not leave the village till George Fielding was on 
his way to Australia. 

lie Bent his mare to the " Black Horse," and strolled up the village ; 
then he showed the boy a shilling, and said, ' You be sure and i-un to 
the public-house and let me know when George Fielding is going to 
■Urt, — I should hke to see the last of him-' 

This was true ] 



CHAPTEK III. 

Ami now passed over "The Grove" the heaviest hours it had ever 
known ; hours as weary as they were bitter to George Fielding. "The 
6rove''was nothing to him now — in mind he was already separated 
from it ; his clothes were ready, he had nothing more to do, and he 
wished he could fling himself this moment into the ship, and hide hia 
head, and sleep, and forget his grief, until he reached the land whose 
fot and endless pastures were to make him rich and send him home a 
fitter match ioiS 



As the moment of parting drew nearer there came to him that tardy 
consolation which often comea to the honest man then when it can but 
add to his pangs of t%gret. 

Porha^ no man is good, manly, tender, generous, honest, and un- 
lucky quite in vain ; at last, when such a man is leaving all who have 
been unjust or cold to him, scales fall from their eyes, a sense of his 
falue ^hes like bghtning across their half-empty skulls and H'int 
learts, they feel and express some respect and regret, and make him 
ladder to leave them ; so did the neighbours of " The Grove " to younu 
fielding. Some handa gave him now their first warm prcasure, and 
Nie or two voic«<s even faltered as they sud ' God bless thee, lad I' 

And now the cartei'ti lad ran in wiUi a meaaage from a farmer at th4 
top of the hill. 
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Oh ! Master Qeorae, Farmer Dodd aaya if jaa please he ooaldnl 

tnink to let you -walk. You are to go in hia gi^ to Newbury, if youH 
walk up as fur as his &rm ; he's afewi to come down our hill, a saya 
because if he did, his more 'ud kick his gig into toothpicks, be saya 
Oh ! Master George, / be sony you be going,' and the Boy, who iiad 
begun quite oheemiUy, ended in a whimper. 

■ I thank him I Take mv bag, boy, and 111 follow in half an hour.' 

Sarah brought out the bag aud opened it, and, weeping bitterly, put 
into it a bottle with her name on a bit of paper tied round the neck, 
to remindpoor Qeorge he was Dot forgotten at " The Drove," and then 
she gave Q«orge the key and went sadly in, her apron to her eyea. 

And now Oeorge fixed his eye on his brother William, ana said ta 
him, ' William, will ycu come with me, if you please r° 

'Ay, George, sure.' 

Th^ went through the fcnn-yard side by side ; neither spoke, and 
George took a last look at the ricks, and he paused, and seemed 
minded to speak, but he did not, he only muttered ' not here.' Then 
Geoi^e led the way out into the paddock, and so into the lane, and 
very soon they saw the village church ; William wondered Gleorge did 
not speak. They passed under the yew-tree into the churchyard ; 
William's heart fluttered. They found the vicar's cow browsing on 
the graves ; WiUiam took up a stone — Oeorge put out his hand not 
to let him hurt her, and Geotge turned her gently into the lane-^ 
then he stepped carefully among the graves. William followed bim, 
Uis heart fluttering more and more with vague fears ; William knew 
now where they were going, but what was George going to say to 
him there ^ his heart beat &iQt-Lke. % and by the brothen cam« 
'- this- 
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The grave ires balMMU tiie two men — and ulenoe— l>oUi looked 
down. 

George whispered ' Good-bye, mother I She never tbou^t wv 
should be parted this vaj.' llien.he tamed to William, utd opened 
his moutn to say something more to him ; doubtless that which ha 
had come to saj, but apparently it waa too much for him. I think y^ 
feared tkis own resolution. He gasped and with a heavy sigh led tht 
way home, William walked with him, cot knowing what to think oi 
do or say ; at last he muttered, ' 1 wouldn't go, if my heart was here 1' 

' I shtul go, Will,' rephed Qeorge rather sternly as it seemed. 

When tbey came back to the house, they found aeveral persona col- 
iMted. 

<Jia Fieidmg, the young men's grandfather, was there ; he had raado 
Jiem wheel him in Hs great chair out into the sun. 

Grandfather Fielding had reached the last stage of human eiistence, 
He was 92 years of age. The Jinea in his fece were cordage, his aspect 
was stony and impassible, and he was all but impervious to passing 
events ; his thin wood had almost ceased to circulate in his extremi- 
ties ; for every dfvp iie had was needed to keep his old heart a beatirg 
at all, instead of stopping like a clock that has run down. 

Meadows had returned to aee George off, and old Merton was also 
. there, and he was. one of those whose hearts gave them a bit of a 

' George,' said he, ' I'm vexed for speaking unkind to yon to-day :J 
all days m the year ; I didn't think we were to part so soon, lad.' 

' No more about it, uncle,' fiillered George ; ' what does it matter 
now?" 

Susan Merton came out of the house ; she had caught her fether's 
•onciliatory words ; she seemed composed, but pale ; she threw her 
UTns round her father's neck. 

'Oh I father," said she imploringly, ' I thought it was a dream, but h« 
Is going, he is really going. — Oh ! don't let him go from us, speak bim 
fail fol£er, his spirit is so high I' 

Susan!' replied the old farmer, 'maybap the lad thinks me hit 
^emy, but Fm not. My daughter shall not marry a bankrupt farmci, 
iiut vou bring home a thousand pounds — just one thousand pounds — 
lo show me you are not a fool, and yan ahall have my daughter and 
she shall have my blessing.' 

UeodowB exulted. 

' Your hand on that, uncle,' cried George, with ardour ; ' yonr liand 
on that before heaven and all present' 

The old &rmer gave George his hand npon it. 

' But, father,' cned Susan 'your words are Bending him \«my from 

EM.' 

' Susan I' said George son-owAilly but firmly, ' I am to go : but flout 
forget it is for your sake I leave you my darlmg Susan — to be j. bettoi 
Dian for your sake. Uncle since your last words there is co OI will 
but (bluntly) I can't speak my heart before you.' 

' 111 go, George, 111 go ; shan't be stud my sister's son hadttl leave tc 
fpeak Qs mind to I«tbe who atool,* at suoh ana time.' v_,i)i)m|i^ 

'IM ha who It win. (Wai*. 
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llurton turned to leave them, but ere he had kikeu two itepa a uort 
Qnlooked-for interruption chained hira to the spot. An old man, with 
-» long beard and a glittering eye, was amongst them before thej wen 
aware of him ; he fixed his eye upon Meodowa, and spoke a single tvord 
— but that word fell like a Kledge-hammer. 

'Wo !!' said Isaac Levi in the midst. 

' No ! 1' repeated he to John Moadown. 

Meadowfi understood x>erfect]7 what ' No ' meant ; a veto upon all hia 
plans, hopes, and wishes. 

' Young man,' said Isaac to Qeorge, ' you shall not wander forth from 
the home of your fathers. These old eyes nee deeper than yours (and 
he sent an eye-stab at Meadows) ; you are honest — nil men auy so— I 
will lend you the money for your rent, and one who loves you (and hi 
gave another eye-Btab at Afoailowu) will blcsa me.' 

'Oh! yes, I bless you,' cried Susan limocently. 

The late exultuig Meadows vnia benumbed at this. 

'Surely heaven sendfl you to me,' cried Suisan. 'It is Mf. Levi of 
Famborough." 

Here was a diversion ; Klcadows cui-scd the intruder, and his own 
evil star that had raised him up so mallguaut an enemy. 

* All my web undone in a moment,' thought he, and desjiair began t« 
take possession of him. 

Susan on tlie other band was all joy and hope ; WiUiam more or les« 
despondent. 

"nie old Jew glanced from one to another, read them all, and enjoyed 
his triumph. 

But wlien his eye returned to Qeorge Fielding he met with somo- 
thiughe had not reckoned upon. 

The young man showed no joy, r.o emotion. He stood immoveable, 
like a Btatue of a man, and, when he opened his lips, it was like a 
statue speaking with its marble mouth. 

' No ! Susan. No ! old man. I am honest, though I'm poor — and 
proud, though you have seen me put to shame near my own homestead 
more than once to-day. To bon'ow without a cliauoe of paying is nest 
door to stealing ; and I should never pay you. My eyea are opened in 
apite of my heart. I oati't farm " The Grove " with no grass, and "heat 
at forty shiUings. I've tried all I know, and I can't do it. Will ther* 
is dying to try, and he shall tir, and may heaven speed his plougn 
better than it 1^ poor George's. 

' 1 am not thintdng of the farm now George,' swd William. Tm 
thinking of when we were boys, and used to pEy mai'blea — together — 
apon the tomhstones.' And he faltered a litUe. 

' Mr. Levi ! seems you have a kindness for me : show it to my 
brother when I'm away, if you will be so good.' 

' Hum 7' said Isaac doubtfully. * J care not to see your stout young 
heart give way, as it will. Ah, me 1 I can pity the wanderer from 
tiome. I will speak a word with you, and then I will go homo.' 

He drew George aside, and made him a secret communication. 

Morton called Susan to him, and made her promise to be prudent, 
then be shook hands with George, and went away. 

Now Meadows, from, the direction of Isaac's glance, and a certair 
tialf-vurprised half-ooDtomptuoijs look that stole over Ueorge's face 
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nxi-eiAal that his eoemy, whose saffttAtj he could no longer doubt, 
VIS wamit e Ueorge agaiuBt him. 

This mode bim feel very uneasy where he was, and this i^pectable 
man dreaded some exposure of hia eocret. So he eaid hastily, ' Dl 
go along with ;ou, farmer,' aud iu a moment waa hj Mertoa's side, as 
that worthy stopped to open the gate that led out of George's pro- 
mises. His feelings were anything but pleasant when Ocorge caUed to 
him, — 

' No, sirl stop. Tou are as good a witness as I could choose of 
whxt I have to say. Step this way if you please sir.' 

Headowa returned, cleDched his teeth, and prepared for the wor^t, 
but iuwordly he cursed his uneasy folly in stAyin); here, instead ol 
riding home the moment George had said ' Yes !' to Australia. 

George now looked upou the ground a moment ; and there was 
something in his manDer that an'ested the attention of all. 

Meadows turned hot and cold. 

' I am going — to speak — to my hrother, Mr, Meadows !' said he, 
i^llable by ^llahle to Meadows in a way briiuful of meaning. 

' To me, George ?' said William, a little uneasy. 

' To you I Fall bacli a bit.' {Some rustics were encroaching upon 
tbe cu-cle.) ' Fall back, if you please ; this is a family matter.' 

laaao Iiovi, instead of going quite away, seated himself on a beuct: 
cotside the paling. 

It was now WiUiam's turn to flutter ; he sud however to himself, 
It is about the farm ; it must be about the &rm.' 

George resumed. * I've often had it on my mind to speak to yuu, 
but I wan asbawed, uow that's the truth ; but now I am going away 
from her I must speak out, and T wUI — William !' 

' Yes, George T 

• You've taken— a fancy — to my Susan, William !' 

At these words, which, though they had C-ost him so much to say, 
Ueorge spoke gi'avely and calmly like common words, William gave one 
startled look all round, then buried his &ce directfy in his hutds in ■ 
paroxysm of shame. 

Susan, who was looking at Gearge, remonstrated loudly, ' How can 
you be so eiljy, Ueorge 1 I am sure that is the .fast idea poor Wil- 

George drew her attention to Williim by a wave of the hand. 

She held her tongue in a moment, and turned very red, and lowered 
her eyes to tlie ground. It was a very painful situation — to none 
more than to tleadows, who was waiting his turn. 

George continued ; ' Oh, it is not to reproach you, my poor laa 
Who could he near her, and not warm to her? But she is my laas. 
Will, and no uther man's. It is three years since she said the word. 
And though it was my hard luck there should he some eoolnesa 
between us this bitter day, she will think of me when the ocean rolls 
between us, if no villain undermines me — ' 

' Villain 1 George I' groaned William. 'That i3 a word I nevei 
thought to hear from you.' 

' T^t's why I speak in time,' ewd George. ' I do. suppose I am safa 
wainst villainy here.' And his eye swept lightly over both the men. 
Sny w^, it shao t be a m is-taike or a ni<«-underst*ading ; it shall be 
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fiUiUE^ if 'tii done. Speak, Susannit Mertoi), and speak joor real mind 
ODce for alL' 

'Olil George,' cried SuBanflutterirnT with love ; ' you shall not go in 
doubt ot me. We are betrothed this three jeara, Hid I never regretted 
my choice a single moment. I never Btw, I never shall see, the nuut I 
oould bear to look on beeide you, my bmutiful George. Take mvrinf 
and my promise, Geoi^e.' And she put her ring on his little finger, 
and kissed hiii hand. ' Whilst you are tni« to me, nothing but deatli 
shall part ns twain. There never was any LOolneBs between us, dear 
/oil only thought so. You dont know what fools women are ; hoii 
timy deUght to tease the man they love, and so torment themselrea 
ten times more. I always loved you, but never as 1 do to-day; sc 
honest, so proud, so imfortmiate ; I love you, I honour yon, I adors 
you, oh ! ray love !— my love !— my love !' 

She saw but Qeorge — she thought but of Gleorge — ani. how to soften 
his sorrow, aad remove his doubts, if he had any. And she poure<l 
put these words of love with her whole soul — with blushes and tear* 
and all the fire of a chaste and passionate woman's heart: and aha 
olung to her love ; and her tender bosom heaved against his ; and jsh* 
strained him with tears and sighs to her bosom ; and he kissed hbf 
beautiful head ; and his sufferii^ heart drew warmUk &om this heaven)^ 
contact. 

The late eiultii^ Meadows turned as pale as ashes, and trembled 
from head to foot. 

' Do you hear, William 7' said George. 

' 1 hear, George,' repUed William in an iron whisper, with bis sullen 
head sunk upon his breast. 

George left Susan, and came between her and William. 

' Then, Susan,' said he rather loud, ' here ia your brother. 

William winced. 

'William! here is my life!' And he pointed to Susan. 'Let no' 
man rob me of it if ono mother really bore ua.' 

It went throush Wiliiam's heart Uke a burning arrow. And this was 
why Gcoi^e had taken bjin to their mother's grave. That flashed 
across him too. 

The poor sulky fellow's head was seen to rise inch byinch till h^ 
neld it as erect as a king's. 

' Never !' he crisd half shouting half weeping. ' Never, s'holp me 
Qod I She's my sister from this hour — no more, no lees. And may 
the red blight fall oa my arm and my heart, if I or any man takes her 
ftom jou — any man!' he cried, his t«mples flushing, and his eye ^lit- 
termg, * sooue; than a hundred men should take her from you while I 
am here I'd die at their feet a hundred times.' 

Well done, sullen and rugged but honest man ; the capital tempta- 
tion of your life is wrestled with and thrown. That is always to oven' 
man a close, a deadly, a bitter struggle ; ic(' "■" "■•■-*■ "" "•'•■^" tt.-™.™-.. 
this deep water at one hour or another of o 
hte as it ia one day to die. 

It is a noble sight to see an hbneet man 'cleave his own heart ir 
Inain. and fiing away the baser part of it.' These words, that biirsl 
&om Wilham's octter heart, knocked at his brother's you may bo sure. 
He came to William. ' I btjieve foa,' said tu ) ' 1 trust fou, I thaak 
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-ftfO.' Tkea h« held out hi« hand ; but nature would have mor« thu 
bat, in a moment hia arm was round his brothel's neck, ^fhe^a it had 
AOt beea this many a year : he withdrew it as quicldj half ashamed 
and Anne Fielding's two sons grasped one another's hands, and holdinf 
bands turned away their heads and tried to hide their eyes. 

They are stronger than bond, deed, or indenture, these tteshly com- 
pacts written by moist eyes, stamped by the gripe of eloquent hands, 
in those moments fuU of soul when men's hearts heat &om their 
boeoma to their fingers' ends. 

Isoao Levi came to the brothers, and said to William, ' Yee, I will 
now,' and then he went slowly and thoughtfully away to his own 

. ' And DOW,' faltered Qeorge, ' I feel strong enough to go, and 111 go.' 

He looked round at all the &mihar objects he was leaving, as if tv 
bid them &rewell ; and last^ whilst every eye watched his moi^cmenta 
he walked slowly up to his grandfather's chair. 

' Grandfiither,' said be, * 1 am going a long journey, and mayhap 
•hall never see you again ; speak a word to me orfore I go.* 

The impassive old man took no notice, so Susan came to him. 
Qrand&tner, speak to Qeorge; poor Qeorge is going into a &r 
country.' 

When she had repeated this in his ear their grandfather looked up 
for a moment — * Qeorge, fetch me some snuff &om where you're going.* 

A spaam crossed George's face ■ ho was not to have a word of good 
omen from the aged man. 

' Friends,* said he, looking appealingly to all the rest, Meadows 
included, ' I wanted him to say God Hess you, but snuff is all hia 
thought^ now. Well, old man, Qeorge won't foi^et your last word, sue) 

In a hutch near the comer of the house was William's pointer Carlo. 
Carlo observiog by the general movement that there was something on 
foo^ had the curiosity to come out to the end of his chain, and as he 
stood there giving every now and then a little uncertain wag of his 
tail, Oeoi^ took notice of him and came to him and pattei,' his head. 

'Qood-byey Carlo,' faltered George , ' poor Carlo — you i«jd I shall 
never go after the partridges ^ain. Carlo : the dog shows more under- 
Itanding than the Christian ; b^e. Carlo.' Then he looked wistfully at 
William's dog, but he said nothmg more. 

WiUiam wawhed every look of Geoi^e, but he said nothing at the 
time. 

' Good-bye Uttle village church, where I went to church man and 
boy ; good-bye churchyard where my mother lies : there will bo no 
oiiuToh bells, Susan, where I am going ; no Sunday bel^ to xemind me 
if my sonl md home.' 

These words, which he spoke with great difSculty, vera hardly out 
of yoiing i^eldin^'s mouth when a very painful drcumstanoe occurred ; 
one of those things that seem the contrivance of some ma l ign a n t 
ipint. The ohmoh bells in a moment struck up their very msrriest 

George Fielding started, be turned pale and his h^ tromtijed ' *" 



they mocking mel' he cried. ' Do they take a tiiought vluti 1 an 
wahi^ th-ngfi this monuit Uw hant-homM^ ' 
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'No? not no!' cried William; 'don't think il^ <Joorg8i I knot 
*liat ■tia— l:il teL ye.' 

'Wliat iait!' 

' Well it is— well, George, it is Tom Clarke and Esther Borghoriit 
married to-day : onlv they could'nt have the ringe'^ till the aftenioon 

' Why Will, they have only kept company a year, and Susan and 1 
have kept company three year? ; and Tom and Esther are married 
to-day ; and what are George and Susan doing to-day ? God help mo ! 
Oh, God help me ! What sMl I do 7 what shall I do ?' And tha 
stout heart gave way, and George Fielding covered hia face with hia 
bands, and burst out sobbing and crying. 

Susan fiung her arras round his neck — ' Oh ! George, my pride ia all 
gone ; don't go, don't tliink to go ; have pity on us both, and don't 
go.' And she clunj o liira — hor bonnet fallea off, her hair dishevelled 
— and they sobbed and wept in one another's arms. 

Meadowa writhed with the jealous anguish tiiia sad sight B?ive him, 
ftnd at tbat moment he coutd have cursed the whole trtocion. He 
tried to fly, but he was rooted to the spot. He leaned sick as death 
against the palings. 

George and Susan cried together, and then they viped one anotber'a 
eves like simple couatry folk with one pocket-handkerchief; and then 
they kissed one another in turn, and made each other's tears flow fast 
again ; and s^n wiped one another's eyea with one handkerchief. 

Meadows griped the pohngs convulsively — hell was in his heart. 

' Poor souls, God'help them !' said William to himaelf in hia purified 
heart. 

The eilence their sorrow oauaed all aroutd was suddenly invaded 
by a voice that seemed to come from another world — it waa Grand- 
father Fielding. ' The autumn sun is not so ivaarm aa she used to be 1' 

Yea. there was the whole map of humanity on that little spot in tha 
■iouiity of Berks. The middle-aged mnn, a schemer, watching the 
Kiicceas of his able scheme, and stunned and wounded by its recoil. 
And old age, callous to noble pain, all alive to discomfoi-t, yet man tn 
the last — bUmii-g any one but Number One, cackling against heavenly 
iNjdies. accusing the sun and the kitchen-fire of frigidity — not his own 
empty veins ! And the two poor young things sobbing as if theil 
hearta would break over their first great earthly sorrow, 

George was the flreb so r'Scover himself. ' Shame upon me 1* ha 
tried ; he drew Susan to bis E>osom, and pressed a long, burning klM 
upon her brow. 

And now all felt the wrench was coming. George, with a wild half- 

nified look, signalled William to come to him, 



* Help me. Will I you see I have no more manhood than a girl.' 
Susan instinctively trembled. George once more pressed his lipa 
to her, as if they would gEow there. William took tier hand, fine 



trembled a 

■ ' Take my hand ; take your brother's hand, my poor laas,' aaid he- 
She ti-embled violently ; and then George gave a cry that seemed to 

laar hta lioart, and darted from them in a moment. 
Poor Susan uttered more than one despairing scream, uid atretohed 

iut holii her hands for Oeonce. Up did Dot see W, for he dared not 
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' Bob, Idom the Aog,' mutt«reJ William bMtil;, in a tnvken vdoo. 
The dog woa loosed, and ran ailer George, who, he thought, was 9uij 
fping fur a walk. Susan was sinking pale and helpless upoa hef 
uTother'a bosom. 

' Pray, aieter,' aaid gentle William ; ' praj, sister, aa I mmit.' 
A faint shiver waa all the answer ; her senses had almost leit her. 
When Qoorge was a little way up the hih, something ran suddeclj 
t^^aiost his l^s — ^ho started — it was Carlo, He turned, and lifted up 
bm hands to Ileaven ; and Wilham could see that Oeorga was hloBsing 
him for this. Carlo was more than a dog to poor George at that orue. 
moment. Soon after that, Qoorge and Carlo reached the crown of tha 
Dill. Geoige'e figure sttiod alone a moment between them and the 
■1^. He was seen to tak^ his hat off, and raise hid hands once mora 
to Heaven, whilst ne looked down upon all he Joved and left ; and then 
he tnmcd his sorrowful fitce again towards that distant land — and 
they anw him no more I 



CHAPTKR IV. 

I'm woKd ia ftiil of trouble.' 
While we are young we do not see how true thia audent homely 

Baying is. 

Tliat wonderful dramatio prologue the first chapter of Job ia but a 
great ooudensation of the sorrows that fall like hail upon macf a 
mortal house. Job's black day, like the day of the poetic propheta — 
the true aacri vales of the ancieat world — is a type of a year — a bitter 
human year. It is terrible how quickly a human landscape all gilded 
meadow, silver river, and blue sky, can cloud and darken. 

George Fielding had compared himself this very day to an oak-tree . 
even ao am 1 rooted to my native soil.' His fate accepted his simile. 
The oak of centuries yields to an impalpable antagonist, whose very 
Dame stands in proverbs for weakness and issignificance. This thin 
tight trifle rendered impetuous by motion buffets the king of th< 
fopoat, tears his roots with fury out of the eartli, and lays his towering 
bead in ihn dust ; and even so circumstances, uone of them singly 
irresistible, converging to one point, buffeted sore another oak pride 
of our fields, and for au^ht I kao^v of our whole island — an honest 
Goglish yeoman ; and tore him from his farm, from his hotisa hard by 
his mother's grave, from the joy of his heart his Susan, and sent him 
*ho had never travelled a hundred milos in his life, across a world ot 
mters to keep sheep at the Antipodes. A bereaved and desolate 
ceort went with Farmer Dodd in the gig to Newborough ; sad dffiolate 
led striiikon hearts remained behind. When two loving hearts are 
torn bleeding asunder it is a shade better to be the one that is drivEU 
tw^ into action, than the bereaved twin that petrifies at home. 

'Ilie busUe, the occuiiatiou, the active annoyancea, are some sort of 
hitter distracl.ioa to the unfathonafale grief~it is one httle sbarle worse 
to lie solitary and motionless in the old scenea &Mm which the snnliglit 
is nowHed. 
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It needed out a look at Susan Morton W she sat moaning tni 
quivering from bead to foot in George's kitchen, to aee th&t she was ifi 
DO condition to walk back to Orassmere Farm to-night. 

So as she refused — almost violently refused — to stay at " The GrOTe* 
William harnessed one of the fitrm-horsee to a cart and took her homt 
roimd by the road. . 

' It is sii miles that way 'stead of three, but then we sha'nt jolt hei 
going that way,' thought William. 

He walked ty the side of the cart in silenco. 

She never spoke but once all the journey, and that was about hall 
way to complain io a sort of hopeless pitiAil tone that she was cold : it 
was a burning afternoon, 

tVilliam took cff his coat, and besan to tie it round her by means of 
the sleeves ; Susan made a little eilent, peevish, and not verj rational 
resistance ; WiUiam tied it round her by brotherly force. 

They reached her home ; when she got out of the cart her eye wM 
fixed, her cheek white, she seemed like one in a dream. 

She went into the bouse without speaking or looking at William, 
William was sorry she did not speak to him ; however lie stood dis- 
consolately by the cart, asking himself what he could do next for her 
and George ; presently he heard a slight rustle, and it was Susau coming 
back along the pass^e ; ' She has left something in the cart' thought 
he, and he began to look in the straw. 

She came Me one still in a dream, and put her hand out to WiUiam, 
and it appeared that was what she had come back for. 

Willim took her band and pressed it to his bosom a moment ; at 
this Susan gave an hysterical sob or two, and crept away i^ain to hot 

What she suffered is that room the first month after George's de- 
parture I could detail perhaps as well as any man hving ; but I will 
not i there is a degree of anguish one shrinks from intruding upon too 
bmiliarly in person : and even on paper the microscope should spare 
sometimes these beatings of the bared heart. It will be enough if J 
indicate by and by her state, after time and religion and good nabita 
had begun to struggle, sometimes gaining sometimes losing, t^nst tb* 
tide of sorrow. For the present let ua draw gently back and leave her, 
for she is bowed to tho earth — fallen on her knees, her head buried in 
the curtains of her bed ; dork, faint, a:id leaden, on the borders of 
despair— a word often lightly used through ignorance. Heaven keep 
IIS all from a single hour here or hereafter of the thing the word st^^ds 
far i and Heaven comfort all true and loving hearts that read me, wbac 
their turn shall como to drain the bitter C'.ip like Susan Merton. 



CHAPTER V. 

tHB moment Q«orge Fielding was out of sight, Mr. Meadows went lo 
tho pabHc-house, fl mg himself on his powerAil black mare, and rode 
Aomowards without a word. One strong passion after another nwept 
«oroH hi* '■^ubled mind. Hi: burned vith lovo. ho wns aiok i!ub 
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leuouny, oold with dei^ndeucj, and for the first time smutod with 
remorse. Oeei^e Pielding was gone, gone of his own accord ; but lika 
the Qjing Parthian he had shot hia keeoeet arrow in the moment o! 
defeat. 

' What (he better am I ?* thua ran this man's thoughts. * I hare 
opened my own eyes, and Susan seems farther from ma than ever no* 
— my heart is like a lump of lead here— I wish I had never been bom 
— BO much for scheming — I would have given a thousand pounds for 
this, and now I'd give double to be as I waa before ; I had honest hopei 
thea ; now where are they F How luoky it seemed all to go too. Ah ! 
that is it — " May all your good luok turn to wormwood 1" that was hii 
word^iia vety word— and my good luck is wormwood ; ho much for 
lifting a hand against grey hairs, Jew or Gentile, Why did the old 
heathen tprovolie me then? I'd aa soon die as live this day. That a 
n^fht- 'Atrt at a handful of straw ; lie down in it one minute and tremble 
ftt "-.he sight of it the next, ye idiot. Oh, Susan I Susan ! — Why do 1 
think of her? why do I think of her? Sho loves that man with every 
fibre of her body. How she clung to him I how she grew to him ! And 
I stood there and looked on it, and did not kill them both. Seen it ! 
k see it now, it is burnt into my eyes and my heart for ever, I am in 
Hell! — I am in Hell! — Hold up, vou blundering fool; has the devil got 
into you too? Perdition seize turn I May he die and rot before the 

Ed's out, ten thousand miles from home I may bis ship sink to the 
ttom of the — . What right have I to curse the man, aa well aa 
drive him across sea ? Curse youraeli^ John Meadows. They are true 
lovers, and I have parted them, and looked on and seen their tears. 
Heaven pity them and foi^ve me. So he knew of his brother's love 
for her after ali Why didn't he speak to me I wonder, aa well as to 
Will Fielding ? The old Jew warned him against me Til swear. Why ? 
why becQiUse you are a respectable man, John Meadows, and he thou^t 
a hint was enough to a man of character. " I do suppose I am safe 
from villainy here," says he. That lad spared me, he could have given 
me a red face before them all ; now if there are angels that float in the 
air, and see what passes amonsst us sinners, how must John Meadows 
have looked beside George Fielding that moment ? This love will sink 
my sool I I can't breathe between these hedges, my temples are burst- 
ing ! Oh ! jou want to gallop, do you ? gallop then, and fester than you 
over did amoe you were foaled^confound ye !' With this he spurred 
iaa mare furiously up the bank, and went onishing through the dead 
hedge that surmounted it ; he struck his hat at the same moment 
fiercely from his head (it was fast by a black ribbon to his button-hole), 
and OFi they Ughted by a descent of some two feet on the edge of a 
graae-fleld he again drove his spurs into Ms great fiery mare, all vein 
and bone. Black Kachael snorted with amazement at the spur, and 
irith warhke delight at finding grass beneath her feet and fret ail 
whistling round her ears ; she gave one gigantic bound like a buck with 
arching back and all four legs in the air at once (it would have unseated 
many a rider but never moved the iron Meadows), and with dilating 
nostril and ears laid back she hurled herself aoross country like a atona 
from a sling. 

Meadov^B house waa about four miles and a half distant as the ck>w 
flies and he Went home to-diqr >■ tlie oniw fliea, only fitster. Noiu 
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woulti bare kuowu the staid, respectable Meadows, ia thie figuri^ tbat 
came fiying over hedge aud ditch and brook, his hat dau^liug and leap- 
ing like mad behind him, his hand now and then clutching his breant^ 
liis heart tossed like a boat among the breakers, his lips wbitii, hiti teetb 
olanched, and hiae^es blazing! The mare took everything In her stride, 
but at laat they caoie somewhat suddenly on an enormDua high stiS 
fence ; to clear it was mjposaible ; by this time man aud l>east were 
equally reckless ; they went straight into it and throtigli' it as a bullfel 
joes throngh a pane of glass ; aud on again over brook and foncq 
ploughed field and. meadow till Meadows found himself, be scarce knew 
now, at his own door. His old deaf servant came out from tbe stable- 
yard, and gained in astonishment at the mare, whose Bank. paDted, 
whose tail quivered, whose back looked as if she bad been in the river, 
while her belly was atained with half a dozen diffore'jb kinds of soil, 
and her rider's face streamed with, blood from a dozen scratches he had 
never felt. 

Meadows flung himself from the saddle, and ran up to his own room ; 
be dashed bis face and his burning bands into water ; this seemed to 
do hira a little good. He came down stairs ; he Ughtcd a pipe ; (we 
are the children of habit ;) he K^t with his eyebrows paiofuily beat; 
people called on him, he fiercely lefnsed to see them. 

For the first time in his life be turned his bac^ on business ; he sat 
for hours by the Hre-place ; a fierce mental struggle wrenched him to 
and fro. 

Evening came, still he aat collapsed by the fire-place. Prom hii 
wmdow among other objects two dwellings were visible ; one distant 
four milea was a whitewashed cottage, tiled instead of thatched, adorned 
with creepers and rosea and very clean, but ia other reapeots little 
Bupsrior to labourers' cottages. 

The other, distant aii long miles, was the Grassmere &nn-hou«ev 
where the Mertons lived ; the windows seemed burnished gold thia 
evening. 

In the small cottage lived a plain old woman — a Melhodiat ; she waa 
Meadows' mother. 

She did not admire worldly people, still less enviod them. 

He was too good a churchman aud man of buaineBs to permit con- 
TonticlcB or psalm^inging at odd hours ia his house. So she preferred 
living in her own, which moroover was her own — her very own. 

The old woman never spoke of her son, and checked all compliuntr 
of him, and snubbed all eiperimcutal eulogies of him. 

Meadows never spoke of his mother; paid her a small allowanoa 
with the regularity and afieotionate grace of olook-work ; never asked ^ 
her if she didn't want any more — would not have refused her if she 
had anked for doable. 

This evening, whilst the sun was shining with aU his evening glory on 
'Susan Merton'a house, Meadowa went slowly to his window and pulled 
down the blind ; and drawing hie breath bard stmt the loved prospect 
mt. 

He then laid his hand upon the table, and he eaid — ' I 3w«ar by the 
holy bread and wine I took last month, that I will not put myself ia 
the w^ of this strong temptation. I swear 1 will go r o more to Grass- 
mere Fum, never go long u I bve 3uaan.' He added, laintij, ' Unlesa 
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uey sond for me ; and thej won't do lluit, and I wtn't gu of my owi, 
kocord, I Bwear it. I have tnvom it however, and I swear it agaif 
inless they send for me ! 

Then he aat bj the fire with hia head in his hands — a posture he novel 
was seen in before ; nest he wrote a note, and aont it hastily with a 
Horns and cart to that small uhitowaahed cottaee. 

Old Mrs. Meadows sat in her doorway reading ft theolo^cal work 
Tailed " BelieverH* Buttons." She took the note, looked at it, — ' Why 
ihis is from John, I think ; what can he bavii to Bay to mo?' Sho put 
Ml her spectacles again, whioh ahe had taken ofl on the messenger first 
accosting her, and deliberately opened, smoothed, and read the note ; - 
—it ran thus — 

* Mother, I am lone^, come over, and stay awhile with me, if you 
please. 



' Here, Hannah,' cried the old woman to a neighbour's daughter that 
was nearly always with her. 

Hannah, a comely girl of fourteen, came running in. 

' Here's John wants me to go over to his house ; get me the pen and 
ink girl out of the cupboard, and I'll write him a word or two any way. 
Ib there anything amiss ?' said she quickly to the man. 

' He came in with the black mare all in a lather, just after dinner 
and he hasnt spoke to a aotil since, tliat's all I know Missus : I think 
something has put him out, and he istt soon put out, you know, he 
jmt.' 

Hannah left the room, after placing the paper as b1i<! was bid. 

'You will all be put out that trust to an arm of Sesh, alt of ye 
Master ar man, Dick MosBenger,' said the disciple of John Weelay 
•omewhat grimlv — ' Ay, and be put cut of the kingdom of heaven too 
if ye don't take heed.' 

' Is that the news Fm to take back to Famboroush, Missus !' sA:d 
Ueeeenger with quiet ruatio irony. 

' No ; 111 write to him.' 

The old woman wrote a few lines reminding Meadows that the pui^ 
nit of earthly objects could never bring any steady comfort, and telling 
nim Uiat she should be lost in his great house — that it would seem 

Juite strange to her to go into the town after so many years quiet— hut 
tiat if he was minded to come out and see her, she would cie glad to 
■eehim and glad of the opportunity to give him her advice, if he v&s 
in a better frame for list«ning to it than last time she offered it to - 
him, and that was two years come Martinmas. 

Then the old woman paused,— next she refieoted, — and afterwards 
dried her unfinished letter. And as she began slowly to fold it up 
ud put in her pocket — ' Hannah,' cried she thoughtiiilly. 

Hannah appeared in the doorway. 

' I dare say — you may fetch — my oloac and bonnet. Why if the 
wenoh hasnt got them on her um. What, you made np your mind 
Uwt I should CO then ?' 

' That I did,' repUed Hwtiah. 'Tour wwtn tbatd ii in Um cart 
l£rs. Meadowa, 
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' Oh ! yiM Ji.i, did yon. Young folks ttre apt to be bum nod oertalG 
—I was ill two iiiiijds about it, eo I don't iee how the child could I* 
Hire,' wild ahe, dividing her remark between vacancy and tlie penon 
tddieased ; a grammatical privilege of old use. 

' Oh ! but iwaa sure fur that matter,' replied Hannah firmly. 

' And what made the little wench bo sure, I wonder )' said tlie d£. 
woman now in hoi black bunnet and scarlet doak. 

'Why lal' says Hannah, 'becanee it's your si>n, nn'nm (iTMJ ytrnfe 
his mouier, Dame Meadowi t' 



CHAPl'Eft TI. 

John MsiDOwa had always been an active man, but now he was indfc 
fatigaLle, He was up at five every morning, and seeiaed ubiquitous ; 
eildcd a grey gelding to hia black mare, and rode them both nearly ofl 
their lege. He surveyed land in half a dozen countiea— he speenlated 
in grain in half a dozen market^ and did business in sharea. His plor 
in dealing with this tiekliah speculation waa simple : he listened tu 
nothing anybody said, eiamined iLc; venture himself, and, if it had 
sound basis, bought when the herd were selling and sold wherever the 
herd were buying. Hence, he bought cheap and sold dear. 

He also lent money, and contrived to solve the usurer's problem- 
perfect security, and huge interest. 

He arrived at this byhia own sagacity, and the stupidity of mankind 

Mankind are not wanting in intelligence ( but, as a body, they have 
one intellectual defect — they are muddle-heads. 

Now these muddle-heads have agreed to say that land ia in all casei 
five times a surer Becurity for money lent than moveables are. VvTiereas 
the fact is that sometimes it is and sometimes it is not. Owing to the 
above delusion the proprietor of land can always borrow money at foui 
per cent., and other proprietors are often driven to give ten— twenty 
—thirty. 

So John Meadowe lent mighty little upon land, but much npon oat- 
ricks, wagons, advantageous leases, and such things, solid as land and 
mote easUy convertible into cosh. 

Thuswithout riskhe got his twenty per cent. Not that heappeared 
in these transactionE— he had too many good irons in the fira to lei 
himself be called an usurer. 

fie worked this business as three thonaand wapectable men are watk- 
■ ing it in this nation. He had a hnman money-bag, whose strings he 
went behind a screen and pulled. 

The human money-bag of Meadows was Peter Crawley. 

This Peter Crawley, some years before our tale, Iot cnuhed beneatk 
ahsrrowful of debts— many of them to publicans, ui him others saw i 
conning fool and a sot—Meadows an unacmpulons tool : Meadowi 
wanted a tool, and knew the cheaiiest way to ^t the thine was to bny 
it, BO he bought up all Crawley's debts, sued nim, got j^gments out 
gainst him, and raising the axe of the law over Peter's head with hia 
risht hand ottered turn Uie left hand of fellowahip Irith hia left ; dowp 
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on bie knMS went Cmwlej, and reugned hia ezutenoe to tliin geeai 

Humai. jreatures, whose misdion it is to do whaterer a mui secret!* 
bids them, are not entitled to long and isterestiiig descriptions. 

Crawley was fifty, wore a brown wig, the oniy thing aboat him that 
did not attempt diagaise, and Hlouched in a brown coat and a ahirt 
peppered with snuff. 

In this life he was on infinitesimal attomej : Previously, uuIeM I^* 
thacoras was a goose, he had been a pole-cat. 

lieadowa was ambidexter. The two hands he gathered co^ Tith 
were Meadows and Crawley. The first his honest hard-working hand — 
the second hia thBee-flngered Jaek, hla preatidigltal hand ; with both 
he now worked harder than ever. He hurried from business to busi- 
nees^-oould not wait to chat, or drink a glass of ale after it ; it was ij 
work! work! work!~monejl money! money I with John Meadows, 
■cd everything he touched turned to gold in his handa ; yet for all 
this burning activity the man's heart had never been so Iktle in busi- 
ness. Hia activity was the struggle of a sensible strong mind to fight 
■gainst its one weakness. 

' Cedib amor rebus ; res t^e tutus eria,' is a very wise saying, and 
Meadows by lus own observation and instinct sought the best antidote 
for love. 

But the Latins had anothei true saying, that * nobody is wise at all 

After his day of toil and auccess he used to be guilty of a sad inoon- 
natency ; he aaut himself up at home for two hours, and smoked his 

E'pe, and ran hia eye over the newspaper, but his mind over Susan 
erton. 

Worse than this, in his frequent rides he used to go a mile or two oat 
of hia way to jtass Grasemere farm-house : and however fast he rode 
the rest of his journey, he always let his nag walk by the &rm-hoase, 
and hia eye br^htened with hope as h« approached it, and his heart 
sank as he -yeaaed it without seemg Susaa. 

He now bitterlv regretted the vow he had made, never to visit the 
Hertons again unless they aent for him. 

' They have forgotten me altogether,' said he bitterly. ' Well, the 
best thmg I can do is to forget them.' 

i'vw, Susan had forgotten him ; she was absorbed in her own grief; 
hu\ Jferton was khonring under a fit of rheumatism, and this was the 
reason why Meadows and he did not meet. In fiict, fitrmer Merton 
ofton said to his daughter, ' John Meadows has not been to aee us a long 
»hila, 

■ Hasnt he, fUber )' was Susan's languid and careless reply. 

One Sunday, Meadows, weakened by his inner Btrugele, could not 
help going to Orassmere church. At least he would seeher fiice. He 
bad seated himself where he could see her. She took her old place hy 
the pillar ; nabody was near her. The light from a side windov 
■treamed Ml upon her : ^e was pale, and the languor of sorrow wk. 
apon every part of her face, but she was lovely as ever. 

Ueadows watched her and noticed that more than once without any 
ruible reason her eves filled with teaia, but she shed none. 

vTo saw how hard she tried to ^v« her whole soul to the Sbrvio^ of 
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tbe ch iTch uid to tho word of the pro»chw ; he saw tier buecwed fui k 
Few minutes at a time, and then mth a lover's keeo eje he san hei 
Heart &y awsj in a moment from pnijer and praiM and consolation, atit 
fcltow atd overtake the ship that was cairying her Oeorge farther anil 
hrtlter away from her across the sea ; and then her Lps quivered with 
rarthlj sorrow even as she repeated words thut came from Heaven, and 
tried to bind to her heavy heart the pravera for succour in oveij mortal 
ill, the promises of help in every mortal woe, with which holy Church 
<nd hoher writ comfort her and alt the pure of heart in every age. 

Than Ueadowa, who up to this moment had heen pitying himself, 
bad a better thought and pitied Susan. lie even went so far as to feal 
that he ought to pity George, but he did not do it, he could not, ha 
envied him too much ', but he pitied Susan, and he longed to saj some- 
thing kind and friendly to her, even though there shotud not be a word 
.^r a look of love in it. 

Susan went out by one of the church dcrors, Meadows by another, 
otending to meet her oaaually upon the road home. Susan saw his ■ 
intention, and took another path, so that he oould not come up with 
her without following her. 

Meadows turned upon his heel and went home with his heart fiill ol 
bittemeos. 

' She hates the eight of me,' was his interpretation. 

Poor Susan, she hated nobody, she only hated to have to speak to a 
stranger, and to listen to a stranger ; and in her present grief all ivers 
strangers to her except him she had lost and her &ther. She avoided 
Ueadows not because he was Ueadows, but because sho wanted to be 

Meadows rode home despondently, then he fell to abusing his folly, 

and vowed he would think of her no more. 

The next day finding himself at six o'clock in the evening seated by 
tbe fire in a reverie, he suddenly started fiercely up, saddled his horse, 
and rode into Kewhorough, and putting up his hcrse strolled about th« 
streets, and tried to amoae himself lookuig at the shops before they 

New it so happened that stopping before a bookpfller's shop he saw 
advertised a work upon " The Australian Colonies.' 

'Confound Australia r said Meadows to himsoU', <iid turned on his 
heel, but the next moment with a sudden change of mind he returned 
and bought the book : hs did more, he gave the traddsman an order 
for every approved nork on Australia that was to be had. 

The bocksellor, as it happened, was going up to Iiondon next day, so 
that in the evening Meadows had some dozen volumes in his house, 
and a tolerably correct map of certain Australian diatricta. 

' Iist me see,' said Meadows, ' what chance that chap has of making 
t thousand pounds out there.' This was no doubt the beginning of it, 
but it did not end there. 'The intelligent Meadows had not read a 
hundred pages before he foimd out what a wonderful country this 
Austraha is, how worthy a money- getter's attention or any thcughtful 

It seemed as it his rival drew Meadows after him wherever be went, 
n foscinatec'. was he with thia subject. And now all the evening bs 
ncked thp books like a leech. 
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U«n obaervid about this time an irritable manner in Mr. Meailjw» 
fbidi be had never shown before, and an eternal restleasnesa ; tht.\) 
ittle diTined the cause, or dreamed what a row ha h^ made, and what 
t cost hiai every day to keep it. So strong was the struggle within him,. 
Jut there were moments wden he fqared he should go mad ; and theQ 
it was that ha learned the value of his mother's presence in the houAe. 

There was no explanation between them, there could be no sym- 
pathy ; had he opened hie heart to her he know she would have de- 
Bounced his love for Susan Merton as a damnable crime. Onoo she 
invited bis confidence — 

' What ails you, John ?' said the old woman. ' You had better tei 
me ; , you would feel easier I'm thinking.' 

But he turned it off a httle (ret^Uy, and she never returned ti the 
charge ; but though there eould be no direct sympathy, yet ther« was 
a soothing influence in this quaint old woman's presence. She m, ved 
quietly about, protecting his habits, not disturbing them ; she seeLr^d 
very tiioughtdil too, and cast man^ a secret glance of inquiij and in- 
terest at him when he was not lookmg at her. 

This had gone on some weeks when one afternoon Meadows, ' gho 
had been silent as death for a tiill half hour, started from his chtiir md 
Hud with sudden resolution — 

■ Mother, I must leave this part of the country for a while.' 

'That is news, John.' 
Tea, I shall go into the mining district for six months, or a year. 
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IVell I go. John ! you want a change. 1 think yon cant do better 
than go.' 

I will, and no later than to-morrow,' 
'That ^Buddeu.' 

If I was to give myself time to think, I should never go at all.' 
He went out briskly with the enei^ of this determination. 
Hie same evening, a'oout seven o'clock, as he sat reading by the Ore, 
o unexpected visitor was announced, Mr. Merton. 
Ee came cordially in and scolded Meadows for never having been ti 

'I know you are a busy man,' said the old &rmer, 'but you D ight 
Aave given us a look in coming home frrim market ; it is only a mile 
out of tne way, and you are pretty well mounted in a general wav. 

Then the old man, a gossip, took up one of Meadows' books. 
'Australia! ah!' gnmted Merton, and dropped it like a hot potato; 
be tried another, 'why this is Australia, too; whv they lue all 
Australia as I am a hving sinner.' And he looked with a ruefal 
ouriosity into Headowa', face. 

Meadows colored, but soon recovered his external composure. 

' I have &iends there,' said he hastily, ' who tell me there are capital 
mveatmentfl in that country, and they say no more than the truth. 
' 'Do you think ke will do any good out there?' asked the old man, 
#wering his voice. 

'I cant say,' answerad Meadows drily, 

'Tell us something about that country, John,' said Mertou; 'and it 

En was to ask me to fake a glass of joor homohrewed ale i dnnl 
ink I abonld gainsay yoiti 
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The tie was seat for, and over it MoadovB, whose powers of acqiiiBi- 
tion extended to facta aa weU aa money, and who was full of this noii 
iiubject, poured the Kgrioultunil conteats of a dozen volumes iitt^ 
Mr. MertoD. 

The old farmer sat open-mouthed, tr^iafixed with interest, listening 
to his friend's dear intelligent and maaterlj deacriptiona of this wonder- 
ful land. At last the clock struck nine ; he started up in astoniah- 

± snoa get a Boolding if I stay later, said he, and off he went to 
Qrasamere. 

'Have 70U nothiiig else to say to meP' asked Meadows, as tha 
brmer put his foot in the stirrup. 

'Not that I know of,' replied tns other, and oanterod away. 

'Confound him!' muttered Meadows; 'he comes and stops her 
three houra, drinks my ale, gets my knowledge without the trouble o! 
d^ging for't, and goes away, and not a word from Susan, or even a 
word about her — one word would have paid me for all this loss of 
time — but no, I was not to have it. I will be in Devonshire this time 
to-morrow — no, to-morrow ia market day — but the day after I will go. 
I cannot live here and not see her, nor speak to her, — 'twill drive mo 

The next morning aa Meadows mounted his horse to ride to market, 
a carter's boy came up to him, and taking off his hat and pulling his 
head down by the front lock by way of salute put a note into his 

Meadows took it and opened it carelessly, it was a handwriting he 
did not know. But his eye had no sooner glanced at the signatory 
than his eyes gleamed, and his whole irame trembled with emotion be 
could hardly hide. This was the letter^ 

'Bear Mb. Meadows, 

'We have not seen you here a long time, and if you oould 
take a cup of tea with ua on your way home from market, my fether 
would be glad to Be you, if it is not tcoubLog you too much. I 
beUeve he has somo calves he wishea to show you. 



Meadows turned away A:om the messenger, and said quietly,' ' Tell 
Miss Morton 1 will come if possible.' He then galloped off, and as 
soon as there was no one in sight gave vent to his face and his 
ejtuitdng aouL 

No\7 he congratulated himaelf on hia goodness in making a certain 
vow, an.\ ilia firmnesa in keeping it. 

'I kept out of their way, and they have invited me ; my cotiqcienct' 
b dear* 

He then ab^od himaelf why Susan had invited him ; and lie oould 
aot but augur ^<) most favourable results irom thia act on her part; 
Iruo his manner to .^er had never gone beyond friendship, but women, 
Im Kxued, are ^uick C.'* discern their admirers under every disguiso 
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8ho waa doU and out of spirits, and wrote for him to come to her, 
)hiB was a great point, a good beginning — ' The sea is between hur anil 
Oeorgo, and I am- here, with time and opportunity on my aide,' said 
Meadovs ; and as these thoughts couraed through hia heart, bis grey 
nag, Bpurred by an unconscious heel, broke into a band-gallop, and 
after an hour and a half hard riding they clattered into the town ol 
Newborough. 

TKe ^liabit of driving nard barg^na ia a good thing, for teaching a 
man to suppreHs bis feelings aud feign indiserence, yet the civil noD- 
vhalance with wbich Meadows on his return from Kewborough walked 
into the Mertona' parlour cost him no ordinary struggle. 

The farmer received Mm cordially — Suaan oirilly, and with a some- 
what feeble smile. The formei' soon engaged him in agrioultura] talk. 
BuBBo meanwhile made the tea in silence, and Meadows b^an to think 
she was capricious, and had no sooner got what Bhe asted for than sha 
did not care for it. After a while however she put in a word here and 
there, but with a discouraging languor. 

Fresenfly Fanner Merton 'Mought her bis tea-cup to be replenished : 
and upon this opportunity Susan said a word to her fatner in ao 
nndertoDe. 

' Oh, ay ! ' replied the farmer Ter; loud indeed ; and Suaan colored. 

' What was you saying to me about that country — that Christmas 
day is the hottest day in the year ? ' b^an Mr. Merton. 

Meadcitra assented, and Merton proceeded to put other q.testions, in 
order, it appeared, to draw once more irom MkuIows the interesting 
information of last night. 

Meadows answered shortly, and with repugnance. Then Susan put 
in : ' And is it true, sir, that the flowers are beautiftd to the eye, but 
have DO smell, and that the birds have all gay feathers, but no song?' 
Then Suaan, aoarcely giving him time to answer, proceeded to put 
several questions, and ner manner was no longer limguid, but bright 
and animated. She woimd up her interro^tories with this cUuax . 

■ And do you think^ sir, it is a country wbere George will be able t« 
do any good. And will he have his health in that land, so for from 
eveiy one to take care of him P' 

' And this doubt raised, the bright eyes were dimmed with tears in » 
moment. 

Meadows gasped out^ ' Why not ? why not ? ' but soon after, mutter- 
ing some excuse abont his hoiae^ he went out with a promise to returi 
immediately. 

He was no aooner alone than he gave vay to a burst of rage and 
bitterness. 

'So, she only sent for me here to make mo tell her about that 
iufemol country where her George is. Ill ride home tbia instant-^ 
this very instant — without bidding them good-bye.' 

Cooler thoughta came. He mused deeply a iew minutea, and tket 
benching his teeth returned slowlv to the httle parlor ; he sat dcwig 
and took his line with a brisk and cheerful air. 

'Fouwere askiug me some questions about Australia. I oan teO 
f ou all about that country, for I have a relation thard who writes ta 
me. And 1 have read all the books about it too, as it happen*.' 

Susan bri2ht«n<^ up. 
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Ue&doiv 1, bj a great histrionic efibrt, brigbtened up too uitl poured 
but a flood of reaUy interesting taoie and ei sodotea about this marvel* 

Then, in the Okiddle of a narrative which enchained noth his hearera 
he suddenly looked at his watch, aud putting on a fictitious look <A 
temay and aunc^onou, started up with many excuses and went hoina 
-not hoi*'i\ver till Busau had made him promiss to come t^in next 
market-day. 

As he rode home in the moonlight Susan's &ca seemed still before 
him. The bright look of interest i' ' ■ ■ ' ■ " -. ^ i 
smiles with which she had thanked h 
been so sweet at the moment, so bitter upon the least reflection. His 
mind was in a whirl. At last he grasped at one idea, and hold it M 

' I shall be always welcome to her if I can bring myself to talk 
about that detestable country. Well, I wiU grind my tongue down to 
it. She shall not be able to do without my chat ; that shall be the 
beginning ; the n^iddle shall be different ; the end shall be just the 
opposite. The sea is between him and her. I ai<i here with oppor- 
tunity resolution and money. I will have her I ' 

The next morning Ma mother said to him — 
John, do you think to go to-day ! ' 

' Where, mother ? ' 
The journey you spoke of.* 

' What journey?' 

' Amoi^ the mines.' 

' Not I.' 

' You have changed your mind, then. 

' What, didn't you see 1 was joking ? ' 

' " ' ' (very drily.) 

" ' iiftJogue Uame Meadows t , 

il assent. She went 
gravely and quietly hack to her Uttle cottage. 

Meadows had determined to make Mmsolf necessary to Suaoa 
Merton. He brought, a woman's cunning to bear against a woman 
for the artifice to whi'ih his strong will bent his supple talent ia one 
(hat many women ha< e hod the tact and temporar; self-denial to ooiry 
out, but not one man in a hundred. 

IbvBi 
3 make their absent foe present to her mind, and enlist 
the wholo woman in his defence. 

But Meadows was no ordinary man. Sanan had given his quiolc 
intelligence a glimpse of a way to please her : he looked at the end, and 
crushed his will down to the thorny means. 

Twice a-week he called on the Mertons, and mu.:h of his talk was 
AustraliiT. Susan was grateflil. To hear of the place where Qeorge 
irould Booa be was the nearest approach she could make to hearing ot 

As for Meadows he gained a great point, but he went through tor- 
tures oa the way. He could not hide from himself why be v 
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him M) muoli to keep the last ; and that befeU which m%ht hava b<«n 
eipaated, after a while, the pleasure of being oeai tho wom&a he loved 
of Ming distiugiiished b; her and greeted with pleasure however slight 
grew into a habit and a need. 

Achilles was a man of steel, but he had a vulnerable part ; and irou 
natures like John Meadows have often one spot in their souls where 
the; are far tenderer than the universal dove-eyed, and weaker than 
the omnipotent. He never spoke a word of love to Suean, he know it 
would spoil ail ; and she, occupied with another's image, and looking 
npOH hereeU as confessedly beloi^ng to another, never suspected tbt 
deep possioi! that fiUed this ntaa's heart. But if an observer of nature 
had accompanied John Meadows on market-day he might have seen — 
diagnoetics. 

All the momii^ his eye was cold and quick ; his mouth, when 
silent, close, firm, and unreadable ; his voice clear, decided, and occa 
sionally loud. But when he got to old Merton'a fire-side he mellower 
and softened like the sun towards eveniM: there his fornhnad unknjl 
itself; his voice, pitched in quite a dinerent key from his key ot 
buainees, turned a^o low and sectle, and sootb'i and secretly won the 
hearer bj its deep, rich, and pleasant modulation and variety ; and hi* 
eye turned deeper in colour, and, losing Its keenness and reatlessnesa 
awelt calmly and pensively for minutes at a time upon some httle 
household object close to Susan; seldom, unless qmte unobserved, 
upon Susan ierself. 

But the surrounding rustics suspected nothing, so oaiia and deep 
ran Meadows. 

' Dear heart,' sud Sueaa to her father, ' who would have Uiought 
Ur. Meadows would come a mile out of his way twice a-week to talk to 
me about Geo — about the country where my heart is — and the folk 
aay he thinks of nothing but money and won't move a step without 
making it.' 

' The folk are envious of him girl — that is all. John Meadows is 
too clever for fools, and too industrious for the lazy ones ; he is a good 
friend of mine, Susan ; if I wanted to borrow a thousand pounds 1 



have only to draw on Meadows ; he has told me so half-a-dczen times. 

' We don't want his money, father,' repUed Susan, ' nor anybody's 

but I think a great deal of bis kindness, and Qeorge shall thank him ■ 



when he comes home — if ever he comes home to Susan again.' These 
last words brought many tears with them, which the old farmer pre- 
tonded not to notice, for he was getting tired of his daughter's tMis. 
They were always flowing now at the least word, ' and she used to ho 
■o good-humoured and cheerful Lke.' 

Poor Susan ! she was very unhappy. If any OQO had said to hci 
" fco-morrow you die," she would have smiled on her own aooount, and 
only sighed at the pain the news would cause poor Ueorge. Her 
Oeoi^ was gone, her mother had been dead this two years. Her llfe^ 
which had been fidl of innocent pleasuree, was now utterly tasteless, 
Ucept in its hours of bittemeas when sorrow overcame her like a floct 
She nad a pretty flower-garden, in which she used to work. When 
"sorge was at home what pleasure it had been to plant them with h^I 

vAr'n bisln- to wAtcb them HTnand. to wat^ir thom in the aummei 
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i&Y, uA then to have Gecrge in, imd set him adminag tliem mth suet 
threadbare enthaaiuBni, simply because they were here, not iii the lentl 
beoimie they were Nature's. 

I will go back like tie epic writere, and sketch one of their little 
Rirden Boeues. 

One eTsmng after watering them oU, she eat down on a seat at tho 
bottom of the gardec, and casting her eyes over her whole domain, said, 
' Well now, I do admire flowers ; don't you George ?' 

' That I do,' replied Qeorge, taking another seat, and coolly turning 
his back on the parterre, and gazing mildly into Susan's eyes. 

' Wliy, he is nut even looking at them I cried Susan, and she ckpped 
her hand and laughed gleefully, 

' Oh yes, he is ; leastways he is looking at one of them, and tb« 
brightest of the lot to my iancy.' 

Susan coloured with pleasure. In the country compliments don't 
drip constantly on beauty even fi:om the lips of love. Tnen, suppress- 
ing her satisfaction, she eaid, ' You will look for a flower in return for 
that, young man ; come and let us see whether there ia one good 
enougii for you.' So then they took hands, and Susan drew nim 
demurely about the garden. Presently she stopped with a little start 
of hypocritical admiration : at their feet shone a marigold. Susan 
culled the gaudy flower, and placed it affectionately in Geoige's button- 
hole. He received it proudly, and shaking hands with her, for it wax 
time to part, turned away slowly. She let him take a step or two, 
then called him back. " He was recdly going off with that nasty 
thing." She took it out of his button-hole, rubbed it against his nose 
with well feigned-anger and then threw it away, 

' You are all bebuid in flowers, George,' said Susan ; ' here, this ia 
good enough for jaii' and she brought out from under her apron, 
where she had carried the furtively-oulled treasure, a lovely clove-pink: 
pretty soul, she had nursed, and watered, and cherished this ohoioa 
flower tlus three weeks past for George, and this was her way of giving 
it him at last ; so a true woman gives— (her life, if need be). Qeoi^ 
took it, and smelled it, and lingered a moment et the garden gate, and 
moralized on it, ' Well, Susan dear, now I'm not so deep in flowers as 
rou, but I like this a deal better than the marigold, and ni tell yon 
wr why : it is more like you Susan.' 

'Ay! why?' 

* I see flowers that are pretty, but have no smeii, and I see women 
that have pood looks, but no great wisdom nor goodness when you 
coma nearer to them. Now tho marigold is like those lasses : but this 
pink is good as well as pretty, so then it will stand for yon, when we 
are apart, as we mostly are —worse luck for mo.' 

'On, Qeorge,' said Susan, dropping her quizzing manner, 'I am a lony 
•KAj behind the matigold or any flower in comeliness and innooenws 
Dut at least 1 wish I was better.' 

' I don't " 

' Ay, but do, ten times better, for — for— 

' For why Susan.' 

Susan dosed the garden gate, and took a step towards the house. 
Then taming her head over her shoulder with an inefTibio look of 
tflndnmess. tipped with one tint of lingering orchaeas, shelet f^'Fgfe 
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Toor Mke George,' im ttie dkeotioa of Qeorga's feet, and glided aoroei 
(he gHdon into the liouse. 

Qeorge stood matching her : he did not at first tske up idl she had 
beotow^ oa ^'f, for her aex has peculiar master; over language, being 
diabolically angelicaUj subtle in the art of aaying sometbing that 
oipinsses 1 OE. and implies 1 cwt. ; but when he did comprehend, his 
heart exulted. He strode home as if he trod on air and often kissed 
the little flower he had taken from the beloved hand, 'and with it 
vords of 80 Bweet breath oomposed, as made the thing more rich -,' and 
as he marched past the house kissing the flower, need I tell my readet 
that so innooeDt a girl as Sasan was too high-minded to watch the 
effect of her proceedings from behind the curtains ? I hope not, it 
would sure^ be superfluous to relate what noie would be green enougb 
to beliare. 

These were Susan's happy days : now all was changed : she hated ta 
water her flowers now : she bade one of the farm-EerrantB look to tht 
garden. He accepted the charge, and her flowers' droning heads tolj 
how nobly he had fulfilled it. Susan was charitable. S^ery day it ha4 
been her custom iiu visit more than one poor person ; she carried me4 
to one, soup to another, hiien to another, meat and bread to another 
mone^ to another : to aU, words and looks of sympathy ; this practice 
■he did not eren now give up, for it cnme under the head of her reli- 
gious duties ; but she relaxed it. She often sent to places where she 
used to go. Until George went she had never thought of herself ; and 
so the selfishness of thoae she reUeved had not struck her ; now it 
made her bitter to see that none of those she pitied, pitied her. The 
moment she came into their houses, it was, ' Mi/ poor head, Misi> 
Merton ; m^ old bones do ache so. 

' I think a bit of your nice bacon would do m: good. I'li a poor 
suflTerer, Miss Merton. My boy is listed. I thought as how you'd 
forgotten me altogether : but tis hard for poor folk to keep a 
friend. 

' You Bee, Mias, my bed-room window is broken in one or two places, 
.'ohn, he stopped it up with paper the best way he could, but la, bless 
you, paper baint like glass. It is very dull i'>T me: you see, Misa, 1 
•an't get about now as I used to could, and I Cjver was no gi-eat reader. 
I often wish aa some one would step in and Vaock me on the head, fol 
I be no use, I baint, neer a mossol. No one of them looked up in her 
face, and snid, 'Lauks how pale you ha got to look, Misa ; I bopea as 
how nothing amiss haven't happened to yov, that have been so kind to 
na this many a day :' yet sufienng of some ? urt was plainly stamped on 
|he face and in the maimer of this reUeving angel. When they poured 
»at their vulgar woee, Susan made an effort to forget her own and to 
theer as well as relieve them : but she had to compreas her own heart 
hard to do it ; and this suppresdon of feeling m^ea people m ore or 
less bitter : she bad betfer have out with it, and scolded them well for 
talking as if they alone were unhappy ; but her woman's nature woitld 
not let her. They kept asking her for pity, and she still gulped dowc 
ber own heart and gave it them, till at last she began to take a apite 
against her pets; ao then aha sent to most of them instead of goine 
She sent rather larger slioes of beef and bnoon, and rather more yards 
«f flannel than ^heu she used to oarry the like to them heraelf. Sawn 



48 'IT IS NEVEK TOO LATE TO MEND.* 

had one oi two jouQg friends, daughters of fiLrmers iu the Deigfabon^' 
hood,mth whom she was a favourite, though the gajer ones BometimM 
qcizKod her for hor religious tendencies, and ber lamentable iudifferono* 
h> flirtation : hut then she woa so good, aiid so good-humoured and 
eo tolerant of other people's tastes. The prattle of these young ladios 
hecamr ' now intolerable to Susan, and whoQ eho saw them coming to call 
on her, she used to snatch up her bonnet, and fiy and lock herself up iu 
k oloaet at the top cf the house, and read some good book aa quiet as a 
mouse, till the servants liad hunted for her, aud told them she must be 
•ut. She was not in a frame of mind to sustain tarlatans, barege, the 
history of the last hop, and the prophecies of the next ; the wounded 
deer shrank from its gambolling associates, and indeed from all strangers 
Bicept John Meadows ; ' He talks to mo about something worth talking 
ftbout,' said. Susan Mnrf^ti It happened one day while Susan was ia 
thin sad and I may say dangerous state of mijid, that tlio servant cami 
up to her, and told her a gentleman was on his honte at the door, act 
"ranted to see Mr. Merton. 

' Father is at market, Jane.' 

' Yes, Miss, but I told the gentleman you were at home.' 

' Me ! what have I to do with father's visitors ?' 

' Miss,' replied Jane mysteriously, ' it is a parson, and you are a« 
foud of them, 1 could not think to let him go away without getting a 
word with anybody ; and he b.^ such a face — La, Miss, you never saw 
"uch a face.' 

' Silly f^rl, what have I to do with handsome faces j" 

' But he is not handsome, Miaa, not in the least, only he is beoutiM. 
^ou g3 and see else.' 

' I bate strangers' faces ; but 1 will go to him Jane ; it ie my duty 
gince it is a clergyman. I will jiiat go up stairs.' 

' la. Miss, what for ? you are aiwaya neat, you are — nobody eyei' 
*,itches you in your dishabtes like the itSt of 'ec.' 

' I'il just smooth my hair.' 

* Ia, Miss, what for ? it is smooth as marble — it always Is. 
' Where is he, Jane ?' 

* In the front parlour.' 

' I won't be a moment." 

She went up stairs. There was no necessity ; Jane was riglit there 
but it was a strict custom in the country, and ia for that matter, and 
will he till time and vanity shall be no more : more majorum a girl 
must go un and look at herself in the glass if she did nothiug moro, 
before coming in to receive company. 

Susan entered the parlour ; she came in so gently that she had » 
poment to observe her visitor before be saw her. He hod seated hint- 
■elf with his hack to the light, and wae devouring a Btupid book on 
husbandry that belonged to her father. Tlio moment she clomd the 
icor he saw her, and rose from his seat. 

* Miss MertoD ?' 
' Yea, sir.' 

' The Uving of this place has been vacant more than a montlv' ' 

' It will not be filled op for three months perhap*. 
' Bo we hear, an * 
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* Jluontmia yo\ have no cttu-oh to go to nearer tiian Barmstoko. 
■tioh ia a chapsl-of-ease to this place, but two miles distaot.' 

' Two miles and a- half, sir.' 

' So then the paople here have no Divine service on the Lord'i 
day,' 

' No, sir, not for the present,' said Susan meekly, loivering het IwheB, 
H if the clergyman had said, " this is a pariah of boathgna, wli»re.<jf yo'i 
troone." 

' Nor any servant of God to say a word of humilitf and charity to 
the rich, of eternal hope to the poor, and ' (here his voice simk into 
audden tenderness) ' of comfort to the BoironfUl.' 

Susan raised her eyes and looked him over with one dovehko glanoe, 
Jken instantly lowered them. 

' No, sir, wo afe all under a cloud here^' said Susan sadly. 

■ Miss Morton, I have undertaken the duty here until the living shaH 
bo filled up ; but you shall understand that I live thirty miles off, and 
have other duties, and 1 can only ride over here on Saturday aftersoon. 
Kid back Monday at noon.' 

' Oh, sir I' cried Susan, ' half a loaf is better than no bread j The 
parish will bless you, sir, and no doubt,' added she timidly, ' the Lof^ 
will reward you for coming so far to us I' 

' I am glad you think so,' said the clergyoian thoughlfiiLy. ' Well, 
let us do the besi we can : tell me first, Miss Merton, do you think the 
absence of a clei^yman is regretted here ?" 

' Regretted, sir I dear he^, what a question ; you might as well ask 
me, do father's turnips lon|> for rain after a month's drought ;' and 
Susan turned on her visitor a face int^ which the innocent venerating 
love her sex have for an ec^Jcsiastio flashed without disguise. 

Her companion smiled, but it was with benevolence, cit with 
pratified vanity. 

' Let me now explain my visit. Your father is one of the pnnoipal 
people in the village. He can assist me or thwai't me in my work, I 
ealled to invite his co-operation. Some olergymen are jealous of co- 
nwration ; I am not : it is a good thing for all parties ; best of all foi 
those who co-operate with us ; for in giving alms wisely they receive 
grace, and in teaching the ignorant they loam themselves. Am 1 
right ?' added he rather sharply, tornmg suddenly upon Susan. 

' Oh, sir,' said Susan, a little startled, ' it is for me to receive youT 
words, not to judge them.- 

* Humph r said the rorerend gentleman raUier drily ; he hated intel- 
jKtiia' julserviency : he liked people to think for themselves ; and tg 
end by lliinking with him. 

' Father will never thwart you, air, and I — I will co-operate with you, 
I fir, if you will a<^.;ept of mo,' said Susan innocently. 

'Thankyo I, thenlet uabeg'inatonoe.' Hetookouthis watoh. 'Ihave 

~ an hour ai' ,-a-half to spare, then I must gallop back to Oxford. Mija 

Uerton, I should like to make acquaintance with some cf tlie peopl^> 

duppose we go to the echool, and see what the children are learning 

■iia then visit one or two famiues in the village, ao I shell cat'_-k k 

(liinpae of the three generations I have to d^ witu. Uy bfue it 
ranci* Eden. You are ?oine to get vonr bonnet J" ^ ■' >'^;^^i'^ 
' Tea, nr/ b 



■i£ 
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•Thank you.' 

'I'hej pasaed out throngh the gardeo. Mr. Eden stopped to ImJe at 
the flowers. Susan coloured. 



' for it locks charming now. Ah I I lore flowen dearly !' and ha gave a 
little sigh. 

Thej reached the achool, and Mr. Eden eat down ani examioed tbe 
httle bovs and cirla. When he sat down, Susan winced. How angry 
be will De at their ignorance 1 thought Susan. But Mr. Eden, instead 
•f putting on an awM look, and impressing on the children tha;; a 
twing of another goiieration waa about to attack them, made himbelf 
oung to meet toeir minds. A pleasant smile disarmed tiioir feara. 
Se spoke to them in vety aimple words and childish idioms, and told 
them a pretty story, wnich interested them mightily. Having set 
their minds really working, he put queBtions arising fairly out of 
hia story, and so fathomed t£e moral sense and the intelligence of mora 
than one. In abort he drewthe brats out instead of crushing them in, 
Susan stood by, at first startled at the line he took, then obserrant^ 
then approving. Presently he turned to her. 

' And which is your class, Misa Morton ?' 

Susan coloured. 

' I take these little g^rls when I come, sir. 

' Miss Merton has not been here this fortnight,' said a pert teacher, 

Susan could have beat her. What mill this good man think of me 
now ? thought poor Sosan. 

To her grateful rehef, the good man took no notice of the obserTa> 
tion ; he looked at his watch. 

* Now, Miss Merton, if I am not giving you too much trouble ;' and 
they left the sohooL 

'Vou wish to see some of the folk in the village, sip? 

'Ves.' 

' Where shall I take you first, sir?" 

' Where I ought to iro first.' 

Susan looked puzzled. 

Mr. Kdea stopped dead short. 

' Come, guess, said he, with a radiant smile, ' and don't look so 
soared. riT forgive yoa if you guess wrong.' 

Susan looked this way and that, encoun^d by his merry smile. She 
let out — scarce above a whisper, and in a tone of interrogation, as wbr 
^lould say this is not to be my last chanoe linae I have only asked - 
question not risked an answer — 

' To the poorest, Mr. Eden r 

' Brava I she has guessed it,' cried the Beverand Fnnk triumphantlj 
for he had been more anxious she should answer right than she had 
herself. ' Young lady, I have friends with their heads full of Latin and 
firodc who could not have answered that so quickly as yon ; ova proot 
more how goodness brightens intelligence,' added he in scliloquf 
'Here's » cottage.' 

Tea air I was going to take you into this one if yoa pleaoe.' 

They found in the cottage a liieamatia old man, one of thorn w* 

laded ^ as fiiU of his cwn complainta M^, Eden heard theae with 



'IT 13 NEVER TOO LATE TO MEND.' 51 

paUencfj, and then, afl«r a few worda of kind H^pathv an^ aoqoies- 
uenco, for ho waa nuue of those hard humbugs who t^ j maa that 
old age rheumatiam and poverty are strokes with a feather, he said 
quietly — 

' And now for the otl^er ude ; now tell me what you havo to be 
gntefiil for.' 

The old m&n was taken aback, and his fluenoy deserted him. On the 
question being repeated, he began to say that he had many mercies to be 
tbankful for. Then he h^ledand hammeredand flimbledfor the aftid 
mercieB, and tried to enumerate them, but in phrases conventional and 
derived from tracts and sermons; wheroas his statement of grievances 
nad been idiomatio. 

' There that will do,' said Mr. Eden smiling, ' say nothing you don't 
(eel ; what is the use 1 May I ask vou a few questions,' added he, 
tourteously; then, without waiting for permission he dived skilfully 
into this man's Ufe, and fished .up tul the pearls — the more remarkable 
passages. 

Many years ago this old man had been a soldier, had fought in more 
than one great &ttle, had retreated with Sir John Moore upon Corunna, 
and been cue of the battered and weary but invincible band, who 
wheeled round and stunned the pursuers on that bloody and glorious 
day. Mr. Eden went with the old man to Spain, discussed with great 
animation tiie retreat, the battle, the position of the forces, and the 
old soldier's personal prowess. Old Giles perked up, and dilated, and 
was another man ; he forgot Lis rheumatism, and even his old age. 
Twice he suddenly stood upright as a dart on the Soor, and gave the 
word of command like a trumpet in some brave captain's name ; and 
hia oneek fluked, and his eye glittered with the Ught of battle. Susan 
tooked at him with astonishment. Then when his heart was warm and 
tis spirits attentive Mr. Eden began to throw in a few words of exhort- 
ation. But even then he did not bully the man into being a Christian : 
^ntly, firmly, and with a winning modesty, he said — ' I t£ink you have 
much to be thankful for like all the rest of us. Li it not a meroy you 
were not cut off in your wild and dissolute youth 7 you might hav« 
been slain in battle.' 

' That I might sir ; three of us went from this parish and only one 
oame home again.' 

' Fou might have lost a leg or an arm aa camy « brave fellow did ; 
you might navo been a cripple all your days.' 
>■■ ' That is true, sir.' 

" ' You survive here in a Christian land, in possession of your fhoulties ; 

ttie world, it is true, has but few pleasuroa to offer you — all the better 

for you. Oh, if 1 could but make that as plain to you as it is to me. 

jTon. have every cncourasement to look for happiness there, where 

■ tioae it is to be found. Then courage, corporal ; you stood firm at 

I Corunna — do cot give way in this your last and most glorious battle. 

rho stake is greater than it was at Vittoria, or Salamanca, or Corunni^ 

K Waterloo. The eternal welfare of a single human soul weighs a 

thousand times more than all the crowns and empires in the glubl 

Vou are in danger, sir. Discotitent is a great enemy of the soul. You 

must pray against it — you must iight against it.' 

'And BO I will air; VOu see if I don't' 
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Yon read, Mr. Ofles f SuBftn haif told Ur. Eden his Dame kt U>( 
IhreahoM. 

' Tea, iir ; but I can't abide them nasty little prints they bring me.' 

' Of oouraa you can't. Printed to soil, not to lead, eh ?' Here it I 
iMok. The t}^ is large, clear, and sharp. Tliia is an order-booh, 
corporal. It comes from the great Captain of our salvation. Kveirj 
gentenoe in it ia gold ; vet I think I may safely pick out a few for yoni 
especial use at present. And Mr. Eden sat down ; and producing from 
his side pockets, which were very profound, some long thin sEps cl 
paper, ho rapidly turned the leaves of the Testament and inserted hia 
markets ; but this occupation did not for a moment interrupt his other 
proceeding 

' There is a pipe — you don't Bmoke, I hope ?' 

' No, sir ; leaatwaya not when I hiin't got ouy baccy, and I've beea 
out of tb.t this three days— woi'se luck.' 

■ Qive up smoking corporal, it is a foul habit.' 

'Ah, sir I you don't ever have a half-empty belly and a aorrowfiil 
heart, or you wouldn't tell an old soldier to give 9't> his pipe.' 

' Take my advice. Give up all such false consolation, to oblige me 
now.' 

' Well, air, to oblige you, I'll try ; hut you don't know what his pip« 
la to a poor old man full of nothing but aches and naina, or you 
wouldn't have Bsl-^d me,' and old Qilcs sighed. Buaan sighed too, for 
■he thought Mr. Eden cruel for once. 

* Misa Merton,' said the latter sternly, bis eya twinkling oil the timc^ 
' he ia incorrigible ; and I see you agree with me that it is idle to 
torment tie mcurable. So ' (diving into the capacioua pocket) ' hert 
ia an ounce of his beloved poison,' and out came a paper of t/ihnoco. 
Corporal's eyea br^htened with surprise and satisfaction. ■ Poison 
Vim, Miss ^rton, poiaon him quick, don't keep him waiting.' 

' Poiaon him, air ? ' 

.'Fill his pipe for hioi, if you pleaso.' 

' I'hat I will, sir, with pleasure.' A wtu4« hand with quick and 
aupple fingers filled the brown pipe. 

' That is aa it should be : let beauty pay honour to courage ; abort 
all, to courage in its decay,' 

The old man grinned with gratified pride. The whita hand lighted 
the pipe, and gave it to the old soldier. He smiled gratefiiUy all 
round, and sucked his homely oonsolatioi. 

' I compound with you, corporal. You must let me put you on tha 
road to heaven, and, in return, I must let you go there in a cloud (j 
tobacco — ugh 1 ' 

' I'm agreeable sir,' said Oilea drilj withdrawing his pipe for • 
moment. 

' There,' said Mr. Eden closing the marked Testament, ' read often 
m this book. Read first the verses I have marked, for these very 
Terses iiave dropped comfort on the poor the aged and the distressed 
for more than eighteen hundred years, and will till time shall be iic 
«iore. And now good-bye, and God bless you." 

' God blcsa you, air, whet-evi-'r you go I' cried the old man with sudder 
energy, ' for yon have comforted my poor old heart. I fr>ei as I han't 
felt thia manj a dej : your words ar- Nw the buj^ sounding a charge 
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■11 Aawa ibe hn^,. You must go, I suppose ; but do ye come agME 
ud see me. And, Uias Merton, j*ou never come to see me now, m 
;on used.' 

> Miss Merton has her ocoupations like the reat of us,' said Mr. Eden 
qniokly ; ' but she will come to see you — won't she ?' 

' 00, ye^ sirl' replied Suaau, hastilj. So then they returned to the 
fiu'ffl, for Mr. Eden's horae was in the stable. At the door thej found 
Mr. Merton. 

Ihis is father, air. Father, this is Mr. Eden, that is coining to take 
the dut; here for awhile.' 

After the oi'dinarj civilities Susan drew her father aside and ex- 
changing a few words with him disappeared into the house. As Mr. 
£lden was mounting his horse, bir. Merton came forward, and invitni 
liim to eta; at his house whenever he should come to the parish. Mr. 
Gden heaitated. 

' Sir,' said the farmer, ' you will find no lodgings comfortable withm 
a mile of the church, and we have a lai^ house not half occupied. 
, Yon can make yourself quite at home.' 

I am much obliged to you, Mr. Merton, but must not treepatis t^ 
&r upon your courtesy,' 

' Well, sir,' replied the former, 'we shall feel proud if you can piA 
np with the like of us.' 

' I will come. I am much obliged to you sir and to your daughter. 

He mounted his horse and bade the faiijer good morning. Susan 
came out and stood on the steps and curttied low— rustic fashion — but 
with a grace of her own. He took off his hnt to her aa he rodo out of 
the gatt^ gave her a sweet bright smile of adieu, and went down the 
lane fourteen miles an hour. Old Giles was seated outside his own 
door with a pipe and a book. At the sound of horses' feet be looked 

3, and recognized his viaitor, whom he had seen pass in the morning. 

e rose up erect and saluted him, by bringing his thumb with a 
miUtary wave to his forehead, Mr. Eden auuied him in the same 
manner, but without stopping. The old soldier eat down again, and 
read and smoked. The pipe ended— that solace was not of aa im- 
mortal kind:— but the book remained ; he read it calmly but earnestly 
VI the warm air till day declined. 



CHAPTER VH. 

TVB next Saturday Susan was bn.-iy preparing two rooms fbr Mr. Gdm 

— a homely but 'jright bed-rooia looking eastward, and & snug room 
ivheT9 he ooul^ 6e quiet down stairs. Snowy sheets and curtains and 
toilet-cover shuwed the good housewife. The windows were open, ai:d 
a beautiful nosegay of Sosana flowers on the table. Mr. Eden's eye 
Srightened at the comfort, neatness, and freshn^s of the whole thin^ ; 
jid Susan, who watched him furtively, felt pleased to see him pleasoi 
On Sunday he preached in the parish church. The aermon was 

rMite tc what the good people here had been subject to ; instead nl 
vague and cold generahties of an Erclish sermon, he drove homo 
anths hoi£e in boBineas-lika EuKliah. He used a^ool many iliustra 
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LS sparing of them when he preached before the Univeraitj of Oxford 
Acy one wno had read thia sermon in a book of sermons would havi 
divined what sort of congregation it was preached to — a primrose of t 
flennon. Mr. Eden preached from notes and to the people — not the 
til. Like ever; bom orator he felt bis na; with his audience, whereas 
the preacher, who is not an orator, throws out hie £ne thinga, hit or 
miss, and does not know and feel and care whether he is hitting ot 
missing. * Open your hand, shut your eyes, and fliog out the good seed 
■0 much per foot^ — that is enough.' No. This man preached to the 
&COS and hearts that happened to be round him. lie estahUahed 
between himself and them a pulse, evorf throb of whijh he felt and 
followed. — If he could not get hold of them one way, he tried another , 
he would have them— he was not there to fail His discourse was 
numan ; it was man speaking to man on the most vital and interesting 
topie in the norld or out of it ; it was more, it was brother speaking 
to brother. Hence some singular phenomena ; — First, when be gave - 
the blessin", (which is a great piece of eloquence commonly reduced to 
a Tenr small one by monotonous or feeble delivery) and uttered it, 
like his discourse, with solemnity, warmth, tenderness, and all his 
soul, the people lingei'ed some moments in the church and seemed 
unwiUing to go at all. Seoond, nobody mistook their p^w for their 
four-poster during th« sermon. This was the more remarkable, as 
many of the congregation had fo'med a steady habit of coming to this 

n' oe once a-week with the single view of snatching an hour's repose 
m earthly and heavenly cares. 

The next morning Mr. Eden visited some of the poorest people in 
Uie pariah. Susan accompanied him «11 eyes and ears : she observed 
4iat bis line was not to begin by dictating his own topics but lie in 
wait for them ; let them hrst choose their favourite tneme, and so 
meet them on this ground, and bring religion to bear on it. ' Oh, 
how wise he ia 1' thought Susan, ' and how he knows the heart 1 ' 

One Sunday evening three weeks after his first official visit he had 
been by himself to see some of the poor people, and on his returp 
Ibund Suaon alone. He sat down and gave an account of his visits. 

' How many ounces of tea and tobacco did you give away, sir ^ 
asked Susan, with on arch smile. 

' Four tea, two tobacco,' replied the reverend gentleman. 

' I do notice sir you never carry gingerbread or the hko for thr 
shildren.' 

' No ; the young don't want loUypops, for they have youth. Ol'j 
age wants ererythmg, sotho old are my ohildren, and I tea and tobacco 

After thia there was a pause. 

■ Miss MertoUj you have shown me many persons who need oonaciW 
tico, but there is one you say nothing about.' 
•Have I, sir 7 Who? Oh, I think 1 know. Old dame ClayUn r 
' No, it ia a young demoiwile,' 
'Then Idont know who it can bo." v_ii)i)yK 

' So sir,' said Susan, looking down 
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It ia yourael:^ Misa Merton.' 

' Me, sir ! Why, what ia the matter with na ? ' 

' That you shall tell me, if you think me worthy of TOUl oonMeaoo 
Oh, thaak you, sir. I have my little croBaes no doubt, like all tht 
vorld ; but I have health and strength ; I have nay fatter.' 

' My child, you are in trouble. You were crying when I came IB.' 

' Indeed I waa not, eir ! — how did you know I was orjiag ?' 

' When I came in you turned your back to me, in-stead of facing m^ . 
which is more natural when any one enters a room ; and soon aftef 
fou made an excuse for leaving the room, and when you camo back 
th^ra was a drop of water in your right eyelash.' 

' It need not nave been a tear, sir 1' 

' It was not : it was water ; you had been removing the traces Oi 

tMUS.' 

' Girls are mostly always crying sir ; often they don't know for why, 
but they don't care to have it noticed always.' 

' Nor would it be polite or generoue ; but this of youra is a deep 
grief, and alarms me for you. Shall I tell you how I know ? You often 
yawn and often sigh ; when these two thmgs come together at your 
age they are signs of a heavy grief ; then it oomes out that you have 
lost your relish for things that once pleased you. The £rst day I cama 
here you told me your garden had been neglected of late, and yoii 
bluahed in saying so. Old Giles and others asked you before me why 
you had given up visiting them ; you colored and looked down. 1 
could almost have told them, but tuat would have made you uncom- 
fortable. You are in gria^ and no common grief.' 

■ Nothing worth speaking to you about, sir ; nothing I will ever com- 
[dain of to any one.' 

' There I think you are wrong ; religion has conaoled many griefs ; 
piefe admit of no other consolation. The sweetest exercise of 
.s to comfort the heavy hearted. Your h'eart is heavy, my 
poor lamb — tell me — what is it r" 

' It is nothing, sir, that you would understand ; you are very skilled, 
Mtd notice-taking, as well as good, but you are not a woman, and you 
must excuse me, sir, if I beg you not to question mo further on what 
would not interest you.' 

Mr. Eden looked at her compassionately, and merely said to her 
•gain, ' What is it P" in a low tone of ineffable tenderness. 

At thifi Susan looked in a soared manner this way and that. 'Sir, 
do not ask me, pray do not ask me so ;' then she suddenly lifted her 
hands, ' My George is gone across the sea ! What shall I do ! what 
■hall I do i r and she buried her iaao in her apron. 

This burst of pure Nature — this simple cry of a suffering heart — was 
fen- tooching ; andMr.Eden, spite of his many experiences, was not a 
utue moved. He sat silent, looking on her as an angel might be sup- 
^oaed to look upon human grie&, and as he looked on her various ez- 
iffendons chased one another across that eloquent &oe. Sweet and 
ieuder memories and regrets were not wanting amongst them. After 
a long pause he spoke in a tone soft and gentle as a woman's, and at 
first m a voice so mltaring, tluit Susan, though her face was hidden, felt 
there was no commtm sympathy there, and silently put ouo her hand 
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lie munuured consolation. He said m&n; gentle aoothing things 
Ele told her that it waa sad — verr sad the immense ocean should roll 
between two loving hearta, ' but,' said he, ' there are barriers more im- 
passable than the sea. Better so than that he should be bore and 
jealousy, mistrust, caprice, or even temper come between you. I hop* 
be will corae back ; I think he will come back.' 

She blessed him for saying so. She was learning to beiieve ever; 
tiling this man uttered. 

From consolation ho passed to advice — 

'you itmst do the eaaot opposite of what you luive been doing.' 

•MuBtl?' 

'You must visit those poor people; ay, mom than ever you did, 
Lear patiently their griefe ; do not eiiject much in return, neither 
sympathy nor ft great deal of gratitude ; vulgar sorrow is selfish. Di 
it for Ood's sake and your own single heartedly. Go to the school, re 
turn to vour flowers, and never shun innocent society however dull. 
Uilk ana water is a poor thine, but it is a diluent, and all we can dc 
just now IS to dilute your grief.' 

He made her promise ; ' Next time I corns tell me all about you and 
Qeorge. Give sorrow words, the grief that does not speak whispers tha 
o'erfraught heart and bids it breti.' 

'Oh! that is a true word,' sobbed Susan, 'that is very true. Whys 
little of the lead seems to have dropped off my heari^ now I have spoken 

AU the next week Susan bore vip as bravely as she could, and did 
what Mr. Eden had bade her, and profited by his ciitamp'e. She learned 
to draw from others the full history of their woes ; and she found that 
many a grief bitter as her own had passed over IJic dwellers in those 
smaO cottages ; it did her some little good to discover kindred woei^ 
and much good to go out of herself awhile and pity them. 

This drooping fiower reoovotsd her head a little, but still the sweetest 
hour in all the working days of the week was that which brought John 
UeadowB to talk to her of AT]ptralia. 



CHATTER Vm. 

SnsAK Merton had two unfavored lovers ; it is well to observe bow 
differently these two behaved. William Fielding stayed at home, threw 
his y/hfAe soul into bis farm, and seldom went near the woman he 
loved but had no right to love. Meadows iuigled about the flame ; 
•shamed and afraid to own bis love he fed it to a prodigious height by 
encouraging it and not expressing it. \VilIiam Fieldine was moody and 
cross and sad enough at times ; but at others a little spark ignited 
inside bis heart, and a warm glow diffused itself from that small point 
over all his being. I think this spark igniting was an approving corp 
science commencing its uphill work of making a disappointed lovoi 
but honest man content 

Meadows on his part began to feel content and a certaincamplacency 
take the place of uis stormy feelings. Twice t-week he passed two 
boms with <^usan. She alwaf*! zcoetinl him with « smile, and nstuisU* 
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•bowed an tiuocent siJj&faction in tbese viwtB, maoaged u Uie^ were 
witlk somucliBrt and Belf-restraint On Sunday too ne had alt^js s 
word or two w'ith her. 

Meadows, though ac observer of rellgioua forms, had tlio charBotet 
of a very worldly man, and Susan thought it highly to his credit thrf 
he came six miles to hoar Mr. Edon. 

But, Mr. Meadows, your p>>or horse,' said she, ooe daj. 'I doubt 
it is no sabbath to him now.' 

' No more it is,' said Meadows, as if a new light oame to him from 
Alison. The next Sunday he appeared in dusty shoes, iiisteod of top- 

SuBao looked down at them, and saw, and said nothiag, but she 
smiled. Her love of goodness and her vanity were both gtatified 
little. 

Meadows did not stop there ; wherever Susan went ha followea 
modestly in her steps. Nor waa this mere cunning. He loved her 
9uite well enoueli to imitate her, and try and feel with her ; and kt 
began to be kinder to the poor, and to feel good all over, aud comfort- 
able. He felt as if he had not an enemy in the world. One day io 
Famborough he saw William Fielding on the other side the street, 
t^iuBui Merton did not love William, therefore Meadows had no caua^ 
to hate him. Ha remembered WiUiam had asked a loan of him and he 
had declined. Ho crosaed over to him. 
Good day, Mr. William.' 

* Good day, Mr. MeadowB.' 

' You were speaking to me one day about a trifling loan. I could not 
manage it just Uien, but now — ' Here Meadows paused. He had been on 
the point of offering the monej, but suddenly, by one of those instincts 
of loreflight these able men have, he tumea it off thjis ; ' but I know 
who will. You go to Lawyer Crawlej he lends money to people o' 

'I know he does ; but ha won't lend it me.' 

•Why not f" 

'He does not like as. He is a poor sneaking creature, and tnj 
brother Geoi^a he causht Crawley selSng up some poor fellow or other, 
■Dd they had wcnls ; leastways it went Deyond Words I fancy. I don't 
know the rights of it, but Geoi'ge was a little rough with him by all 
accounts.' 

'And wliat has that to do with this?' said the man of business 

' Why, I am George's brother.' 

• And if you were George hitaself and he saw hie way to make a 
ahOling out of you he would do it, wouldn't he? There, you go to 
Crawley and ask him to lend roi^^^ne hundred pounds, and he will lend 
it you, outy he will make you paj heavy interest, heavier than I should 
foa know if I could manage it mTSelf.' 

'Oh, I don't eare,' said simple William; 'thank you kindly Mr. 
<<eadows,' and off he went to Ci awley. 

lie found that worthy in his office. Crawley, who instantly Eueaaed 
dis errand, and had no iostructions ti om Meadows, promised himsell 
the satisfaction of refusing the young man. He asked with a cr.rgioa 
manoar and a treaoheroua smile ' What security, air ? 
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p[>or William hilled and huumerecl, and offered first one ttutig, 
rhioh was blaudl;' deolined for this reason ; then another, which wu 
iandly declined tur that, Crawley drinking deep draughta of meav 
(ODgeuice all the while from the young man's shame and mortificatioix 
(rhen the door opened, a man waOced in, and gave Crawley a note, anij 
Tauished. Crawley opened the note ; it contained a cheque drawn bj 
Ueadows, and these words ,- ' Lend W. F. the money at ten per cent, 
aa his acceptance of yovir draft nt two months.' Crawley put the notr 
and cheque in his pooket. 

' Well, sir,' aud he to William, ' you stay here, and I wiU see if i 
have got a loose hundred in the bank to spare." He went over to tne 
tjwk, cashed the cheque, drew a bill of exchange at two months' date, 
deducted the interest and stamp, and WiHiam accepted it, and Crawley 
bowed him out cringing, emiling, and secretly ehootidg poisoned 
arrows out of his venomous eye in the dirertion of William's heels. 

WiUiam thanked him warmly. 

This loan made him feel happy. 

He had paid his brother'a dent to the landlord by sacrificing a largo 
portion of his grain at a time the price was low ; and now he was sc 
cramped he had much ado to pay his labour when this loan came. The 
very next day he bought several hogs ; — hogs, as George had Earcasta 
cally obserred, were William Fielding's hobby ; he had confidence in 
that animal. Potatoes and pigs versus sheep and turnips was tht 
theory of William Fielding. 

Now the good understanding between William and Meadows was not 
to last long. Wilham, though he was too wise to Tisit Grassmere 
Farm much, was mindful of his promise to George, and used to make 
occasional inquiries after Susan. He heard that Meadows called at the 
ftirm twice a-week, and he thouebt it a httle odd. He pondered on it, 
but did not quite ^o the length of suspecting anything, still less of 
vispecting Susan. Still he thought it odd, but he thought it odder, 
*hen one market-day old Isaac Levi said to him, — 

' Do you remember the promise you made to the lion-hearted young 
man your brother?" 

' Do you ask that to afiront me ?" 

' You never visit her ; and others ara not no nodectfiiL' 

■Who?" 

' Go this evening and you will see.' 

' Yes, I will go, and I will soon see if there is ir.ytbing in it, said 
William, not stopping even to inquire why the Cid Jew took all this 
mtereab in the affair. 

That evening, as Meadows was in the middle of a description of tho 
lown of Sydney, Susan startod up. 'Why here is William Fielding! 
and she ran out and welcomed him in with muoh cordiality, peiiiapa 
with some excess of cordiality. 

WiJliam came in, and saluted the former and Meadows In hia 
dogged way. Meadows was not best pleased, but kept his temper 
aamirably, and leaving Australia, engaged both the farmers in a con- 
versation on homo topics. Susan looked disappointed. Meadows was 
content with that, and the party separated half an hour sooner than 

Tha next market pveninj in strolls William ; Meadows ^oin piaji 
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baa EUue gunB. This time Susan could liardlj restrain IiRr temper. 
She did not want to hear about the Orassmere acree, auj " Th« 
Qrore," and men and hogn, but about sometHicg that mattered t4 

But when the next market eTening William arriTed before Ur. 
MaadowB, ehe was downright provoked and gave t^m shrrt ouswen, 
.which raised his suspicions and made him think ce had dooe viaelj 
in coming. This evening Susan excused herself and went to bed earl;. 

She was in Farnhorcugh the next msTket-dsj, and William met bef 
and sud. — ' 

' I'll talte s cup of tea with you to-night, Susiin, if you are agreeable.' 

' William,' sai i Susan sharply, ' what makes you always come to us 
CD market day?' 

' I don't know. What makes Mr. Meadows come that day F 

' Because he passes our house to go to his own I suppose ; but yoK 
live but two miles off; you can come any day that you ore n:inded ' 

'Should I be welcome, Susan ? 

* What do you think Will ? Speak your mind ; I don't understBuJ 
you,' 

' Seems to me I was not very welcome last time.' 

' If I thouKht that T wouldn't come ^in,' repUed Susan, as sharp as 
a needle. Then instantly repenting a UttLe, she explained — 'Vou are 
welcome to me. Will, and you know that as well aa I do, but I want 
roa to come some other evening if it is all the same to you.' 

'Why? 

* Why ? because I am dull other eveninga, and it would be nice U 
btve a chat with you.' 

•Would it, Susan?* 

' Of coorse it would ; but that evenii^ I have company — and he talks 
V> me of Australia,' 

' Nothing else f" sneered the unlucky William. 

Susan save him subh a look, 

' And that interests me more than anything you can say to mft— if 
jcn wont be offended,' snapped Susan. 

Wilham bit his lip. 

' Well then, 1 won't oomo this evening, eh I Susan. 

' No, don't, that is a good aoul,' 

" L^ femmeo sont impitoyables pour ceui qu'elles n'aiment pas." 
rhis is a harsh saying, and of course, not pure truth ; but there is a 
deal of truth in it. 

William was proud ; and the consciousness of his own lovo for hit 
made him l^ able to peraiat, for he knew she might be so ungenerou'i 
aj to retort if he angered her too far. So he altered the direction of 
his battery. He planted himself at the gate of Orassmere Farm, and 
OB Meadows got off hia^ horse requested a few words with him. 
Meadows ran nim over with one Ughtuicg glance, and then the whole 
man was on the defensive. William blunUy opened the affaii'. 

' You hoard me promise to look on Susan as my sister, and keep her 
na she is for my brother that is far away.' 

' I heard you Mr. William,' said Iileadows with a smile that provoked 
ViUiam aa the artful one intended Uldiould, 

' Von ooms here too o^tn, sir-' 
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' Too oft 111 ft).' who ? 

' Too often for mo, too often for Geoi^i too often for the ^rl hit 
self. I won't bare George's awoetheart talked sbont.' 

' You are tho first to talk about her ; if there's scandal it is of yooi* 
mAkiog.' 

■ ^ ■ on't haTe it— at a word.' 

iowB called out 'Misa Merton, will jou step here. 
. am was astonished at his audacity ; ha did not know his roan. 

Susan opened tho parlour-window. ' What is it, Mr. Meadows f" 

' Will you step flei-e, if you pleeae 1' Susan came, ' Here is a youlig 
man tella me \ must not call on your father or you.' 

'I say you must not do it often enough to make her talked of.' 

' Who darea to talk of me f cried Suaan, scarlet. 

' Nobody, Mii^ Merton. Nobody but the young man himieit ; d^« 
80 I told him. Is your father within? Then I'll step in and speal 
irith him any way.' And the sly Meadows vanished to give Susan ai 
iipportunity of quarrelling with William while she was hot. 

' 1 don't know how you came to take such liberties with me,' bojjan 
Siiaan, quite pale new with anger. 

' It ia for George's sake,' said William do^edly. 

' Did George bid you insolt my friends and ma? I would not pn. 
3p with it from Qeorge himself, much leas from you, I shall write to 
George, and ask him whether he wiahea mo to be your slave.' 

* Don't ye do ao. Don't set my brother against me,' remonstrated 
WiUiam ruefully. 

* The heat thing you can do is to go home and mind your fann, and 
get a Bweethenrt for youraelf, and then you won't trouble your head 
about me more than you have any business to do.' 

This last out wounded WiUiam to the quick. 
Good evening, Susan.' 
Good evening.' 

' Won't you shake handa ? ' 

' It would serve you right if 1 said. No! But I "-on't make yoa ol 
ao much importance as you want to be. There I And come ^ain ta 
noon as ever you con treat my friends with respect. 

' I shan't trouble you again for a while,' said William sadly. * Good- 
bye. God bless you, Susan dear.' 

When he was gone the tears come into Susan's eyes, but she waa 
bitterly indignant with him for making a scene about her, which a 
really modest girl hatos. On her leachii^ the paclour Mr. Meadows 
waa gone too, and that incensed her still more against William. ' Mr. 
Meadows is affronted no doubt' aaid she, ' and of course he would 
not come here to be talked of j he would notiike that any more than I. 
Aroan that comes here to laa out of pure good nature and nothing else. 

The next market-diry the deep Meaduna did not come ; Susan 
missed him tuid his tou ; she h&d few pleasures, and this was one ol 
them ; but the next after he came as usual, and Susan did not conceaj 
tier satisbction. She was too shy and he too wise to t^uda tc 
William's interference. They both ignored tlia poor fellow and hia 
taoneat clumsy attempt. 

WSliam, dioomfitea but not convinced, determined to keep his »ye 
upon them both. ' I swore it and TU do it.' said thia hmee*. f>lJow 
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Mat I csntface her tongue: it goes tbrough me liko a jiitiililork 
bnt as for Lira '—and ho clenched tiu fiat most signiHcantlj' ; then he 
"evolved one or two plans in his head, and rejected them each iu turn. 
At last, a thought Btnick liim — ' Mr. Levi I ho 'twas that put i3o on 
my guaiil. Ill tell him.' Accordingly, ho recounted the whole aff»ir 
Hid his failure to Mr. IjOvi. Tbe old man smiled. 'You are no 
uatch for cither of those. You have given the maiden offence, just 
oSeace.' 

' Just offence I Mr. Levi. Now dont ye say bo : why how ?* 

' By ^our unskilfulneos, my soo.' 

' It IS all vetj vrell for you to. aa^ that, sir, but I can tell you 
iromen are kittle folk — manage them who oan, 1 don't know what to 
Jo, Pm sure.' 

' Stay at home and till thn land,' replied laue somewhat drily, ' ] 
«111 go to Graasmore Faro. 



dlAFTEB IX. 

„ _ .._, Mr. SHen, and (Min„ . _ ._ 

Hr. Eden, I can't bear to think of it. You to be cooped up tiiere 
among thieves and rogues, »nd nerhapn mnrderera.' 

< They Lave the more need ot me.' 
And you, who love the air of heavea bo ; why, sir, I see you take 
offyour very bat at times te jnjojit as^ouarewalkmgalong; you would 
be choked in a prison. Btniaea, sir, it is only little parsons that go 
there.' 

' '^niat are little parsons ? 

' Those that are not olovei mough cr good enough to be bisLope and 
^jaiB, and so forth ; not such ones aa fou.' 

' How odd I This ia eiaotly what tbe Devil whispered in my ear 
when tbe question was lirst raised, but I did not expect to fiiid you on 

* Didn't yon, sir? Ah I well, if it ii your duty I know T nuiy as well 
!iold my tongue. And then, aucb as you are not like othor 'oik ; you 
'S>me like sunshine to some dark place, and when you have warmed it 
nd Ughtod it a bit, Heaven, that sent you, will have you go mid shine 
ilsewbere. You came here, sir, you waked up the impenitent folk in 
Ih'S village, and comforted the clistressed, and relieved the poor, and 
you have saved one poor broken-hearted gir! from despair, from mad 
ceos belike ', and now we are not to be selBsb, we must not hold yon 
back, but let you run the race that is set before tou, uid remem'ber 
your words and your deeda, and your dear £100 ana voioe to the last 
tour of our lives.' 

And giv3 me tho benefit of your prayor% little sister, do not deny 
mo them ; your prayers ihat I may persevere to tbe end. A^ I it ia 
100 true, Susan ; in this world there ia notbiug but meeting and 
parting ; it ia sad : we bav) need to be atout-hoarted — stoutep-hearted 
than you are. l!ut it vril! not always be so ; a few short years and w» 
who have fought the good Sgbt shall meet to part no moio — to part Ui 
more~-to part no more I' 



Ah oe repeated theBe vorda half maohamc&lly, Suaan could see thai 

he liaJ Buddenly become Boaroe conBcioiia of her presence : the light 
of other daya waa in hia eve and hia lips moved inarticulately 
Delicat«-minjed Subui left turn, and with the aid of the serraat 
brought out the tea-tbinga, and set the little table on the grass square 
in her garden, where ;ou could see the western sun. And then she 
Mme for Mr. Eden. 

' Come, air, there is not a breath of wind this evening, ao the ten- 
things are set in the air. I know you like that.' 

Hie little party aat down in the open air. The butter, ch'omed bj 
Siiaan, was solicUfied cream. The bread not very whit« but home 
made, juicy, and sweet as milkT The tea seemed to difFiise a mon 
flowery fl^racce out of doors than it does in, and to mix fratemallf 
iritb the hundred odours of Susan's flowers that now perfumed tbt 
air, and the whole innocent meal, unlike coarse dinner or supper 
mingled harmoniously with the scene, with the balmy air, the blue 
sky, and the bright emerald graas sprinkled with gold by the desoend- 
mg sun. Farmer Merton soon left them, and then Susan weLt in and 
brought out pen and ink and a large sheet of paper. 

Susan sat apart working with her needle, Mr. Eden sketdied ■ 
sermon and sipped hia tea, and now and then purred three words to 
Susan, who iiurred as many in reply. And yet over this pleasant 
scene there hung a gentle sadness, felt moat by Susan as with head 
bent down she pUed her needle in silence. ' He will not sit in my 
garden many times more, nor write many more notes of sermons under 
my eye, nor preach to us all many more sermons ; and then he is 
gomg to a nasty gaol, where he won't have his health I'm doubtful. 
And then I'm fearful he won't be comfortable in his house, with 
nobody to take care of him that really cares for him ; servants soon 
6nd out where there is no woman to scold them as should be, and ha 
is not the man to take hia own part against them.' And Susan sighed 
at the domestic prospects of her friend, and her needle went slowe< 
and slower. 

These reflections were interrupted by the servant, who announced b 
visitor. Susan laid down her work and went into the parlour, and 
there found Isaac Levi. She greeted bim with open arms and height- 
eu^ oolor, and never for a mument suspected that he was come there 
full of suapicions of her. 

After the first greeting a few things of httle importance were said oD 
either side. Isaac watching to see whether Mr. Meadows had SUC' 
seeded in supplanting Qeorge, and too cunning to lead the conversatioc 
(hat way himself, lay patiently in wait like a sly old foi. However, he 
soon foiaid he was playing the pohtician superfluously, for Susan laid 
hare her whale heart to the simplest capacity. Instead of waiting for 
the skiliiil; .subtle, almost invisible cross-eiamination, which tbe 
descendant of Alaimonides was preparing for her, she answered all hii 
questions before they were asked. It came out that her thought hj 
uay and night was George, thst ahe had been very dull, ana veij 
ounappy. ' But I am better now, Mr. Levi, thank God : He has been 
rery good to me. iie has aent me a friend, a clergyman, or an angel in 
the dress of one I sometimes think. He knows all about me and 
Qeorge, sir ; ao that makM me feel auite at home with hin. and I can 
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~^aA now Ur. Moadows stope u) hour on nurket^ayfi, lutd he ia sc 
kinii KB to tell me all about Aufitrolia, and jon may guuss I like tc hear 
tbout— Mr. Levi, come and see us some market evening. Mr. Meadows 
m capital company ; to bear him you wonld think he nad passed half 
tis life in Auatraha. Were you ever in Attstralia, sir, if jou please ?' 

' Never, bnt I shall.' 

'Shall you, sir 7" 

* Yes ; the old Jew is not to die till he has drifted to every part in 
the gloh«. In mj old days I shall go back towards the East, and there 
UeUtinkB I shall lay these wandering bones.' 

' Oh, air, inquire after George and show him some kindness, and 
don't see him wronged, he is very simple— No I no I no ! you are too 
old ; you must not cross the seaa at yoitr age ; don't think of it ; staj 
quiet at home till you leave us for a better world.' 

' At home !' said the old man aorrowSilIy ; ' I have no homo. I had 
a home, but the man Meadows has driven me out of it. 

' Mr. Meadows I La, sir, as how ?' 

* He bought the house I hve in, and next Lady-day, as the woman- 
worshipper calls it, he turns me to the door.' 

' But he wont if you ask him. He is a very good-natured man 
fou go and ask him to be so good as let you stay ; he won't gainsa] 
you, you take my word,' 

' Susannah I' replied Isaac, 'you are good, and innocent ; you cannot 
fathom the hearts of the wicked. This Meadows is a man of BoIiaL I 
did beseech himj I bovred these grey hairs to him, to let me stay in 
the house where I lived so happily with my Leah twenty years, whore 
my children were bom to mc and died from me, where my Leah con- 
soled me for their loss awhile, but took no comfort herself and left me 
too.' 



he insulted my rehgion and my much-enduring tribe, and at the day 
appointed he turns me at three-score years and ten adrift upon the 

' Eh ! dear 1 how hard the world is I' cried Susan ; ' 1 had a great 
reepect for Mr. Meadows, but now if he comes here I know I shall shu' 
the door in his face.' 

laaac reflected. This would not have suited a certain subtle Eastei* 
plan of vengeance he had formed. 'Nol' saidhe, 'thatisfoUy. Take 
not another man's quarrel on your shoulders. A Jew knows how to 
revenge himself without your aid.' 

So then her inquisitor wan satisfied ; Australia really was the topis 
that made Meadows welcome i he departed, revolving oriental ven- 
geanoe. 

Smooth Meadows at hiH nest visit removed the impression exoited 
Igainst him, and easily persuaded Susan that Levi was more in the 
wrong than he ; in which, opim jn she stood firm till Levi's neit visit. 

At last she gave up all hope of dijudicating, ani determined to em' 
the matter by bringing them together and making thorn friends. , 

And now K>proaohed lie day of Mr. Eden's depart.ure. The last i 
8«nnon — the last quiet tea in the garden. On Monday afternoon ht \ 
was to go to Oxford, and the followinK week to his new sphere n( , 
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Mtiea. whiob b> bad selected to the aatoniahmeitt of some htiudrad 
piiTSOBJ who knew hitn superficially — knew him bj his face, b; lui 
•retecsionB as a nchnlar, a divine, and a gentleman of descent aod 
utdepondent ine>anH, but hod not sounded hia depths. 

All Sunday Susan sought every opportunity of convoraing with him 
liven on indifferent matters. She was garnering up his words, hia veiy 
syllables, and twenty times in the day he Baw her eyes £11 with teara 
•Itronos of such observations as this,— 

' We shall have a nice warm afternoon, Susan.' 

' It is to be hoped so, sir ; the blackbirds are giving a ohiirup ot 

All Uonday forenoon Susan was vary busy. There was hread to b* 
hiked and butter to ha made. Mr. Eden must take some of each t*:. 
J.iford. 'J'hey woulcl keep Orassmere in hia mind a day or two longer ; 
and besides they wisre wholesome and he was fond of them. 'Jnen 
there was his linen to he looked over, and buttons sewed on for the 
lost time. Then he must eat a good dinner before he went, so then 
he would want nothiug but his tea when he got to Oxford ; and the 
bread would he fit to cat by tea-time, especially a small crusty caka 
she had made for thtA purpose. So with all this Susan was energetic, 
klmost hvely ; and even when it was all done and they were at dinner, 
her pi'iDcipa' iniiety seemed to be that he should eat more thau usual 
becauBQ he was going a journey. But when all bustle of every kind 
was over, and the f^tual hour of parting came, hhe suddenly burst out 
crying before her filher and the servant, who hade her not take on and 
instantly burst out oryine too from vague sympathy. 

The old former ordered the girl out of the room direotiv, and with- 
out the least eitotion proceeded to make excuses to ifr. Eden fi« 

' A young maidi ayes soon flow over,' etc. 

Mr. Eden intermted him. 

' Su>;h tears as these do not scald the heart. 1 Teel this sepanttion 
from my dear kind friend as much as she feels it. But I am mora 
than twice her age, and have passed through — I should feel it bitterly 
if 1 thought our friendship and Christian love were to end because our 
path of duty hee separate. But no, Susan, still loo'n on me as your 
adviser, jour elder brother, and in some measure your pastor, I shall 
write to you and watch over you, though at some distance — and not 
uO great a distance. I am always well horsed, and I know you uiU 
give me a bed at Grassmere onoe a quarter.' 

' That we will,' criod the farmer, warmly, ' and proud and happy tc 
we you cross the tL(2«iiOi, air.' 

' And Mr. Mcrton, my jiow house is kr^e. I shall be alone in it. 
Whenever you and Uiss Merton have nothing better to do, pray comu 
■Li visit me. I will mai^ you as uncomfortable as you have made me 
comfortable, but as walocme as you have made me welcome.' 

' We will come, sir I wj will come some one of these days, and thank 
p-l for the honor.' 

So Mr. Eden went from Qrsssmere villege and Grassmere farm-house 
—but ha leit neither as hs found them ; fifty years hence an old man 
■aid womwi or two will speak io their grandchildren of " the Sower," 
m'd Susan Merton Cif she in on earth thai}, of "the gond Fhyeician.'' 



'IT IS NEVER TOO I^TE TO MEND.' C5 

She mB7 well do io, for it was nc vulgar swvioe he renduiui aei—n* 

wlgar makd; ha checked. 

Not OTery good man could have penetrated bo quickly a ooy woman n 
iri^, nor, tlie wound found, have soothed her fever and defiled her 
wmai*^ with a hand as firm as gentle as gentle as firm. 

Suun men are human suna J They brighten and warm wherever 
tMy pasa. Fooli count them mad, till death wrenchea open foolish 
eves; they are not often called "my Lord,"* nor sung by poeti when 
tLey die ; but the hearts they heal, and their own, ara their rich 
Tewaiil on earth — and their place is high in heaven. 



Ub. Headows lived in b house that he bad conquered three years t^ 
by lending money on it at fair interest in his own name. Mr. David 
ifall, the proprietor, paid neither principal nor interest. Mr. MeadoiM 
expected this coatingiiilcy, and therefore lent his money. He thceati 
ened to foreclose, ^::d sell the house under the hammer ; to avoid thia 
Mr. Hall said, 'I^y yourself the interest by liviag rent free inthaMuaa 
till such time as uiv old i^unt dies drat her, and then I'll pay voui 
money, I wish I haa never borrowed it.' Meadows acquiesced wiin 
feigned reluctance. ' Well, if I must, I must ; but let me have my 
money as soon as you can '—(aside) ' 1 will ond my days in this 

It had many conveniences ; among the rest ■ vorjf long though 
narrow garden enclosed within high walls ; at tlu end of the garden 
was a door, which anybody could open from the inside, but from th* 
outside only by a Bramah key. 

The access to this pirt of the pvemisoa was by a short, narrow lane, 
very dirty, and very little used, because, whatever might have been iu 
old times, it led now from nowhere to nowhere. Meadows received by 
this entrance one or two persons whom he never allowed to desecrate 
■>i8 knocker. At the head of these furtive visitors was Peter Crawley, 
»ttomoy-at-law, a gentleman who every Now Year's Eve used to say to 
himself with a look of grati&ed amazement — ' Another year goi^ and i 
lot Btmok off the Bolls ! ! !' 

Peter had a Bramah key intrusted to him. 

His visits to Mr. Meadows were conducted thua : he opened *^» 
garden-gate, and looked up at the window in a certain passage. This 
passage was not accessible to the serrants, and the window with it« 
blinds was a signal-book. 

BHnda up, Mr. Meadows out. 

White blind down, Mr. Meadowa in. 

Blue blind dqwn, Mr. Meadows in, but not alone. 

The same key that opened the garden-door openci a door at tti 
Mok of the hous^ which led direct to the passage alcvo mentioueil 
On the window-seat lay a peculiar whistle oonstnioted to imitate tbi 
wtiiiunB of ■ dog. Then Meadows would go to his bock-shelves, whidi 
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liued one side of the room, and praBsing a Udden spriug open r docn 
that nobody ever suspected, for the boots name aJong with it. T« 
provide for every contingency, there was a Bmall secret opening in 
rfiother part of the shelves, by which Meadows could ahoot nnobserred 
a note or the ]ike into the passage, and so give Crawley instructiooa 
without disBusainB a viaitor, if he had one. 

Meadows provided againat surprise and discovery. His study had 
douhle doors : ueither of them could be opened from the outside. His 
Tisitora or servants must rap with an iron knocker ; and whUat Mea- 
dows went to open, the secret visitor stepped into the paaaage, and 
shut the books behind him. 

It was a room that looked business. One side was ahnost papered 
with ordnance maps of this aod an adjoining county. Pigeon-holes 
abounded too, and there was a desk six feet long, chock full of little 
irawers— contents indicated outside in letters of which the proprietof 
knew the meaning, not I. 

Between the door and the fire-place was a screen, on wliich, in place 
of idle pictures, might he seen bis plans and calculations as a iandT sur- 
veyor, especially those that happened to he at present in operation or 
under consideration. So he kept his business . before his eye, on ths 
chance of a good idea striking him at a leisure moment. 

' Will Fielding's acceptance falls due to-morrow, Crawley, 

* Yes, sir, what shall I do?' 

' Present it i he is not ready for it I know.' 

' Wei; air, what next ?' 

' Serve him with a writ.' 

' Ho will be preciously put about, 

' He will. &em sorry, say you are a little shorty but won't troubla 
him for a month, if it is inconvenient ; but he must make j ou safe by 
ugniug a judgment,' 

■ \y I ay ! Sir, 
g Fielding ?' 

' You ought to know the game — to get him in my power.' ' 

' And a very good game it is, sir I Nobody plays it better than yo« 
He won't he the only one that is in your power in these ports — he 
ie I' And Crawley chuckled without merriment. ' Excuse my curi- 
Dsity, sir, but when about is the blow to fall ?' 

• What ia that to you ? 

' Nothing, sir, only the sooner the better. I have a grudge against 
^e family.' 

' Have you ? then dont act upon it, I don't employ you to do your 
business, but mine.' 

' pertly, Mr. Meadows, You don't think I'd he so ungrateful as to 
■poll your adiniiahle plans bv acting upon any little feeling of tay own .' 

' I don't think you would be so silly. For if yon did, we shoul*k^ 
part.' ^v, 

' Don't mention such an event, sir.' 
You have been drinking, Crawley !' 
Not a drop, sir, this two days.' 

' You are a liar I The amell of it comes through your skin. I wont 
Bftva it. Do youhearwhat 1 say? I wont have it. No man that 
llint* can do hoHiaoas -especiallv mine.' 
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' m nover touch e. drop again. Hie; oalled me into tha public-hotiaa 
— tiiey wouldn't take a dcniaL' 

' Hold jour prate, and listen to me. The next time you look at a 
publio-houHO, eaj to yourself, Peter Crawley, that la not a publio-hous* 
to you — it la a hospital, a workhouse, or a dunghill — for if you go in 
there, John Meadows, that is youi friend, will be jour enemy.' 

' Heaven forbid, Mr. UeadowB.' 
Drink this basin-full of coffee.' 

' Yea, air. Thank you, air. It is very bitter. 

' Is jour bead clear now ?' 

' Ah a bell.' 

' Then go and do my work, and doQ^ do on atom more oi an atom 
less than your task.' 

' No, sir. Oh, Mr. Meadows ! it is 8 pleasure to serve you: You an' 
es deep as the sea, sir, and as firm as uie rock. You never drink, noi 
anything else, that I can find. A maa out of a thousand I No little 
weakness, like the rest of us, air. You are a great man, sir. You aie 
a model of a mac of bua — ^ 

' Qood morning,' growled Meadows roughly, and turned bis back. 

' Qood morning, air,' said Peter mellifluously. And opening the ba-rk 
■loor about ten inches, he wrigglod out hke a weasel going through a 
chink in a wall. 

William Fielding fell like a child into the trap. ' Qiva me time, and 
it will be alt right,' is the debtor's delusion, William tlianked Crawley 
for not pressing him, aud so compelling him to force 4 sale of all his 
hogs, fat or lean, Crawley received his thanks with a leer, returned in 
Sour days, got the judgment signed, and wriggled away with it to 
Meadows' back door. 

' You take out au arrest' — Meadows cave him a pocket-book — ' put 
it in this, and keep it ready in your pocket night and day.' 

' I dare say it will come into use before the year is out, air.' 
I hope not.' 

George Fielding gone to Australia to make a thousand pounds by 
fiurming and cattle-feeding, that so he may claim old Merton's promised 
consent to marry Susan : Susan observing Mr. Eden's precepts even 
more religiously than when he was with her ; active, full of charitable 
leeds, often pensive, always anxious, but not despondent now, thankd 
to the good phymoian: Meadows falling deeper and deeper in love, but 
keeping it more jealously secret than ever ; on his guard against Isaac, 
on nis guard against William, on his guard against John Meadows; 
hoping eve^tbing from time and accidents, ieom the distance betwecu 
the lovers, from George's incapacity, of which he had a great opinion — 
He will never make a thousand pence,' — but not trusting to the things 
he hoped : on the contrary, watching with keen eye, and Working with 
labile threads to draw everybody into his power who could assist or 
thwart -him in the object his deep heart and iron will were set on ; 
William Fielding going down the htll Meadows was mounting ; getting 
the better of hw passion, and substituting, by degrees, a brolier-in- 
Aw'a regard. 

Flowers aud weeds have one thing in common— while they lire they 
grow. Natural growth is a slow process, to describe it day by day a 
■lewer. i<'or the next lonr montna mattiBni gilded so quietly oti tbe 
■Innaa T Viaira {iiirfi InillnatAfl t.haf. en J n 'nllitFBnt raJcuIatian liv tha 
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roadcr mav very well take the place of a tedious cc:.-onicki b; th* 
vn'ittir. MorcoTer, ths same mouoton; did not hong over every port d 
our story. These very four months were eventful enough to one of our 
ohoractets ; and through him, by enbtle and positive liuka, to evei^ 
maa and every woman who fills any considerable position in thu 
matter-of-foct romance. I'herefore our story drags us &om the me^ 
dows round Uraasmere to a massive castelmted buildinc, glaring red 
brick with white stone comers. These colours and taeir contrast 
rriieve tbo stately mass of some of that grimnesa which characteriEoa 
Um castles of antiquity ; but enough remains to strike some awe iuto 
the beholder. 

Two round towers flank the principal entrance. On oue side ol the 
light-liond tower is a small house constructed iu tho same st^le as th< 
grand pile. The oadtle is massive and grand : this, its satelUto, it 
massive and tiny, hke the frog doing his little bit of bull,-~like Sigitoi 
Hervio Nano, a tremendous thick dwarf now no more. There is one 
limple to all this gloomy grandeur : a rich little flower-garden, whose 
frame of emerald turf goes smiling up to the verv ankle of the frown- 
ing fortress, as some few happy lakes in the world wash the very foot 
of the mountains that hem them. From this green spot a few floweia 
look up with bright and wondering widenDpened eyes at the great 
bullying masonry over their heads ; and to the spectator of both, tncBe 
eparks of colour at the castle-foot are dazzling and charming ; they ore 
like rubies, sapphires, and pink topaz, in some uncouth angular anoicut 
setting. 

Between tne central towers is a sharp arch, filled by a huge oak 
door of the same shape and size, which, for further security or orna- 
ment, ie closely studded with lai^e diamond-headed nails. A man 
with keys at his girdle like the ancient housewives, opens the huge 
door to you with slight effort, so well oiled is it. You shp under 
a porch into an enclosed yard, the ^cat door shuts almost of itoel^ and 
now it depends upon tho housewifely man whether you ever see tho 
Tain, idle, and everj-way-objectioaable world again. 

Passing into the interior of the vast building, you find yourself in 
an extensive aisle traversed at right angles by another of similai 
dimensions, the whole in form of a cross. In the centre of each aisk 
is an iron staircase, so narrow that two people cannot pass, and soli^t 
lu.i open that it merely ornaments, not obstructs, the view of the 
aisle. These staircases make two springs ; tho first takes them to the 
level of two corridors on the first floor. Here there is a horizontal 
9puce of about a yard, whence the continuation staircase rises to the 
second and lilghcet floor. This gives three corridors, all studded with 
doors opening on small separa^ apartments, whereof anon. 

Nearly all the inmates of this grim palace wear a peculiar costume 
tnd disguise, am feature of which is a cop of coarse materials, with e 
vizor to it, which conceals the features all but the chin and tjie eyes 
which laat peep, in a very droll way, through twc holes out for uiaf 
purpcec. 

I^ey are distinguished by a courteous manner to strangers, whom 
they never fail to salute in passing, with great apparent cordiality; 
»ideod, we fear wo shaL never meet in the busy world with bu(^ 
tuifonu urbaniiv as In this nnd aimilar retrp^te. It arises &cm two 
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mums; one ia that here strangers are welcome Srota their rarity 
wiother, that politeness ia a part of the education of the place, whicJ^ 
feeidM its other uses, is an adult school of manners, moraU, religion, 
|rammar, writing, and cobbling. 

With the exception of its holla and corridors, the building is almost 
entirely divided into an immense number of the small apartments 
noticed above. These are homelj' inside, but exquisitely clean. The 
Ainiitar& moveable and fixed, none of which is superflunue, can ba 
briefly described : — A bedstead, consisting of the side walls of the 
apartment ; polished steel staples are fixed in thcae walls, two on each 
Bide the apartment at an elevation of about two feet and a half. The 
occupant's mattress (made of cocoa bark) has two stout steel hooks at 
each end; these are hooked into the staples, and so he Ilea across his 
abode. A deal table the size of a pooket-hand kerchief; also a deal 
tripod. A waterspout so ingeniously contrived, that, turned to the 
right, it sends a small stream into a copper basin, and to the left, into 
a boltomless close stool at some dis^nce. A small gas-pipe tipped 
with polished bi'ass. In one angle of the wall a sort of commode, 
or open cupboard, on whoee shelves a bright pewter plate, a knife and 
fork, and a wooden spoon : ia a drawer of this commode yellow soap 
and a comb and brush. A grating down low for hot air to come in, it 
it likes, and another up high for foul air to go out, if it chooses. On 
the wall a large placard containing rules for the tenant's direction, and 
smaller placards containing texts from Scripture, the propriety ol 
returning thanks after food, &c. ; a slat«, and a couple of leathern Imeo- 

Cda used in poli»ihing the room. And that is alL But the deai 
iture is eo clean you might eat off it. The walls are snow, the 
copper basin and the brass gas-pipe glitter like red gold and pale ([old, 
and the bed-hooks like eilver hot from the furnace. Altogether it ia 
inviting at first eight. 

To one of these snowy scug retreats was now ushered an acqu^nt- 
ance of ours, Tom Robinson, A brief retrospect muat dispose of hit 
intermediate history. 

When he left us ho went to the county bridnwelL where he remained 
kntil the assizes, an interval of about a month. He was tried ; direct 
''vidence was strong against him, and he defended himself with so 
^luch ingenuity aud sleight of intellect, that the jnrj could not doubt 
his sleight of hand and morals too. He wna founa guilty, identified aa 
a notonous thief^ and condemaed to twelve months' imprisonment and 
, ton years' traiiepoi-tation. He returned to the county bridewell for ■ 
faw days, and then was shifted to the castellated building. 

Tom IlobinBon had not been in gaoi this four years, and, since hia 
JBaC visit, great changes had begun to take place in the internal 
economy of thetu) skeleton palaces, and in tho treatment of their 
prisoneis. 

Prisons might be said to bo in a transition state. In some, as in the 
county bridewell Itobinson had just left, the old system prevailed in 
ftUl force. The two systems vary in their aims. Under the old gac4 
was a finishing school of felony and petty larceny. Under the net* 
it is intended to be a penal hospital for diseased and coutagioua 
sonla. 

i'be treatownt of prisopen is not a* prMeot inrartkble. Witiiii 
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oertAin limits the kw unwisely allows a discretionary j)ff»?er to the 
ma^atrates of the ooimtj where the gaol is ; and the gaoler, or, as he 
LS now called, the governor, is their agent in these f articiilara. 

Hence, in some new gaols you may now see tho non-separnto Bystcra ; 
in others, the sepai^te t'ysl«m without silence; in othei's, the aeparate 
and silent system; in othere, a miiture of these, !. e., the hardened 
offenders kept separate, the improving ones allowed to mix ; and theao 
varieties are at the discretion of the magistrates, who settle within the 
legi.1 limits each gaol's aystem. 

The magistrates, iu this part of their business, are represented by 
certain of their own body, who are called "the visiting justices ;" and 
these visiting justices can oven order and authorize a gaoler to flog a 
prisoner for oSences committed in gaol. 

Now, a year or two before our tale, one Captain O'Connor waj 
governor of this gaoL Claptain O'Connor was a man of great pub!i« 
merit. He had been one of the first dissatished with tho old system, 
and had written very inteihgeut books on crime and punishment, 
which are supposed to have done their share in opetiing tba nation's 
eves to the necessity of regenerating its prisons. But after a while 
the visiting justices of this particular county became dissatisfied with 
him; he did not go far enough nor f^ist enough with the stone he bad 
helped to roU. Books and reports came out which convinced the 
magistrates that severe punishment of mind and body was the essen- 
tial object of a gaol, and that it was wrong and chimerical to attampt 
any cures by any other means. 

Captain O'Connor had been ve:^ successful by other means, ami 
could not quite come to this opimon ; but he had a deputy govcmuf 
who did. System, when it tates a hold of the mind take^ a slron^ 
hold, and the men of system becamo^very irapatiant of opposition, and 
grateful for thorough aoquiescenoe. 

Hence it came to pass that in the course of a. few months Oaptaje 
O'Connor found himself in an uncomfortable position. His deputy- 

fovernor, Mr. Hawes, enjoyed the confidence of the visiting jiistii«s j 
e did not. His suggestions were negatived; Hawes's accepted. And 
to tell the truth, he became at last useless as well as uncomfortable , 
for these gentlemen were determined to carry out their system, and 
had a nilhng agent in the prison. O'Connor was little more than 
a drag on the wheel he could not hinder from gliding down the bill 
At last, it happened that he had overdranvn bis account, without 
clearly stating at the time that tho sum, which amounted nearly to 
one hundred pounds, was taken by him as an accommodation, or 
advance of salary. This, which though bj^ no means unprecedented., 
was an tmbusinees-like though innocent omission, justiRed censure. 

The m^istratea went fartnerthtfn censure ; theyhadlong oeenlook- 
Uig for an excuse to get rid of him, and avaO themselves of Uie zeal and 
energy of Hawes. TTiey therefore removed O'Connor, stating publicly 
as their reason that be was old ; and their interest put Uawea into bis 
place. There was something melancholy in such a close to O'Connor's 

SubUc career. Fortune used him hardly. He had been ono of the 
rst to improve prisons, vet he was dismissed on this or that pretence, 
but reallv because he could not keep pace with the soi-disant improve- 
ments of three iiiekperieo>ta4 persons. Honorable mention of bit 
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aame, hia doings, and his words, is scattered ftboat various respeutabb 
Korks by respectable men on this subject, jet he ended in Hometlitng 
rery hke diacrodit. 

Howver, the public gained this by the injuefcice done him — that au 
important experiment was tried under an active and willing agent, 

with Governor Hawes the separate and silent system flourished in 
Gaol. 

■"■be justices and the new governor were of one mind. They had been 
narking together about two jears when Robinson came into the gaol. 

During this period three justices had periodically visited the gaol 
jKrused the reports, eiamined, as in duty bound, the surgeon, th« 
officers, and piisonfirs, and were proud of the system and its practical 
working here. 

With respect to Hawes the governor, their opinion of him was best 
Bhown in the reports they had to make to the Home Office from tim^ 
to time. In these they invariably spoke of him as an active, zeolou^ 
and deseiTing officer. 

Robinson Lad heard much of the changes in gaol treatment, but they 
had not yet come home to Mm; whoa, therefore, instead of beins 
turned adrift among seventy other spirits as bad as himself, and greeted 
with tiieir boisterous acclamations, and the friendly pressure of seven 
or eight felonious hands, he was ushered into a cell white as driver 
Know, and his housewifdy duties explained to him, under a heavr 
penalty if a speck of dirt should ever t>e discovered on bis little wid|^ 
Ms little floor, his httle table, or if his cocoa-bark mattress should not 
be neatly rolled up after use, and the strap tigct, and the steel hook 

Khahed like glass, and his httle brass ^-pipeghtteringUke gold, etc., 
omas looked blank and had k misgivmg. 

I say guv'nor,' said he to the under -turnkey, ' how long am I to be 
nere before I go into the yard ?' 

* Talking not allowed out of hours,' was the only reply. 

Robinson whistled. The turnkey, whose name was Evans, looked 
at him with a doubtfiii air, as much as to say, ' Shall I let that pass 
un^unisked or not T However, he went out without any further obaer- 
vation, leaving the door open ; but the neit moment he returned an^ 
put hia head in : ' Prisoners shut their owa doora,' said ho. 

' Well I ' drawled Robins^in, looking coolly aud insolently into the 
man's face, ' I don't ace what I shall gain by that.' And Mr. Robinsan 
uated himself, and turning his back a litue rudely, iromersed himsoU 
ostentatiously in bis own thoughta. 

' You will gain as you won't be ^ut in the black hole for refractory 
•oudnct, Ko. 19,' replied Evans, qmetly and sternly. 

Robinson made a wry face, and pushed the door peevishly ; it shut 
with a spring, and no .mortal power or iogeuuity could now open it 
from the uMide. 

' Well Tm blest,' said the self-immured, ' every man his own tumke* 
oow ; save the Queen's pocket whatever you do. Times are so haro. 
Box at the opera costs no end. What have we got here ? A Bible 1 
my eye ! invisible print 1 Oh I I see ; 'tisn't for us to read, 'tis for th , 
viaton to admire— like tbe new sheet over the dirty blankets! Wha^'f 
thkhungapl 

Graob utbr Uu< " 
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Oh ' wih all my betit, your rererenoe 1 Hern, tomkey, &tuh up thi 
kJDUKm UD'l the sweet eauce— von msj leave tte watar-grael till Inqt 
lir it. If I am to aav grace let me fesl it Smt ; drat jour ejes J 
^und, governor, turnkeys, chaplain, aini all the hypocritical crew I ' 

The neit morning, at half-paat five, the prison bell rang for tha 
ailicera to riae, and at aii a tumliey unlocked Kobinson'a door, and 
ielivered the following in an imperious key all in one uote and without 
my reets : — ' Prisoner to open and shake bedding wash face hands aod 
ii«c<k on paio of punishment and roll up hammocks and clean oells and 
b9 ready to clean corridors if required,* So chanting — alammed door-~ 



Hobiiiaon set to work with alacrity upon the little ai 
Boon finished them, and thenhe would not have been sorry to turn out 
tud clean the corridor fur a change, but it was not his turn. He sat, 
doll and locoly, till eight o'clock, when suddenly a key was inserted intu 
« smaQ lock in the centre of bia door, but outside ; the efiect of this wa« 
to open a small trap ia the door, through this aperture a turnkey 
novedin the man's brenkfast, without a word, "like one flinging guts to 
i bear " (Scott) ; and on the sociable Tom attempting to say a civO word 
10 him, drew the trap sharply back, and hermetically se^ed the aperture 
with a snap. The bre^faat was in a round tin, with two oomparb- 
menta ; one pmt of gruel and six ounces of bread. These two phaacB 
of farina were familiar to Mr. Bobinson. He ate the bread and drank 
the gruel, adding a good deal of salt. 

. At nine the obapel hell rang. Robinson wan glad : not that he ad- 
mired the Liturgy, but he said to himself, ' now I shall see a bee or 
two, perhaps some old pals.' 

To his dismay, the warder who opened his cell bade him at the some 
time put on the prison cap, with the peak down ; and when he and the 
•ther male prisoners were mustered in the corridor, he found them all 
Jke himself vizor down, eyes flittering like basilisks' or cats' through 
two boles, features undistinguishable. The word was given to mar^ 
in perfect silence, five paces apart, to the chapel. 

The sullen pa^ant started. 

' I've hearcC of this, but who'd have thought they carried tbe garni 
CO far ? Well, I must wait till we are in chapel, and pick up a pal by thi 
voice, whilst the parson is doing his patter. 

On reaching the chapel, he found to his dismay that the chapel vam 
as cellular as any other part of the prison ; it was an agglomeration of 
one hundred seutry-boiea, open only on the side facing the clergyman, 
Bud liven there only from the prisoner's third button upwards. War- 
ders stood on raised platforms, and pointed out his sentry-box to each 
prisoner with very long slender wands ; the prisoner went into it and 
pulled the door (it shut with a spring), ana next took his badge or 
number from his neck, and hung it up on a nail above his head in the 
sentry-box. Between the reading-desk and the male prisoneiv was a 
Hmall area where the debtors sat together. 

The female prisoners were behind a thick veil of oloselat<'ce-work. 

Service concluded, the governor be^an to turn a wheel in bis pew: 
this wheel exhibited to the congregation a number, the convict whose 
number correi^ioDded instantly took down hia bodge ^the sight am) 
VOntion of which bad detenniued the governor in workmg his wheol\ 
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drew the peiu uf his cap over hia &ca, and went ont uid waited in the 
lobby. When all the Bentry-bojtes were thus emptied; dead marcho' 
the wholo part; back to the main buildiog ; here tne warders separated 
them, and sent them dead silent, vizors down, some to cloaa the prison, 
-ome to thair oella, some to hard labour, and some to an airing in tha 

Hobinaon waa to be aired. ' Hurr.ih 1 ' thought sociable Tom. Alas I 
he found the system in the yard aa well aa in the chapel. The prome- 
nade was a number of pasa^es radiating from a common centre ; '.he 
Hides of passage wtre thick walla ; entrance to passage an iron gate 
lOcked behind the promenader. An officer remained on the watch th(> 
whole time to oee that a word did not creep out or in through one ot 
the gates. 

' And this thev caQ out of doora,' grunted Robinson. 

After an honra promenade he was taken into liis cell, where attwelva 
the trap in his door was opened and his dinner slioved in and the trap 
Bnappcd-to again all in three secon da. A very good dinner, better than 
paupora always got^three ounces of meat — no hone, eight ounces ot 
potatoes, and eight ounces of bread. Atlor dinner three weary hours 
without an incident. At about three o'clock one of the warders opened 
his cell door, and put his head in and swiftly withdrew it. Three more 
monotonous hours, and then supper — one pmt of gruel, and eight ounce* 
of bread. He ate it as slowly as he could to eke out a few minutes u 
the heavy day. Quarter before eight a bell to go to bed. At eight the 
warders came round, and saw that all the prisoners were all in bed. The 
next day the same thing, and the next ditto, with this exception, that 
one of the warders came into bis cell and minutely examined it m dead 
ailence. Tbe fourth day the chaplain visited him, asked him n few 

Suoations, repeated a few sentericos on the moral responsibility of every 
uman being, and set him some texts of Scripture to loam by heart 
This viait, though merely one of routine, broke the thief's dead sileno. 
wid solitude, and he would have been thankful to have a viait every 
day from the chaplain, whose manner waa forma], but not surly and 
ti'cbidding like the turnkeys or warders. 

Kezt day the governor of the gaol came suddenly into the cell, and 
^t to Eobiaaoa several questions, which lie answered with great affa- 
•ility ; then turning on nts beel, said brudquely, ' Have you anything 
to «y tome?' 

' Yes, sir, if you please. 

' Out with it then, my man,' said the governor impatientiy. 

' Sir, 1 was condemned to hard labour ; now I wanted to ask you 
•■hen my hard labour is to begin, because I have not been put upon 
anything yet.' 

' Wa are kinder to yoi than the judges then it seema,' 

' Yea, Birl but I am not naturally hwy, and — ' 

' A little hard work would amuse you just now 7' 

' Indeed, sir, I think it would ; I am very much deproMed in 
q;>irtts.' 

You will be worse before you are better.' 

' Heaven forbid I I think if yon dont give me something to do 1 
•ballgo out of my mind soon, sir.' 

* l1i»t ia wbftt they all aay I Yon will bo pot on ban* laVww. 1 
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promise you, bnt Dot when it suits ^ou. Well ohoooo the time,' Ana 

Ihegoveruor went out with a knowing Hmi)a upon his face. 

The thief sat bimsclf down disconaolatelj, and the heavy hours, liki 
tcadea wavea, eeemed to nae and rise, and roll over his head and s-jQb- 
vate him, and weigh him down, down, down to bottomless despur. 

At length, about the tenth day, this human being's desire to ex> 
change a firiendly word with some other human creature became so 
itrong, that in tno chapel during service he scratched the door of hia 
sentry box, and whispered, ' Mate, whisper me a word for pita's sake.' 
He received no answer ; hut even to have spoken himself reheved hia 
swelling soul for U minute or two. Ualf an hour later four turnkeys 
came into his cell, and took him itown stiurs, and confined him in a pit<^ 
dark dunpeon. 

The prisoner whose attention he bad tried to attract in chapel ha4 
told to curcy favour, and was reported favourably for the same. 

The darkness in which Robinson now lay was not like the darkness 
of our bed-rooms at night, in which the outhnes of objects are more oi 
less visible ; it was the fr^htful dari^ness that chilled imd crushed the 
EmTitians, soul and body ; it was a darkness that might bo felt. 

Tnb terrible and unnatural privation of all hght is very trying to aij 
God's creatures, to none more so than to man, and amongst men it iu 
moat dangerous and distressing to those who have imagination and 
excitability. Now Kobinson was a man of this class, a man of rare 
capacity, full of talent and the courage and energy that vent themselvee 
in action, but not rich in the tough fortitude which does httls, feek 
little, and bears much. 

When they took him out of the black hole after six hours' confine- 
ment, he wafl observed to be white as a sheet, and to tremble violently 
all over, and in this state at the word of command he crept it^ck all tks 
way to his cell, his band to his eyes, that were dazzled by what seemed 
to nim bright day-lieht, bis body shaking, while every now and then a 
loud convulsive sob Durst from hia bosom. 

The governor happened to be on the corridor, looking down over thu 
roils as Robinson passed him. He aaid to him, with a victorious aueei. 
You won't be refractory in chapel again in a hurry.' 
N^,' said the thief, m a low gentle voice despairingly. 

The day after Ttobiuson was put in the black-hole the surgeon came 
Lis rouniia ; bo found him in a comer of hia cell with his eyes fixed on 
the floor. 

The man took no notice of his entrance. The surgeon went up to 
nim, and shook him rather roughly. Kobinson rused his heavy eyes, 
and looked stupidly at him. 

The surgeon laid bold of him, and placing a thumb on each side of 
his eye, inspected that organ fully. He theu felt his pulae ; Uiis done, 
ha went out with the warder, Makiag his report to the governor, ha 
tame in turn to Robinson, 

' No. 19 is sinking,' 

'Oh! is he?' 'F^,' (turning to a warder,) 'what has 19'b trcatmen 
3eeu ?' 

' Been in his cell, sir, without labour smce he came. BUck-hoIi 
fcsterday, for communicating in chapel. 

' What b the matter with iim T 
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Doctor sajs ho is sinking.' 
What thi) devil do joa mean b; his sinking?' 

' Well, sir,' replied the surgeon, with a sort of dry deference, ha 
dying — that is what I mefin.' 

' Oh, he is dying, is he ; d — n him, well stop that : hero, Fry, take 
Ho. 10 out into the garden, and set him to work : and put him en the 
torridora to-morrow.' 

' Is he to be let talk to us, air? 

* Humph ! yea 1' 

Bobinson was taken out into the garden ; it was a. small piece of 

ground that had once been a yard ; it was enclosed witMn walla of great 
eight, and to us would have seemed a cheerless place for horticulture, 
but to Bobinson it appeared the garden of Eden : he gave a sigh « 
relief and pleasure, but the next moment his couutecance fell. 

' They won't let me stay here I' 

Fry took him into the centra of the garden, and put a spade int« hii 
band. Now you dig this piece' said he in his dry unfriendly tone, ' and 
if you have time cut the edges of this grass path square.' The words 
were scarcely out of his mouth, before Robinson drove the spade mto 
the soil with all the energy of one of God's creatures escaping from 
system ha.ck to nature. 

Fry lefb him. in the garden after making him pull down his vizor, for 
there was one more piisoner working at some distance. 

liobinsoa set to with energy, aud'dug for the bare hfo. It was a 
sort of work he knew very lit^e about, and a gardener would have be«n 
disgusted at his ridges, but he threw his whole soul into it and very 
qoOD had nearly completed his task. Having been confined so long 
nithout exercise his breath was short, and he perspired profusely ] but 
he did not care for that. * Oh, how sweet this is after being buried 
ilive,' cried he, and in went iite spade again. Presently he was seized 
with a strong desire to try the other part of his taat, the more so aa it 
required more akUl and presented a dzihculty to overcome. A part of 
the path had been shaved, and the knippers lay where they had been 
■ last used, Bobinson inspected the recent work with an intelligent eye, 
and soon discovered traces of a white line on one side of the path, that 
served as a guide to the knippei'S. Oh I I must di^w a straight line, 
said Itohijison, out loud, indulging himself with the sound of a human 
voice; 'hut how? can you tell me that,' he inquired of a goosebeny 
bush that grew near. The words wore hardly out of his mouth before 
peering about in every direction he discovered an iron spike with some 
cord wrapped round it and, not far off, a piece of chalk. He pounced 
on them,, and fastening the spike at the edge of the path attempted to 
draw a line with the chalk using the string as a ruler. Not succeeding 
he reflected a httle, and the res^t was that ha chalked several feet of 
the line all round until it was all white ; then with the help of a stake, 
which he took for his other terminus, be got the chalked string into a 
straight Une just above the edge of the grass ; next pressing it tightly 
down with his foot, he effected a white line on the gi-ass : he nou 
temavei the string, took the knippers, and following his white line 
trimmed the path secundum artem. 'There,' said Bobinson, to th« 
Booseberry-bush but not very loud for fear of bemg heard and punished, 
■I wonder whether tl»t ia '^w U* "ardeneiG do it ; ] think it must 
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ce. lie viiwed bis work with satisfaction, ther. went tMUk t(i tat 
liKgiiig, and aj he put the fiaiBhing stroke Fiyoame to bring him lui4 
to his cell ; it was bed-time. 

' 1 uover worked ia a garden before,' began Rohineon, ' bo it is not so 
well done as it might be, but if I was to coma every day for a week, i 
tliink I could luiiater it. I did not know there was a garden in thib 

firiaon. If ever 1 build a prison there shall ho a. gardec in it as big a* 
Sekrave Square." 

Yon are nrecious fond of the sound of your own toicb, No. 13/ Bait] 
IVydrilr. 
' We are not forbidden to apeak to the warders are we I 
' Not at proper times." 

He threw open oell-door 19 and Hobinaon entered. 
Uefore he could close the door Bobinson said ' Qood night and thank 



Robinson by awake half the night and awoke the next momiDg 
rather feverish and stifl^ but not the leaden thing he was the day 
. before. 

A feather turns a baknced scale. This man's hfe and reason had 
been engaged in a dTawn battle with three mortal enemies — solitude, 
silence, and privation of all employment. That little bit of labour ana 
wholesome thougbt, whose paltry, and childish details I ?mlf blush to 
have given you, were vet due to my story, for they took a man out at 
himself, checked the self-devouring process, and helped elastic aatura 
to recover herself this bout. 

The next day Robinson was employed washing the prison. Tha 
□eit he got two hours in the garden again, and the next the tradea'- 
master was sent into bis cell to teach him how to make scrubbing- 
brushes. The man sat down and was commencing a discourse whon 
Robinson interrupted him politely. 

'Sir, let me see you work, and watch me try to do the samc^ uid 

' Wth all my heart,' said the tradee'-master. 

He remained about half an hour with his pupil, and when he went 
^ut, he said to one of the turnkeys, ' There is a chap in there that can 
^ck up a handicraft as a pigeon picks up peas.' 

The next day the sui^eoQ. happened to look in. He found Robinaon 
as busy as a bee making brushes, pulled his eye open again, felt him 

Solse, and wrote aometlung down in his memoi-andum-book. He loft 
iroctioos with the turnkey that No. 19 should be kept employed, wit]) 
the governor's permission. 

Itoblnson's hands were now kHi ; he made brushes, and eveiT da; 
put some of them to the teat upon the floor and walls of the buildiuf^ 
It happened one day as he was doing housemaid in corridor B. that 
he B'jddenly heard unwonted sounds issue from a part of the >)vemtses 
into which he had not yet been introduced, the yard rlevoteito hard 
labour. First he heard a single voice shouting ; that did not last long j 
then a dead silence i then several voices, among which his ^uick eat 
recognised Fly's and the governor'^. He could see nothmgi tha 
HHinda oftme &om one of t£e hard-labour cells. Robiosop wh kit- 
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nvised aud ;)uzz1ed ; what were these sounds that broke the silence o' 
(be liriug tomb ? An instinut told him it was no use asking a turnkej 
■o he devoured his curiosity and surprise aa best he might. 

The very next day, about thb same hour, both were again excited hy 
noiaes from the same quarter equally unintelligible. He heard a grout 
noise of water sloshed in hucketaful against a wall, and this was foUowetl 
byaeort of mrgliug that seemed to him to come from a human tlu-oat ; 
this latter, nowever, was almost drowned in an exulting chuckle of 
teveral {jersoDS, amongst whom he caught the tones of a turnkey called 
^lodges and of the governor himself. Robinson puzzled and puzzlet. 
himself^ but could not understand these curious sounds, and he could 
•ee nothing except a quantity of water running out of one of the lahoui 
cells, and ooureing along till it escaped by one of the two guttere that 
diuined the yard. Often and often Robinson meditated on this, ana 
exerted all his ingenuity to conceive what it meant. His previous gao 
•xperience afforded him no clue, and aa he was one of those who hat* 
to tie in the dark about anything this new riddle tortured him.. 

However, ttie pii'jon was generally so dead dumb and gloomy, that 
Upon two such cheerful eventsas water splashing and creatures laughini 
he ooidd not help crowing alittb out of sympathy without knowing why 

The next day as Robinson was working in the corridor the eovemot 
tamo in with a gentleman whom he treated with unusual ana marked 
rospect. This gentleman was the chairman of the quarter-sessions, 
and one of those magistrates who had favoured tho adoption of the 
present system. 

Mr. Williams inspected the prison ; was justly pleased with ita ex- 
quisite cleanness ; be questioned the governor as to the health of the 
prisoners, and received for answer that most of them were well, but 
that there were some exceptions ; this appeared to satisfy him. He 
went into the kbor-yard, looked at the cranks, examined the numbers 
printed on each in order to learn their respective weights, and see that 
the prisoners were not ovorhurdoned. 

Went with the governor into three or four colls, and asked the 
prisoners if they had any complaint to make. 

The unanimous answer was 'No !' 

He then oompUmented the governor — and drove homo to his own 
bouse, Ashtown Park. 

There after dinner he said to a brother magistrate, ' I inspected the 
gaol to-day ; was all over it.' 

The next morning Fry the morose came into Robinson's oell with : 
more cheerful countenance than usua]. Robinson noticed it. 

' You are put on the crank,' said JJW. 
Oh! am IP 

' Of course you are. Your sentence was hard labour, wasn't it ? « 
ion't know why jou weren't sent on a fortnight ago.' 

Fry then took him out into the lahor-yard, which ho found perfo- 
rated with cells about half the size of his hermitage in the corridor. In 
each of these little quiet grottoes lurked a monater, called a crank. 4 
arank is a machine of this sort — there springs out uf n vertical post at 
iron handle which the workmen taking it by both hands works round 
kna round as in some oounti7 places ^ou may have seen the villaeers 
draw a bucket up from a weU. Tb iron handle gooe at tho ahouTdir 
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into a,smiill iron bos at the top of the post; and inside that box tiit 
tesietance to the turner is rogmated bj the manufacturer, who statot 
Ihe vohie of the reBistanco outside ia cast-iron lottere, Thun — 

5 lb. crank. 

7 lb. crank. 10, 12, etc., etc. 

' Eighteen hundred roTolutions per hour,' said Ur. Frj in hia voice 
ef routine, and ' yon are to work two hours before dinner.' So saying 
he left him, and Robinson with the fear of punishment before him lost 
not a moment in getting to work. He found the crank go easy enough 
at 'first, but the longer he was at it the stifTer it seemed to turn. And 
after about four hundred turns he was fain to breathe and rest himself. 
He toak three minutes rest, then at it again. Ail thia time there was 
no taskmaster, as in Egypt, nor whipper-up of declining sable energy, 
as in Old Kentucky. So that if I am so fortunate us to have a reader 
aged ten, he is wondering why the fool did not confine his eiertions U, 
M'jing he had made the turns. My dear, it Wduld not do. Though co 
mortal oversaw the thief at bin task, the eye of science was in that cell 
and watched every stroke and hor inexorable finger marked it down. 
In plain English, on the face of the machine was a tiling like a chrono- 
meter with numbers set all round and a hand which, somehow or other, 
always pointed to the exact number of turns the thief had made. The 
crank was an autometer, or self-measurer, and in that respect your 
superior and mine, my Httle drake. 

This was Robinson's first ac<^uaintance with the crank. The tread- 
wheel had been the mode in his. time ; ao by the time he had made 
three thousand turns, he was rather exhausted. He leaned upon the 
iron handle, and sadly regretted his garden and his brushes ; but fear 
and dire necessity were upon him ; he set to his task and to work again. 
' 1 won't look at ihe meter again, for it always tells me less than I ei- 
pect. I'll just plough on till that beggar comes. I know he will come 
to the minute.' 

Sadly and doggedly he turned the iron handle, and turned and turned 
again : and then he panted- and rested a minute, and then doggedly to 
his idle toil again. Ho was now so fatigued that hia head seemed to 
have come loose, be could not hold it up, and it went round and round 
tnd round with the crank-handlo. Hence it wa& that Mr. Fry stood al 
the mouth of the den without the other seeing him. ' Halt,' said Fry 
Itobinson looked up, and there w«s the turnkey inspecting him with a 
discontented air. ' I'm done,' thought Robinson, 'Lore he is as black 
as thunder — the number not right no doubt.' 

What are ye at,' growled Fry. ' You are forty over,' and the said 
ViT looked not only ill-used, but a httle unhappy. Robinson's good 
UiW'iour had disappointed the poor soul. 

This Fry was a grim oddity ; he experienced a feeble complacency 
when things went wrong — but never else. 

The thief exulted, and was taken back to his cell, Dinner came 
almost immediately : four ounces of meat instead of three ; two 
ounces less bread, but a large access of potatoes, which more than 
balanced the account. 

The next day Robinson was put on the crank again, but not till tha 
aftemooL'. Vie had finished about half his task, when he heard at some 
little disit.vicc fioin liiiu a faint moaning. His first impulse was to 
run out il hJi cal'^ srxd MS what ww the matter, but Hodges and Yrj 
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<rure both in the jsrA, and he knew thftt the^ woold report him foi 

Mnishment upon the least breach of disciphue. So be turned and 
Rimi>d the crank, with these moaiia riaging in his ears, and perplciisg 
ble soul. 

Finding this; did not ceaae, he peeped catitiotDtlj into the yard, nnd 
there he saw the governor himself as well as Hodges and Fry ; all 
threo were standing close to the place whence these groans issiied and 
with an air of complete unconcern. 

But presently the groans ceased, and then mysteriously enough the 
Uttle gi'oup of :Lflciphnariani9 threw off their apathy. Hodges and Frj 
'out hastily to the pump with buckets, which they nllad, and then cama 
fcaok to the governor ; thenextminuteHobinsonbeard water dashed re- 
peatedly against the walls of the cell, and then the governor laughed, aad 
Hodges laughed, and even the gloomy Fr^ vented a brie? grim chuckle. 

And now Eobinson quivered with curiosity as ho turned his crank, 
liut there was no means of gratifjing it. It so happened, howeveii 
that some ten minutes later the governor sent Hodges and Fry to 
another part of the prison, and thsy had not been gone long, before 
a message canie to himself, on which he went hastily out^ and the yard 
was left empty. Bobinson's curiosity hod reached such a pitch, that 
notwithstanding the risk he ran, for be knew the governor woi^d send 
back to the yard the very first disengaged ofQcer he met, he could not 
stay quiet. Am the governor closed the gate he ran with all' speed to 
the cell, he darted m, and then the thief saw what made the three 
honest men laugh so. He saw it, and started hack with a cry of 
dismay, for the sight chilled the felon to the bone. 

A lad ahont fifteen years of age was pinned c^iainat the wall in agony 
by a leathern belt passed round his shoulders and drawn violently 
round two staples in the wall. His arms were jammed against bin 
aides by a straight waistcoat &stened with straps behind, and those 
straps drawn with the utmost severity. But this waa not all. A high 
lOathem collar a quarter of an inch thick squeezed hia throat in its 
iron grasp. His hair and his clothes were drenched with water which 
had been thrown in hucketsfii} over him, and now dripped from him 
»n the floor. Hia ftce was white, his lips livid, his eyes were nearly 
(lazed, and his teeth chattered with cold and pain. 

A more unprincipled man than Robinson did not exist ; but burglary 
Uid laroeny do not extinguish humility in a thinking rascal, as reaigU' 
aig the siu to system can extinguish it in a dull dog. 

' Oh, what is uiis !' cried Bobinson, ' what are the villains doing to 

irou)' 

He received no answer ; but the hoy's eyes opened wide, and he 
turned those glazing eyes, the only part of hia body he could tun 
towards the speaker. Robinson ran up to him, and began to try and 
loosen him. 

At this the ht>7 cried out, almost screaming with terror, * Let me 
■lone ! let me alont 1 They'll give it me worse if you do, and they'll 
Mrvo you out too 1' 

' But you win die, boy. Look at hia poor lips 1' 

' No, no, i\o \ I shaji't die I No such luck 1' cried the boy in* 
jitieatly and wildly. ' Thank rou for sneaking kind to ma. Wh« 
iib ;o» ? tell lue auick, and eo I aa — Joaophs, No. 15, Corridor A. 



80 'IT IS NEVER TOO LATE TO MEND.' 

' I am Hi^uiMiti, No. 19, Corridor B.' 

' Qood-bye, RobiiiAon, I ehui't forgot you. Hark, Iha door! Oo 
^o! gol gol go!' 

Bobinaoa was olreadj gone. He bad fled at the flrat clkA of a key 
in the outward door, and darted into his cell at the moment Frj got 
iuto the yard. An instinct of suspicion led this' man straight to 
Robinson's hermitags. He found him hard at work. Fry scnitinizod 
his countenance, but Robinson was too good anaotor to betray himaelf 
-^7 when Fry pasaed on ho drew a long breath. What ho had seek 
Biirprised aa well aa alarmed him, for he had always been told the nSD 
•ystem discouraged personal violence of all aorta ; and in all bis ex< 
perienco of the old gaola he had never seen a prisoner abuaod m 
savagely as the young martyr in the adjoining oelL His own work 
lone, be loft for his own dormitory. He waa uneasy, and bis heart 
waa heavy for poor Josephs, but be dared not even cast a look toward. 
nis place of torture, for the other executioners had returned, and Frf 
followed grim at hli heels life a mastiff d(^ng a stranger out of iH 
l^remises. 

That evening Itobinson spent in gloomy reflections and foreboJinga 
' I wish I was in the hulks, or anywhere out of this place,' siud Se 
As for Josephs, the governor, after inapeoting his torture for a few 
minutes, left tbe yard again with his subordinates, and Joaephs was 
left alone with bis great torture for two hours more ; then Hodges 
came in, and began to loose bim, swearing at him all the time for a 
little rebellious monkey that gave more trouble than enough. Tbs 
rebellious monkey made no answer, but crawled slowly away to bia 
dungeon, shivering in bia drenched clothes, stiff uid sore, his bones 
full of pain, his heart full of despondency, 

Robinson bad now eight thousand turns of the crank per day, aud 
very hard work he found it ; but he preferred it to boing buried alive 
all day in his cell ; and wai'ned by Josephs' fate, he went at the cranV 
<vitb all bis soul, and never gave them an ciouse for caUing bim ' re- 
fi'octory.' It happened, however, ouo day just after break&st, thai, no 
"as taken with a headache and abivering ; and not getting better after 
chapel, but rather worse, he raug his bell and begged to see the surgeon 
The Btirgeon ought to have been in the gaol at^ia hour : ho was not 
though, and as he had been the 'day before, and was accustomed to 
n^lect the prisouera for any one wb^ paid better, be was not ex- 
pected this day. Soon after Fry camL cO the cek sua ordered Itobin< 
son out to the crank. Robinson told him be waa too ill to work. 

' I must have the surgeon'a authority for that, before I lieten to it 
tephad i'ry amateur of routine. 

' Rut he is not ic the gaol, or you would have it. 

' Then he ought to be.' 

' Well, is it my fault he's shirking his duty? Send for him, ani 
foull see be will teU you I am not fit for the crank to-day ; m^ bend 
li spbttmg.' 

' Come, no gammon, No. 19 ; it is tha crank or the jat^et, or ob 
Jne black bole. So ttJce wbi^ you like best.' 

Robinaon rose with a groan of pain aud despondency. 

' It ia only eight thousand words you have ^t to say to it^ aaa th* 
C Dot X^.uny for aucb « too^io m years 
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Lt tiia end of the time Pi^ cama to the mouth of the kbour-oeH 
nth * grim chuckle : ' He will never have done hia number this time,' 
He found BobinsoQ kaeeUng od the ground, almost iuBeusible, the 
tnuk-bandle convulaively grasped in his bands. Frfa first glance viae 
at this figure, that a paioter might have tokeit for a picture of laboui 
overtasked ; but this was neither new nor iutereating to Try, Ho 
wont eaifcrl; to examine the meter of the crank — there lay his bcart, 
nich aa it was— and to his sorrow he found that No. 19 bad done bis 
work before be broke down. What it cost the poor fever-stiicken 
wretch to do it can easier be imagined than described. 

They assisted Robinson to bis coll, and that night he was in a burn- 
ii^ fever. The ueit day the surgeon happened by some accident to 
be at his post, and prescribed change of diet and medicines for bim. 
' He would be better in the infirmary.' 

' Why ?' said the governor. 

' Konsense, there is plenty of air here : thero is a constant stream 
it air comes in through this,' and he pointed to a revolving cylinder in 
the window constructed for that puipose. ' You give bini the right 
■tuff doctor,' said Hawes jocosely, ' and he woc't slip hb wind tbid 
lime.' 

The surgeon acquiesced according to costom. 

It was not for him to contradict Hawes, who allowed Lini to attend 
the gaol or neglect it according to bis oonvecienoe, i. «., to come three 
or four times a-week at different hours, instead of twice every day at 
f:xed hours. 

It was two days after this that the governor saw Hodges come out 
of a CclL laughing. 

' Whit are ye grinning at 7' said be in his amiable way. 

' No. 19 ib u^ht-headod, sir, and I have been listening to hicQ. It 
would make a c^t laugh,' said Hodges apologeticallv. He knew well 
enough the governor did not approve of laughing iu the gaol. 

The governor said nothing, but made a motion with hia hand, and 
Ilodges opened cell 19 and they both went in. 

No. 19 lay on his back flushed and restless with his eyes fixed on 
vacancy. He was talking incessantly and without sequence. I should 
foil signally, were I to attempt to transfer his words to paper. I feo 
oiy weakness and the strength of others who in my day have shown a 
singular power of fixing on paper the volatile particles of frenzy ; 
however, m a word, the poor thief was talking as our poetasters write, 
fend amidst hia gunpowder, daffodils, bosh, and other constellations, 
there mingled gleams of sense and feeling that would have made you 
■ud me very sad. • 

Ho cfteu recurred to a girl he called Mary, and said a few gentle 
words to her; then off again* into the wildest flights. While Ur, 
Clawes and bis myrmidons were laughing at him, he suddenly fixed h1( 
eyes on some im^inary figure on the opposite wall, and het^ to ory 
oat loudly, 'Take bim down. Bon't you see you are killing himl 
yhe Dollar is choHiig him 1 See how white he is ! His eyes stare I 
.khe boy will die I Murder] murder 1 murder I 1 cant bear to see 
bim die,' And with these words be biuJAi his head ip the hed- 
clotbas. 
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Mr. HawM looked at Mr. Frj; Mr. Fry uuTered the ,ook: Ha 
muBt have aaaa Joeepha the ottier dar.' 

'Ay I he ia migtity curious. Well, when ha geta welll' and, 
if^^hi"";!; his flat at the sufferer, Ur. Ilawea went out of the oell soon 



CHAPTER XI, 

What ia your report about No, 19, doctor?' 

* The fever ia gone. 
'He is well, then?' - 

' He is well of the fever, but a fever leaves the patient in a state ti 
debility for aome daya. I have ordered Mm meat twice a-day,— that 
IB meat once and soup once.' 

Then you report fiim cured of his fever ? ' 

* Certamly.' 

' Hodges, put No. 19 ou the crank.' 
'Yes.sir.'^ 

Evea the surgeon opened his eyes at this, ' Why, he is aa weak aa 
a child,' said he. 
'WiUitkiU him?' 
' OortMnly not ; and for the best of all reasons. He oan't poeaibly 

* You don't know what these fellows can do when they are forced.' 
The surgeon shrugged his shouldera and passed on to his other 

patients. Kobinsou was taken out into the yard. ' What a blessing 
the &«3h air b I ' said he, gulping in the atmoaphere of the yard. ' I 
^ould have got well long ago if I had not been stifled in my coll for 
mnt of room and air.' 

Bobinson went to the crank in good spirits ; he did not know how 
weak ho was till he began to work ; but he soon found out he ooulii 
not do the task in the time. He thought therefore the wisest plan 
would be nob to exhaust himself in vain efforts, and he sat quietly 
iow-n and did nothing, In this posture he was found by Hawca and 
his nwrmidons. 

WTiat are you doing there not working?* 

' Sir, I am only just getting well of a fever, &tid I am as weak u 

' And that is why you are not trying to do anything, eh ?' 

' I have tried, sir, and it is impossible. I am not fit to turn thia 



' Well, thee, I must trv il 

' Oh ! for heaven's sake don't torture me, sir. There is nobody 



Well, thee, I must trv if I can't make you, Fetch the jacket.' 



) willing to work than I am. And if you will but g . ..__ _ 

day or two to get my strength after the fever, you aliall sou how 1 will 
w«k.' 

' There I there ! your palaver ! Strap him up.' 

He wofl in no condition to resist and moreover kuew resistance waa 
aaelesa. They jammed him in the jacket, pinned him tight to the 
wall, and throttled hbn in tbe collar. This colW, by a retinament ol 
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OTiBlty, WM mfcd« with unbound idgea, so that when the viutim. 
exhausted with the eruel crontp that racked his aching bonea in the 
fierce gripe of ILiwea's infernal machine, tmnk his heavy head and 
drooped his chin, the ja^ed collar sawed him directly and lacerating 
the flesh drove him away from even this miserable approach to ease. 
Robinson had formed no idea of the torture. Ibe victima of the 
Enquiaition would hare gained hut httle by becoming the vivtims o^ 
the separate and silent system in gaol. 

They loft the poor fellow pinned to the wall, jammed in the strait 
iraistcoat, and throttled in the round saw. Weakened by fever and 
aonatural eiertion, he succumbed sooner thau the inquisitors had 
calculated upon. The next time they came into the yard they found 
him blaok in the face, his lips livid, insensible, throttled, and dying. 
Another half-minute and there would have hunga corpse in the Hawea 
pillory. 

When they saw how nearly he was gone they were all at him to- 
gether. One unclasped the saw collar, one unbraced the waistcoat, 
another sprinkled water over him — not a bucketful this tioie, because 
they would have wetted themselves. Eeleased from the infem^ 
machine the body of No. 19 fell like a lump of clay upon the men who 
had reduced him to this oondition. Then these worthies were in some 
little trepidation ; for though they had caused the death of many men 
during the last two years, they had not yet as it happened murdered 
a single one on the spot openly and honestly like this ; and they 
feared they might get into trouble, Adjoining the yard was a bath- 
room: to this they carried No. 19; they stripped Jum, and let thr 
water run upon him from the coot, but he did not oome to ; then they 
•CTubbed him just as they would a brick floor with a hard brush upon 
the back till his flesh was as red as blood; with this and the watei 
together he began to gasp and sigh and falntjy come haolf from iusen- 
sibtlity to a new set of tortures ; but so long was the struggle between 
life and death, that these men of business detained thus unconscion- 
ably about a single thief lost all patience with him ; one scrubbed him 
till the blood came under the bristles, another seized him by the hair 
of his head and jerked his head violently back several times, and this 
gave him such pain that he began to struggle instinctively and, the 
blood now fairly set in motion, he soon moved. The last thing he 
remembered was a body fiill of aohing bones ; the first he awoke to 
was the sensation of being flayed ahve from the crown of his head to 
the sole of his foot. 

llie finrt word hs beard was — ' Put hia clothes on his shamming 

MTOWel' 

' Shall we di? him, sir?' 

' Dry him !' roared the governor, with an oath. ' No I Haeu't he 
pvm us trouble enough.' (Another oath.) 

They flung his clothes upon his red-hot dripping skin, and Hodgot 
|ave him a brutal push. ' Go to your celL' Kobinson crawled of^ 
•ften wincing, and trying in vain to keep his clothes from rubbinjf 
.hoee parts of his person where they had scrubbed the skin og'bim. 
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tunikoja looked amazed at one anoilior, and hesitated. Thou Um 
govamor awore horribly at them, and Hodges witboat another noi' 
went for the jacliet. 

Iboy took hold of him ; he made no reaistance ; he never evra 
looked at them. He nsrer took his ^;e off Hawea ; on him bis oje 
listened like a basilisk. They tooli him away, and pinioned, jammod. 
and throttled him to the wdl ^ain. ilodges wbs sot to watch him, 
and a bucket Of water near to throw over him ahould hi show the least 
■ign of shamming agaia In an hour another turnkey came and r«- 
heved Hodges — in another hour Fry relieved him, for this was tiresom* 
work fw a poor turnkey — in another hour a new hand relieved Fryjbnt 
iiobo4f relieved No. 19. 

Five mortal hours had he been in the vioe without shamming. Tbo 
Min his skin suflbred from the late remedies, and the deadly rage at 
his heart., gave him unnatural powers of resistance, but at last the in- 
fernal machine conquered, and he begim to turn dead fainij ; then Hodges, 
(lis sentinel at the time, caught up the bucket and dashed tin whole 
tontents over him. The effect was m^cal ; the shock took away hia 
breath for a moment, hut the next the blood seemed to glow with fire 
in his veios, and he felt a general access of vigour to beai his torture. 
When thia man had been six houis in the vice the governor and his 
myrmidons came into the yard and unsti'apped him. 

' You did not beat me, you see, after al!,' said the governor to 
No. 19. The turnkeys heard and revered their chief. No, 19 
looked him full in the face with an eye glittering like a sahte, but said 
no word. 

' Sulky brute !' cried the governor, 'lock hira up' (oath). And that 
evening, as a warder was rolling the prisoner's supper along the little 
natural railway made bv the two ralings of corridor B, the governor 
stopped the carriage and asked for 19's tin. It was given him, and ha 
*b»*r»ct«d one-half of the man's gruel. ' Refractory in the yard to-day ; 
fcut I'll break hira before I've done with him' (oath). 

The neit day, brushes were wanted for the gaol. This saved Itolnn< 
^on for that day. It was httle Josephs' turn to suffer. The govemoi 

Eut hiin on a favourite crank of his, and gave him eight thousand turn! 
) do in fo'ir bo'irs and a-half. He knew the boy could not do it, and 
)hia was only a formida he went through previous to pillorying the lad, 
•■oaephs had been in the pillory about an hour, when it so happened 
that the Reverend John Jocies, the chaplain of the gaol, came into the 
yard. Seeing a group of warders at the mouth of a labour-coll, he 
walked up to thera, and there n-as Josephs in peine forte et dure, 

' What is this lad's offence?' inquired Mr. Jones, 

' Refractory at the crank," was the reply. 

' Why, Josephs,' said the reverend gentleman, 'you told me yon 
would fdways do your best.' 

' So I do, your reverence,' gasped Josephs, ' but this crank is too 
ceavy for a lad Uke me, and that is why I am put on it to get 
punished,' 

' Hold your tongue,' said Hodges roughly. 

'Why ia he to hold his tongue Mr. Hod^eaT' najd the chaplwn 
ouieUy; 'how ia he to answer my quwtion if he holds his tongaep 
You forRet yourself.' 
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* tTgli I beg your pardon sir, but this one has alwkfs get wma 
■XCDM or othur.* 

'Wliat ia the matter?' roared a. rough voice behind the speakera. 
This was Hawes, who had approached them unobserved. 

' He is gammoning liia reverence, sir — tliat is all.' 

'What nae he been sayicg?' 

"That the crank is too beav; for him, sir, «ad the waistcoat i> 
■trapped too tight it seema.' 

'Who BajHBO?' 

' I think so, Mr. Hawes.' 

'Will you take a bit of advice, air? If you wish & prisOHer well) 
dont you come between him and me. It wdl alvra^-s be the worse for 
him, for I am master hero and master I will be.' 

'Mr. Hawes,' replied the chaplain, 'I have never done or said anj' 
UiiDg in the prison to lessen your authority, but private^ I must 
remonstrate against the uncommon severities practised upon prisonera 
In this fljaoL If you will Usten to me I shall be much obhged to you — 
if not, I am afraid I must as a matter of conscience call the attention 
of the visiting justices to the question.' 

'Well parson, the juatioes will be ia the gaol to-day— you tell them 
your story and I will tell them mine,' said Hawes, with a cool ait ol 



Sure cnoi^h, at five o'clock in the afternoon, two of the visiting 
justices arrived accompaoied by Mr. Wright, a jouog magistrat 1 
Th^ were met at the door by Hawes, who wore a look of delight 
at their appearance, 'i'hey went round the prieon with him, whilst ho 
detuned them in the centre of the building, till he had sent Hodgea 
■eoretly to undo Josephs and set him on the ci-ank ; and here the party 
found him at work, 

' You have been a long time on the crank my lad ' said Hawes, ' you 
m^ go to your cell.' 

Josephs touched his cap to the governor aud the gentlomeo, and 
went off. 

' I'hat is a nice quiet-looking boy,' said one of the iustiocs ; ' what is 
he in for?' 

' He ia in this time for stealing a piece of beef out of a butcher's 
•hop.' 

'This time! whati is be a hardened offiuderP he does not look 
it.' 

' He has been three times in prison ; once for throwing stones, once 
fot orchard-robbing, and this time for the beef.' 

'What a young villain j at hia age — 

'Don't say that Williajos,' aaid Mr. Wright, drily, 'you and I were 
just as great viUaina at his ago. Didn't we throw stones P rather t ' 

Hawes laughed in an adulatory manner, but observing tbat Ur, 
Williams, who was a grave pompous personage did not smile at all ho 
kdded— . 

' But not to do mischief like this one, I'll be bound. 

' Ho,' said Mr. Williams with au air of ruffled dignity. 

'No?" cried the other, 'where is your memory? Wiy, we thro* 
■tones at everything and everybody, and 1 suppose we did not alway* 
m Ji^ ah I I remeinber rour throwing a stone through the windov <» 
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K pImo of ironhip — (this weis a scboolfellov of mitie, and led lae iut* 
all Borts of wickeaneas) ; I sbj, was it & Weeleyan ehop, WilUamB, or • 
Bttptiat P for I forget. Never mind, you had a fit of orOiodoiy. Whftt 
Iras the young Tillain's second oifencQ r" 

'Bobbing an orchard, sir.' 

' The scoundrel ! robbing an orchard ? Oh, what sweet remiaisi 
cenoes those worda recall. I say Williams do you remember us two 
robbing Farmer Harris's orchard ]' 

' I remember your robbing it, and my character suffering for it.' 

' I don't remember that ; but I remember my climbing the p«u> 
tree, and flinging the peara down, and finding them all grabbed on mr 
descent What is the young villain's next— Oh ! snapping a pieoe oit 

counter. Ah ! we never did that— l»scause we could always get it 
without steabiK it.' 

With this Mr. Wright strolled away from the others, having had 
what the jocose wretch used to call " a slap at humbug." 

His absence was a rehef to the others. These did not come there to 
utter sense in iun but to jest in sober earnest. 

Mr. Williams hinted as much, and Haweii, whose cue it was to 
assent in everything to the jiistices, brightened his face up at ths 
remark. 

'Will you visit the cells, gentlemen,' siud he, with an accent of 
cordial invitatjou, ' or inspect the book first ?' 

They gave precedence to the latter. 

By the book, was meant the log-book of the gaol. In it the goveroor 
was required to report for the justices and the Home-OfGce all gaol 
events a little out of the usual loutine. For instance, all punishments 
of prisoners, all oonsiddrable sicknesses, deaths, and theur supposed 
i;au8es, etc., etc. 

'This Josephs seems by the book to be an ill-conditioned fellow, ba 
IB often down for punishment.' 

* Yes I he hates work. About GiUies, sir — ringing bis boll, and pr» 
lending it was an accident?' 

'YesI how old is bet" 

'Thirteen,' 

'Is this his first ofience? 

' Not by a good many. I think, gentlemen, if you were to order liin 
a flogging, it would be oetter for him in the end. 

' Well, give him twenty laahes. Eh ! Palmer f 

Mr. Palmer assented by a nod. 

I beg your pardon, sir,' said Hawes, ' but will you allow me to mak* 
'■ remark?' 

'Certainly, Mr. Hawes, ceiiiunly !' 

'I find twenty lashes all at once rather too much for a lad of tha* 
i^B. Now, if you would allow me to divide the punishment into twtt 
BO that bis health might not be endangered by it, then we could giw 
him ten or even twelve, and after a day or two as many more.' 

'That peaks well for yoiir humanity Mr. Hawes ; your loal we bar* 
long known.* 

'Aughsir! sirl' 

' I will sign th j oi'der, — and wo authorize you here to divide the 
mniflhment acowvlinB if your own suggertion —(order sizned) 
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fhe jostioea then went roimd tlie cells uoompuiied h^ Hawes 
They went into the cella with an ezpreeaion of a little ounoeity but 
more repugnance on their feoee, and aaked eerenil priaonere if thej 
wore well and coat«nted. The men looked with the Bhrewdnesa i>> 
their class into their visitors' faces end measured them : saw ther^ 
first a feeble understanding, secondly an adamantine prejudice ; saw 
that in those oyos they were wild beaats and Hawes an angel, and 
answered to pleane Hawes, whose eye was fixed on them all tms timo 
and in whose power they felt they were. 

AH eipreaeed their content : some ia tones so languid and empty of 
heart that none but Justice Shallow could have helped seeing throi^h 
the humbug. Others did it better ; and not a few over-did it, oo tlut 
•ny but Justice Shallow would have seen through them. These last 
told Messrs. Shallow and tSleuder, that the best thing that ever 

bttppened to them, was coming to Gaol. They thanked heaven 

they had been pulled up short m an evil career that must have ende^ 
ta their ruin body and soul. As for their present situation, they wei'4 
never happier in their lives, and some of them doubted much, whether, 
when they should reach the penal settlements, the access of liberty 
would repay them for the increased temptations and the loss of quiet 
meditation and self-communion, and the good advice of Mr. Hawea, 
sod of his revsrence the chaplain. 

The gaol-birds who piped this tune were without a single eiceptioa 
the desperate oases of this mora] hospital ; they were old offenders — 
hardened scoundrels who meant to rob and kill and deceive to their 
dying day. While in prison their game was to be as comfortable a* 
they could. Hawes could make them uncomfortable ; he was always 
there. Under these circumstances, to Le came on tbe instant as 
natural to them as to lob would have come had some power trans- 
^rted them outside the prison doors with these words of penitenc* 
on their lips. 

They asked where that Josephs' cell was, Hawes took them te 
him. They inspected him with a profound zoological look, to see 
whether it was more wolf or badger. Strange to say it looked neither, 
but a simple quiet youth of the human genus — species snob. 

' He is very small to be such a ruffiui, said Mr. Palmer. 

' I am sorry, Josephs,' said Mr. Williams pompously, ' to find your 
same so often down for punishment.' 

Josephs looked up hoping to see tbe light of sympathy in thin 
speaker's oyes. He saw two owls' faces attempting eagle but not 
reaching up to sparrow-hawk, and he was silent. He bad no hope of 
being believed ; moreover, tbe grim eye of Hawea rested on him, and 
DO feebleness in it. 

Messrs. Shallow and Slender receiving no aniiwer from Josephs, who 
was afraid to tcU the truth, were nettled, and left the cell shmggiug 
their shoulders. 

In the corridor they met the train just coming along the banniateVE 
with supper. Pompous Mr. Williams tasted the prison diet on the spot. 

* It is excellent,' cried he ; ' why the gruel is like glue.' And ho fell 
uito meditation. 

' So far everything is as we could wish, Mr. Hawes, and it ipeakt 
veil for the discipliL.e and for yourself.' 
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Uairea bowed "dtb a gratified afr 

' I will complete the inspection to morrow.' 

Hawes acoompaQied the gentlemen to the outside gate. Here Mk 
Williama turned. For the last minute or two he had been in ttai 
thrgea of an idea, and now he delivered himself of it. 

' It woidd be well if Josephs" gruel were not made so strong for him.' 

Ur. Williams waa not one of those who often say a great thing, but 
this deserves Immortality, and could I confer immortality tma o, 
Williams' should never die 1 Unlike moet of the things we say it doet 
Dot deserve ever to die : — 

' It wodld be vell if Josbfeb' qrdbl werb not hadb so stbom 
ros HOI I r 



CHAPTER XIL 

Will jou eat your mutton with me to-day, Palmer?" said Mr. Wil. 
Jams, at the pte of the gaol. 

' I should be ve>7 happy but I am engaged to dine with the lord- 
lieutenant.' 

So Mr. Williams drove homo to Ashtowc Park, and hod to sit dovn 
to dinner with his own small family party. 

Mr. Williams's mutton cotisiuteJ of first a httle strong gravy soup 
lubricated and gelatinized irith a httle tapioca ; vis-a-via tho soup a 
little piece of salmon cut out of the fish s centre ; lobster patties, 
rissoles, and two things with Fi'ench names, stinking of garlic, on the 
Bank. 

Enter a boiled turkey poult with delicate white sauce ; a nice 
tongue, not too green nor too salt, and a small saddle of Bis-tooth 
Biutton, home-bred home-fed ; after this a steH-ed pigeon, faced by 
greengage- tart, and some yellow cream twenty-four hours old ; item, 
an iced pudding. A httle Stilton cheese brought up the rear with a nic« 
lalad. This made way for a foolish trifling deusert of muscadcl gra[>es 
guava jelly, and divers kickshaws diluted with agreeable wines varied 
by a little glass of Marasquino and Co., at junctures. So far so nice I 

But alas ! nothing is complete in tMs world, not even the dinner of 
a fair round justice with fat capon lined. There is always some draw- 
back or deficiency hero below — confound it I the wretch of a cook had 
forgotten to send up the gruel a la Josephs. 

Neit day, after Mr. Williams had visited the female prisoners, 
*nd complimented Ilawea "in havii-g initiated them into the art of 
Hdence, he anked where t'le chaplain was. liawes instantly despstched 
a messenger to inquire, and remembering that gentlemwi's threatened 
romonfitranco, parried him by anticipation thus : — 

* By-the-by, sir, I have a httle complaint to make of iiim.* 

' Indeed I' said Mr. Willionis, ' what is that ?' 

' He took a pmouer's part against the discipline ; but ho doeanl . 
tnow them, and thay humbug him. But, sir, ought he tc preach 
against me in the chapel of the gaot T 

' Certainly not ! Surely he has not been guilty of. such a breach of 
diedpline and good taste ' 
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Oh 1 bot watt, fdr,' said Hawes, ' hear the whole truth, and then 
ferhaps jou will bkme me. You must know sir that I BometimoB let 
jut an oath. I was iu the army, and we used all to swear there ; and 
now a Uttle of it atiokH to me in spite of my teeth, and if Ms reveronoe 
bad done me the honor to take me to taek privately about it, I would 
h&Te taken off my hat to him ; but it is another thing to go and preach 
■t me for it before all the gaoL' 
' Of ooutse it is. Do you mean to say he did that J" 
' He did, sir. Of cours:, lie did not mention my uame, but he 
preached five-aiid-thirty minutes all about awearing, and they alt knew 
■ho he naa hitting. I could see the warders grinning from ear to ear 
u much as to say, " There's another rap for you, govoroor 1" ' 
' I'll speak to him.' 

* Tbaok you, sir ; don't be bard on him, for he is a dwerving officer 
but if you would give him a quiet bint not to interfere ivith me. W( 
have aU of ua plenty to do of our own in a gaol, if he could but see it. 
Ah! here comes the chaplain, sir. I will leave you together, if you 
pleaae ;' and Mr. Uawes made off with a business air. 

The chaplain came up and bowed to Mr. Williams, who saluted him 
tn turn somewhat coldly. There was a short silence. Mr, William* 
was concocting a dignified rebuke. Before he could get it out the 
chaplain began : — 

' I wished to speak with you yesterday, air.' 

' I am at your service, Mr. Jones. What is it ?" 

' 1 want you to look into our punishments ; they are far more uuce- 
roua and severe than they used to bo,' 

' On the coatrar; 1 find them lees numerous.' 

' Why there is one punished every day.' 

* I have been carefully over the books, and I assure you there is a 
marked decrease in the number of punishments.' 

' Then they cannot be all put down.' 

' Nonsense, Mr. Jones, nonsense !' 

' And, then, the severity of these punishments, air I Is it your wish 
that a prisoner should bo strapped m the jacket so tight that wo can- 
not get a finger botweeB the leather and his flesh ?' 

' Not unless he is refractorj:.' 

' But prisoners are very seldom refractory.' 

' Indeed ! that is news to me.' 

' I assure you, sir, there are no quietet' set of men than prisoners 
ijenerally. They know there is nothing to be gained by refliat- 
Mico.' 

' They are on their good behaviour before you. You don't see 
through them my good sir. They are like madmen — you would taki 
them for lambs tm they break out. Do you Imow a prisoner here 
called Josephs ?' 

' Yes sir, perfectly well.' 

' Well now, what is his charaoti). may I ask T 

' Ue is a mild, quibi, docile lad,' 

■ Ha I ha ! ha ! I thought so. Frisonera are the refuse of tht 
Mrth. The gjovemor knows them, and how to mana^ them. A dia- 
eration must oe allowed him, and I see no reason to mterferj between 
ttim and retoctoi; prisonars eioept when ha invitee ■*•-' 
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< Ton are aware that Mvenl attempts at soicide have been nuw^ 
within the last few months?' 

* Sham attempts, yes.' 

' One was not eluim, air,' said Mr. Jonea, gravely, 

' Oh, Jackson, vou mean. No, but he was a lunatic, and would bavs 
made away with hiiuBelf anywhere — Hawes ia convinced of that.' 

' Well, air, I have told you the fact ; I have remonatrated againat 
the uncommon aeveritiea practised in thia gaol — severities unknown in 
Captain O'Connor's day.' 

' And I have received and anawered your remonstrance, sir, and 
thei'e that matter ought to end.' 

This, and the haughty tone with which it was Mid discouraged and 
dettled the chaplain ; he turned red and said, — 

* In that cose, sir, I have no more to aay. I have discharged my 
OonHcienoe.' With these words ho was about to withdraw, but Mr 
Williams stopped him. 

' Mr. Jonea, do you oonaider a clergyman justified in preaching at 
people?' 

'Certainly not.' 

' The pulpit surely ought not to be made a handle for personality 
It is not the way to make the pulpit itself roapected.' 

' I don't understand you, air.' 

' Mr. Hawea is much hurt at a sermon you preached against him.' 

' A sermon against him — never !' 

' I beg your pardon ; you preached a whole sermon against aweariiig 
—and he sweain.' 

' Oh — yea ! I remember — the Sunday before last. I certainly did 
reprobate in my disoourae the habit oE swearing, but no personahty *■ 
Hawes was intended.' 

' No personality intended when you know he swears !' 

' Yes, but the warders swear too. Why should Mr. Hawes take ' 
all to himself 1' 

' Oh ! if the turnkeys swear, then it was not so strictly personal.' 

'To be Biire,' put in Mr. Jtones inadvertently, 'I believe thoy loimet 
it of the governor.' 

'There you see 1 Well, and even if they did not, why preach against 
the turnkeys? why preach at any individuals or upon passing events at 
all ? I can remember the time no clergyman throughout the length and 
breadth of the land noticed passing events Irom the pulpit.' 

'lam as far from approving the practice as you are, sir.' 

' In those days the clergy and the laity respected one another, anc 
there was peace in the church.' 

' I can only repeat, sir, that I agree with you ; the pulpit should bt" 
Otmaecrated to eternal truths not passing events.' 

' Good ! very good ! Well then P' 

' Wliat Mr. Hawes complains of was a mere accident.' 

'An accident, Mr. Jones ? Oh, Mr. Jones 1' 

'An accident which I undei'toke to explain to Mr. Hawes hiJiself. 

'By all means ; tlmt will bo the best way of making friends again 
1 need not tell you that a gaol could not go on in which the governor 
and the chaplain did not pull together. The fact is. Mr. Jones, the 
clergy of late have b^ea assuming a little ti>3 much, ainl that bos madt 
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tlw lidt; a little jealous. Now, allhougli yon are a clergyman, yoa an 
Her Majesty's servant so long as you are here, and must co-operat« 
mtn the general system of the gaol. Come air, you are younger than I 
un ; let me give you ft piece of advice — " Don't ovkiuitep yodi 
WW," etc. 

lathis strain Mr. Williams buz, buz, buzzed longer than I can affoKl 
liim paper, it is so dear. He pumped a stream of time -honored 
phrases on his hearer, and dissolved away with him as the overflow of 
ft pump carries avay a straw on its shallow stream dowa a stable-yard. 

When the pump waa pumped dry, he stopped. 

Then the chaplain, who had listened with singular politenesa, got in 
a word. ' You forget, sir, I have resigned the cnaplaincy of the gaol 7 

'Oh! ah! yea! well then I need say no mora sir; gooJ day, Mr. 

' Good moiTiing, sir.' 

Soon after this up uame Haweswith a cheerful countenance. 

'Well, parson, are you to manc^ the prisoners and I to preach to 
them, or are we to gi» <m as we arer 

' Things are to go on as they are, Mr. Hawes ; but that is nothing 
to me, I have discharged my conscienoe. I have remonstrated against 
the severities practised on our prisoners. Cols water has been 
THROWN ON MY BEKoKSTRiNCES, and 1 sfcall therefore interfere no more. 

'That is the wise way to look at it, you may depend 1' 
We shall see which was in the right, X have dischai^ed my con- 
Moience. But Mr. Hawes I am hurt you should say I preached a 
sermon against you.' 

' I dare say you are sir, but who began it ; if you had not talked of 
complaining to the juatices of ma 1 should never have said a word 
•gainst you.' 

' That is all settled ; but it is due to my character to show you that 
i had no intention of pointing at you or any hving creature from the 
pnlpit.' 

'Well, make me believe that.' 

' If you will do me the favour to come to my room I can prove it to 



Mr. Hawes,' said bo, 'do you see this pile of sermons in this right- 
baud drawer ?" 

* 1 see them,' said Hawes, with a doleful air, ' and I suppose I shall 
hear some of them before long.' 

'These,' said Mr. Jones, smihng with perfect good-humour at tbt 
innocuous sneer, ' are sermons I composed when I was curate ol 
Little-Stoke. Of late I have been going regularly through, my Little- 
Btoke discourses, as you may see. I take one ^om the pile in this 
drawer, and after first 'preaching it in the gaol I place it in the left 
drawer on that smaller pile.' 

'That you mayn't preach it again by accident ; well, that is bKsiness, 

' If you look into the left pile near the top, you will find the one .1 
preached against profane discourse, with the date at which it was first 
composed.' 

'Here it is, sir,— Little^toke, May Ifl, 1847.' 
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' No ! 1 coufesB it could not ; but look here, if a man seadjB & buHel 
into me, it doesn't matter to me whetbor he made the gun on pur- 
pose or shot ma out of an old one that he had got bj him. 

' But I tell 70U that I took the sermon out in its turn, and knew no 
more what it was about until I opened it in the pulpit, than I 
knew what this one is about which I am going to preach next Sundaj 
morning— it was all chance.' 

' It was mj bad luck, I suppose,' saJd ITawes a little sulkilj. 

* And mine too. Could I anticipate that a, discourse composed for 
tnd preached to a rural congregation wuuld be doomed to have t 
personal apphcation here F 

■•Weill no!' 

' I have now onl^ to add that I eitrcwelj regret the cij-cumstaace." 

'Say no more' air. When a gentleman eipreases his regret U 
another gentleman, there is an end of the grievance.' 

' I wilt teke care the sort of thing never happens agaio.' 

' Enough said, eix.' 

'It never can however, for I shaE preach but one more Sunday hero. 

' And I am very sorry for it Mr. Jones.' 

' And after this occurrence I am determined to write both sermons 
fir the occasion, so there is sure to be nothing personal in them.' 

'Yes that is the surest way ; well, air, you and I never had but this ona 
Httla misuuderstandin^and now that is explained, we shall part Mends.' 

* A glass of ale, Mr. HawM r" 

'I don't care if I ilo. Sir'— (the glasses were filled and emptied,) — 
' I inust go and look after my chickeDs ; the justices have ordered 
Gillies to Bo flogged. You will ba there I suppose in half an hour.' 

'Well, if my attendance is not absolutely necessary—' 

'Wo will excuse you sir if not convenient.' 

'Thank you— good morning 1' and the reconciled offioiala parted. 

Little Gillies wns hoisted to receive twenty lashes ; at the twelfth 
the governor orderod him down. 

He broke oS' the tale as our magazines do, with a promise—* T* 
ve continued.' 

Little Qillies, like their readers, cried out, 'No, sir. Oh, sir! pleaM 
flog me to an end, and ha' done with it. I don't feel the cuta near ao 
much now — my back seems dead like,' 

Little Gillies was amiing against himself Hawes had not divided 
his punishment with the view of lessening his pain. It was droll, but 
more sad than droll, to hear the poor Uttle fellow begging Hawes t-o 
flog him to an end, to flog him out ; with similar idioms. 

' Hold your [oath] uoise I' Ilawea shrank with ditigust hom noiss In 
his prison, and could not comprehend why the prisoners could not 
take their punishments without infringing upon the great and glorious 
silence of which the gaol was the temple and he the high priest. 
* The beggars get no good hy kicking up a row,' argued he. 

' Hold your noise ! — take him to his cell I' 

Whether it was Irecause he had desecrated the temple with noise, o. 
from the accident of having attracted the governor's attention, th» 
weight of the system fell on this small object now. 

Gillies was ordered to make a fabulous number of crank rovolutiont 
— fobulous, at least, in connection with his tender age ; he was put 
on the liahtoat crank, but the lisbtcst was heaw to thirteen vtora 
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Not bbiug the infant Horculus he could not perFnnti thia labour ; «t 
liases put Mm in jacket and collar almost the whole day. HU younf 
Vid supple frame was in hia favour, bat once or twice he could hardlj 
JuJp abammiDg, and then the/ threw half a bucket over him. 

The neit day he was put cm the crank, and not being able to com- 
plete the taak that was set him before dinner he was strapped lui 
until the eveniag. The next day the governor tried another tabk. Us 
took away his meat soup and ^el, and ^ve him nothing but brea-i 
and water. Strange to say, this change oic diet did not supply the de- 
fibiency ; he could not do the infant Herculea hia work even on bread 
and water. Then the governor deprived the obstinate little dog of hii 
chapeL ' If you won't work, I'm [participle] if you shall pray.' Thrf 
boy missed the recreation of heariuo; Mr. Jones hum the Liturgy ; 
missed it iu a way yoa cannot ooocoive. Your soporific was his ei- 
dtement; think of that 

Little Qillioa became sadly dispirited, and weaker at the crank thu. 
before ; ergo, the governor seutonced him to be fourteen days without 
bod or gas. 

But when they toot away his bed and did not light his gas, littla 
Gillies began to lo^e his temper ; he made a great row about this last 
stroke of discipline ' I won't live such a life as this,' said little Gillies, 
in a pet. ' Why don't the governor hang me at once 1' 

< What ia that noise V roared the governor, who was in the corridor, 
uid had long ears. 

' It is No, 60 kicking up a row at having his bed and gas taken,' re- 
plied a turnkey, with a note of admiration in his voice. 

The governor bounced into the cell. ' Are you grumbling at that yon 
rebellious young rascal ; you forget there are a dozen lashes owing you 
yet.' How the Doy had not forgotten, but he hoped the governor had. 
Wen, you shall have the rest to-morrow.' 

With these words ringing in his ears little Gillies was locked up for 
the night at six o'clock. His companions darkness and unrest — for a 

Rrisoner's bed is the most comfortable thing he has, and the chants 
'om it to a stone floor is as great to him as it would be to us — dark- 
ness and unrest, and the cat waiting to spring on him at peep of day. 
Qua) cum ita erant, as the warder put the key into hia cell the next 
tnoming he heard a strange gurgling ; he opened the door quickly, a:id 
\here was little GilEes hanging ; a chair wsa near him on which he had 
—'■ ' - Buapend himself by his handkerchief from the window ; ho waa 
in the face, but struggling violently, and had one hand above hia 
Head convulsively clutching the handkerchief. Fry lifted him up by 
the knees, and with some dif&culty loosed the handkerchief. 

Little Gilhes, as soon as his throat could vent a sound, roared with 
fright ut the recent peril, and then cried a bit, finally expressed a hopa 
his breakfast would not be token from him for this act of insubordination. 

Thia iiift«ction of discipline was immediately reported to tha 
governor. 

' Little brute,' cried Hawee, viciously, ' I'll work him !' 

' Oh ! he knew I waa at hand, sir,' said Fry, ' or he would not han 
tried H.' 

' Of course he woiild not ; I remember last night ha 'was gniinbliiu| 
it his bed being taken away, 111 serve h'"'' oul'* 



g, 
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Soon afltii* tills the governor met the chaplain, and told him the cw». 
*He shall make you an a^pology,' — imx>erattve mood him. 

' Me, an apology !' 

* Of course — f ou are the ofGcer that has the caro of his soul, aiiil Ut 
■hall apologise to you for making away with it or tmng it on.' 

This resolution was conveyed to Gillies nith fearfu] threatfi, eo when 
the chaplain visited him he had got his lesson pat. 

' I beg your reverence's pardon for hanging myself' begaa he at Bigbl 
rather luud and as bold as orass. 

' Beg the Almighty's pardon, not mine. 

' No ! the governor said it was yom* I woa to beg,' demurred Qiliioi, 

' Very welt But you should beg God's pardon more than mina' 

' For why, sir 1' 

' For attempting your life, which was his gift' 

'Oh! I needn't beg his pardoa ; he doesn't cai'e what becomes of m* 
If he did he wouldn't let tliem bully me an they do day after daj( 
drat 'em.* 

' I am sorry to see one so yourg aa you so hardened. I dare say tha 
(JiscipUne of the gaol is hitter to you, it is to all idle hoys ; but you 
might he in a muiSi worse place— and will if you do not mend,' 

■ A worse place than this, your reverence ! Oh, my eye !' 

' And jou ought to be thankful to Heaven for sending the turnkey at 
that moment (here I'm soiry to say little GiUies grinned satirically), or 

eia would be ia a worse place. Would you rather be here or in 
ell J' half asked, half esplained the reverend gentleman in the superior 
tone of one closing a discussion for over. 

' In Hell! ! !' replied Gillies, opening his eyes with astonishment at 
the doubt. 

Mr. Jones was, dumb-foundered ; of aH the mischances that he&ll ua 
ia argument tbis coup pentleies us most. He looked down at the little 
Ignorant wretch, and decided it would he useless to waste theoli^y on 
him. He fell instead into familiar conversation with him, and then 
Gillies, with the natural communicativeness of youth, confessed to him 
■ that he had heard the warder at the nest cell before he ventured to 
otep off tha chair a«d suspend himself.' 

' Well ! but you ran a sreat risk too. Suppose he had not come into 
your oell — suppose he had been called away for a minute.' 

' I should have been scragged, and no mistake,' said the boy, with a 
Bbiver. Throttlinghad proved no ioke, ' But I took my chance of that, 
added Gillies. ' I was determined to give them a fright ; besides if ha 
\ftdn't come it .ould all be over by now, sir, and all the better for me 

IJHlrther cominunicatinn was dosed by the criLnk, which denianded 
young Hopeful by its mouthpiece Pry. After dinner, to his infinitt 
disgust, he received the other moiety of his flogging ; but by a sort ol 
•u£y compensation his bed was kicked into his cell again at night bj 
Try aotiug under the governor's orders, 

' That was not a had move, hanrang myself a little — a very little,' said 
the young prig. He hooked up his recovered treasiu%; and, thougk 
imorting all over, coiled himself Up in it, and in three minutns forgot 
present pain past dangers and troubles to come. 

Thn ^laa pursued with Bohiasou was to keep him at low-^tei mark 
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* lofcotlug hia diet ; without this, so great was his natural enorey Mid 
diHpositioD to work, tliat no orauk excuse could have been got iorpn' 
nishing him ; and at this period he was too wise and eelf-rofitrained to 

Eive imy other. But after a few days of unjust torture he began to los" 
ope ; and with hope patience oozed away too, and his enemy sow with 
Eim satisfaction wild flashes of mad rage come every now and then to 
s eye, letter and harder to euppresa. ' He will bre^ out before long," 
eaid Hawes to himaelf, ' and then — ' 

Robinson saw the game, and a deep dark hatred of his enemy fought 
on the side of his prudence. Thia bitter raging struggle of contending 

Cions in the thiefs heart harmed hia soul more than had years <« 
jlary and petty larceny. All the vices of the old gaol system ftro 
nothing compared with the diabolical effect of oolitude on a heart 

-----„- , . ^. a self an. 

vronga, is to ripen for madness, murder, and all crime. Between 
liobinaon and these there lay one httle bit of hope— only one, but it 
was a reasonable one. There was an official in the gnol possessed of a 
Jarge independent authority; and paid (liobinaou argiied) to take the 
aide of humanity in the place. This man was the representitive of the 
national rel^on in the gaol, as Hawes was of the law. liobinson was 
too sharp at picking up everything in his way, and had beeji too often 
in prisons and their chapels not to know that cruelty and injustice are 
contrary to the Gospel, and to the national religion, which is in a great 
measure foitaded thereon. He therefore hoped and believod the chap- 
lain of the gaol would come between him and his persecutor if he could 
be made to understand the case. Now it happened just after the jus- 
tices had thrown cold water on Mr. Jones's little eipohtulation, that 
Bobinson was pinned to the wall, jammed in the waistcoat, and 
throttled in the collar. He had been uius some time, when casting bis 
despairing eyes around they alighted upon the comely, respectable face 
of Mr. JonoB. Mr. Jonea was looking gravely at the victim. 

Bobinson devoured him with his eyes and his ears. He heard hif( 
■ay in an under-tone, 

' What is this for V 

' Hasu't done hia work at the crank,' was the answer. 

Then Ur. Jortes, after taking another look at the sufferer, gave a sigb 
and walked away. Bobinson'a hopes from this gentleman rose ; more- 
over, part of his sermon next Sunday inveighed gainst inhumanity ; 
aud Robinson, who had no conception the aermon was several years old, 
looked on it as aimed at Hawes and his myrmidons, and as the pre- 
ouTBor of other and effective remonstrances. Not loii^ after this, to hia 
delight, the chaplain visited him alone. He seized this opportunity of 
•eouring the good man's interference in his favour. He told him in 
glowing words the whole stcry of his sufferings ; and with a plfun and 
manly eloquence appealed to him to make his chapel words gocd, ani^ 
•ome between the bloodhounds and their prey. 

' Sir there are twenty or thirty poor fellows besides me that wit 
bleas your four bones night and day, if you will but put out your ham 
~ ' s trom being abused Kke dogs and nailed to the wall like kite* 
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asnu bodies, sir, and our hoarts &re men's hearts. You cant sofUs 
tkeir hearts, for thoj haven't Bucb a thing abotit them ; but only just 
pou open your moutti and speak your mind in right-down earnest, and 
rou will shame them into treatiug aa openly like human beings, lot 
Ihcm hate ua and scorn us at bottom as they will. We have no frieiid 
hero, sir, but ^ou, not one ; have pity oa us ! have pity on us !' 

And the thief Btretched out hi^nand^ and fixed hia ardent gliq^ning 
eyes upon the successo* of the apostles. 

'i'he si'.ncessor of the apostles hung his head, and showed plainly that 
he was not unmoved. A moment of suspeoso followed — Robinson 
hung ipon his answer. At length Mr. Jones raised bis head, and said 
with icy coldness — 

' Mr. Hawea is the governor of this gaol. I have no power to Inter' 
fere with his acts supported as thoy are by the visiting justices ; and I 
have but one advice to give you : submit to the discipline and to Mr. 
Uawes in everything ; it wiE ho the worse for you if you don't.' 

So Baying he went out abruptly, leaving his petitioner with his eye* 
Died ruefully upon the door by which his last hope bad left him. 

The moment the reverend official had got outside the door, his coun- 
tenance which hod fallen took a oomplacent air. He prided himself 
that he bad conquered an impulse, an idle impulse. 

' Tho poor fellow is in the right,' said he to himself as ha left the 
cell ; ' but if I bad let him see I thought so, he might have been en- 
oouragoJ to resist, and then ho would have only suflered all the more. 

And so baying done what ha calculated waa the expedient thing to 
do, he wont bis way satisfied and at peace witli Mr. llawes and alt 
mankind. 

When he gliiled away and took ho[>e with him disdain, despair, and 
phreuzy gushed from the tbiefs boiling bosom it. jne wild moan ; and 
with that moan he dashed himself on hia face on the floor, though it 
vas as hard as Hawes and cold as Jones. 

Thus be lay cnished in blank despair a moment, the next he rose 
fiercely to his knees, he looked up thi-ough the hole they called hit 
window, and saw a littie piece of blue sky no bigger than a Bible, he 
teld bis hand up to that blue sky, he fi:iod his dilating eye on that blue 
ky, and with one long raging yell of horrible words burled from a 
^eart set on fire \>j wrongs and despair and tempting fiends, he cure&l 
'iie sui'wsaor of the apostles before the Majesty of Heaven. 



CHAPTER XIIL 

BoLiTur'B is no barrier whatever to sin. Such prayers as Hcbiuson'* 
are a dngiiice to thoso who provoke them, but a calamity to him who 
uttei's thora. Kobinson was now a far worse man than ever he had 
Dean out of prison. The fiend had fixed a claw in his heart, and we 
may bo sure he felt the recoil of bis ill pnyera. He bated tha human 
nee, which produced such creatui'es as Hawea and nothing to koep 
them in check. 
' From this hour I speak no more to anv of tLura ueasts !' 
Such was his resolve, made with clenched t«etb and noils ; and bi 
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arlod himself up lika a, goAka and turned his back upon luankiud, and 
bis &ce to tho wall. SobinHon Imd begun his career in this place full , 
itf hopes. Ho hoped bj good conduct to alleviate his condition aa he 
had done in other raiola ; conscious of various talents he hoi»d by fikill 
aa well as by good conduct to better his condition even in a gaol; 
auch hopes are a part of our nature, and were not in his case unnaaon- 
able. These hopes trera soon eztiDniished, He came down to a con- 
fi jeut hope that by docility and gooa conduct he should escape all e^ila 
except those inseparable from a prisoner's lot. 

When he discovered that Hawes loved to punish his prisoners, and 
indeed could hardly get through tiie day without it, and that his crank 
was an unavoidable trap to catch the prisoners and betray them to 
punishment, ne sank lower and lower in despondency, tL at last there 
ivas but one bit of blue hopt* in all his horizon. He stili hoped some- 
Jliing against tyranny and cruelty irota the representative of the gospel 
of mercy in tho place. Bat when his reverence told him nothing was 
to be expected from that quarter hia last hope went out and he was 
[n utter darkness. 

Yet Mr. Jones was not a hypocrite nor a monster ; he was only a 
oommon-place man— a thing moulded by circumstances instead o' 
moulding them. In him the official outweigliad the apostle, for a very 
lood reason — he was oommon-plaoe. This was his defect. His crime 
iras misplacing his common-place self. A man has a right to bs 
common-place in the middle of the New Forest, or in the great desert, 
or at Fudlej-oum-Fipes in the fens of Lincolnshire. But at the helm 
of a strugglmg nation^ or in the command of an army in time of war, or 
at the head of the religious department of a gaol, fighting agtunst human 
wolves tigers and foxes, to be common-place is an iniquity and leads to 

The man was a humane man. It was not in his nature to be cruel 
to a^risoner, and his humanity was, like tiimsolf negative not positive 
passive not active — of course ; it was uommon-nlace humanity. 



passive n ... 

After looking on in silence for a twelvemonth or two he remonstrated 
against Uawes's barbarity, He would liave done more ; ha would hare 
■topped it — if it could have been, stopped without any trouble. Cold 
water was thrown on hia remonstrance ; he cooled directly ! 

Now cold water xnd bat fire have been thrown on men battling fot 
causes no higher nor holier than this, yet neither has fire been able to 
wither nor water to quench their honest zeal. But this good soul on 
being sprinkled laid dowu his arms ; he was common-place. Moreover 
he was guilty of something beside cowardice. He let a small egotis- 
tical pique sully aa well as betray a groat cause. 'The justices have 
thrown cold water on my remonstrance — very well, gentlemen, torturo 
four prisoners ad libitum ; I shall interfere no more ; we shall BOt 
which was in the right, you or I.' 

This was a narrow little view of wide and terrible consequences [ it 
was infinitesimal egotism — the spirit and essence of common-place. 

His inclinations were ^d, but feeble — he was common-place. Bis 
heart was good, but tepid — he was common-nlace. Had he loved t e 
New Testament and the Saviour of mankino, he would have fought 
Elawes tooth and nail ; he could not have helped it ; but he did not 
love either ; he only liked them— he was common-plaoe. When the 
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thief cimed this num, he wnc guilty of an eitrkTOganoe aa well is s 
crime ; the man was not worth cnrsing— he waa common-place, 

Tho new cliaplfun arrived hoob after these events. ITie new chaplain 
was accompanied by his friend the Rev. Jamee Lepel chaplain of a gad 
la the nortk of England. After five years' unremitting duty he waa 
now enjoying a week's leave of ahaenoe. 

The three clui^ymen visited the cellii. Mr. Lepel crossrexamined 
•everal piisoners. The new chaplain apoke little, hut aeemed observant, 
and once or twice made a note. Now it so happened that almost tho 
last cell they entered was Tom Bohinson'a. They found him aitting oU 
of a heap In a comer, moody and suUec. 

At sight of three black coata and white tiea the thief opened hia 
eyes, and with a sort of repugnance, turned his back on the intruders. 

' Come, my lad,' aaid the turnkey sternly, ' no triofca, if you please. 
Turn round, cried he savagely, 'and make your bow to the gentlemen, 

Robinson wheeled round with flashing !yes, and checking an evident 

■ B to dash at them, instantly made a bow so very low, so very 

lujoua, and, by a furtive expression, so contemptuoua, that Mr. 

el coloured with indignation and moved towards the door in silence. 

The turnkey mutter^, ' He has been very strange this few dayi 
past, Mr. Fry thinks he is hardly safe.' Then, turning to the new 
shaplain, the man, whose name was Evana, said, ' Better not go into 
his cell air without one of ua with yon.' 

' What is the matter with him?' inquired the reverend gentleman. 

' Oh, I dont know as there is anything the matter with him ; only 
he has been diaciphned onoe or twice, and it goes down the wrong way 
with some of them at first starting. Governor says he will have to be 
put in the dark cell if he doea not get better.' 

' The dark cell ? hum 1 Fray what is the effect of the dark cell on a 
prisoner?' 

' V.'elt sir it cows them more than anything.' 
. ' Where are your dark cells !' 

' They are down below, sir. Tou can look at them after the kitohen.' 

' I must go into the town," said Mr. Lepel, looking at hia watch. ' I 
promised to dine with my relations at three o'clock.' 

' Come and aee the oubUettes first. Wo have seen everything else, 

' With all my heart ! ' 

They descended below the ground-flocr, and then Evana unlocked a 
massive tight-fitting door opening upon what appeared to he a black 
■ubetance ; this was, however, no substance — but vacancy without any 
degree of light. The light croaaing the threshold from the open door 
seemed to cuta slice out of it. 

The new-comers looked into it, Mr. Lepel with grim satiafitction, tlie 
other with awe and curiosity. 

' When shall you be back, Lepel?' inquired he thoughtfully. 

' Ob, before nme o'clock.' 

' Then perhaps you will both do me the honour to drink a cup t<t 
tea with me,' said Mr. Jones, couri«ouaIy. 

' With pleasure.' 

' Oood-byo then for the present,' said the new obaplain, 

'Why, where are you going?' ' >^ii'i'yii- 
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'Wtdt into tbe dark oell?* 

Fes!' 

' Well !' ejaculated Evans, 

'You wont atay there long.' 

' Until you return Lepel.' 

'What a fancy!' 

Ur. Joaea looked not a little surpriaed. The turnkey grinDod, Vta 
WTerend gentleman stepped at once into the cell, and was lost to sight, 

■ Do not let me out before eight o'clock,' aaid his voice, ' and you, 
[jepel, iD<iuire for me as ooon as you return, fur Z feel a little nervous. 
Now shut the door,' 

The door was closed on the reverend gentleman, and the little group 
outside, after looking at one another vnth a humorous expression, 
•eparated, and each went after his own affairs. 

flvsns lingered behind, and took a look at the massy door, behind 
which for the first time a man had gone voluntarily, and after grmvt 
deliberation delivered himself at long intervals of the two following 
wofound reflections : 
■ 'Well! I'mVlestl! 

'WeUI I'mblowedl' 



CHAPTER XIV. 
Ur. Lbpel returned somewhnt earUer than he had intended. On entei^ 
ing the gaol it so happened that he met the governor, and seised this 
opportunity of conversing with him. 

He expressed at once so warm an admiration of the gaol and tLa 
oystem pursued in it, that Hawes began to take a fancy to him. 

They compared notes, and agreed that no system hut tho separate 
and silent had a leg to stand on ; and as they returned together hvm 
visiting the ground-floor cells, Mr, Lepel had tho honour of giving « 
new Lght to Hawes himself. 

' If I could have my way the debtors should be in separate cells. \ 
would hftve but one system in a gaol.' 

Hawes laughed incredulously. 'There would be a fine outciy if wa 
troated the debtors the same as we do the rogues.' 

' Mr. Hawes,' aaid the other firmly, ' aa honest man very seldom 
finds his way into any part of a gaol. Extravagant people, and trades- 
men who have abused the principle of credit, deserve punishment, and 
above all require disciphne and compulsory aolf-communion to bring 
them to amend their ways.' 

* That is right, sir,' cried Hawes, a sudden light breaking on him, 
and it certainly is a mistake letting them enjoy themselvas.' 

'And corrupt each other.' . ■ ^-. '.'' 

Hawes. A prison should be confinement, _ ', \^- ', 

Lepel, And seolusion from all but profitable company. 

Hawes. It is not a place of amusement. 

Zepel. There should be no idle conversation. < 

' And no noise,' put in Hawes h.istily. 
However this prison is a model for all tho prisons In the land, aoi 
l ilukll feel quite aid when I go back to my duty in Cumberland.* 
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Oumbjrland? Why you are our new chaplain, aren't y-S * 

No I I uu Dot so fii)rtunate, [ um a friend of hia ; mj name ia 

' Oh, you arc Mr. Lepol, and where ia our one 1 I heard ho h*d horn " 
(lU over the gaol.' 

' What havo yo'a not seen him T 

' ho ! he has never been near me, Nc'. very iwlifc, 1 think 

* Oh ! Oh !' 

' Hallo! what ia wrong!' 

' I think I know where bo is ; he ta not far off. I wih go and 6nJ 
him if yoti will excuse me.' 

' No I we won't trouble yuu. Here Hodges, como hero. Have yoa 
seen the naw cbaplwn — where is he?' 

■Well, sir, Evans tells me he is — ' chck I 

- Confound you, don't stand grinning. Where is he ?' 

* In the hla^k-hole, sir !' 

What d'ye mean by tha black-bole? The dust-hole ?" 

* No, sir, I mean the dark cells. 

' Then whydon't you eay the dark cells? Has he be^ there longT ' 
Mr. Lepel answered the queation. ' Ever since three o'clock, and it 
iB noarly nine ; and we are both of us to drink tea with Mr. Jones.' 
Mr. Hawea showed no hurry. ' What did he want to go in theu 

' 1 have no idea, unless it was co sec what it is like.' 

' Well, but I like that !' said Hawes. ' That ia entering into the 
lyatem. Lot us see how be coraes on.' 

Mr. Hawes, Mr, Lepel, and Hodges, went to the dark colls ; on theii 
way they were joined by Evans. 

'The governor toot out bis own keys, and Evans having indicated 
the celC for there were throe, he unlocked it, and threw the door wide 
open. They all looked in, but there was nothing to t>e seen. 

' I hope nothing is the matter,' said Mr. Lepel, in considerable agita- 
tion, and he groped his way into the cave. As he put out bis hand it 
was taken almost violently by the self-immured, who cried — 

' Oh, Lepel!' and held him in a strong, but tremulous grasp. Then 
after a pause, he said more calmly : ' The light dazzlea me I the place 
seema on fire now ! Perhaps you will be kiud enough to lend me your 

Mr, Lopel led him out ; he had one hand before his eyes, which h« 
gradually withdrew while speaking. He found himself in the middle 
iif a groi>'p with a sly sneer on their f^oee mixed with some curiosity. 

' Ho« long have I been there ?' asked he quietly. 

' Six hours : it is nine o'clock.' 

' Only sis hours I incredible I' 
.., 'Wq]l, sir, I suppose you are not sorry *o he out?" 
.' -'"nrisis Mr. Hawes, the governor,' put in Mr, Lepel. 

Haftes continued jocosely — ' What does it feel hke, sir 7 

' I shall have the honour of telling you that in private, Mr, Hawea 
t think, Lepol. we have an eng^ement with Mr. Jones at nine o'clock. 
Bo saying, the new chaplain, with a bow to the governor, took hit 
friend's ann,and went to tea withMr. Jones. 

' There now,' said {[awes to thp turnkeys, ' that ia a nentleinan. lit 
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toosa't blurt overfthing out before joa fellowa ; he reeenres U fur t.:» 
lapurior offioar." 

Next morning the new chaplain requested Mr. Lepel to visit the 
priaoiiers' colls in a certain order, aiid make Dotea of their characters aa 
rar as he could guess them. He himself visited them in aoothar order 
■uid made kla notes. In the evening they compared thesa We must 
be content with an eitmct or two. 



i, No. 37.— A vei 



Jcsep/ia, So. , — An JnlereBt.dg bof, 
ignonint, bat Ui[«rmtlT well-dispoaed. 
In iil healUi. Tbe em~>«n abould b* 
euuiilted about him. 



Thk New Chaplain's. 

37, fioci.— Piofessei penitent. AiW 
im audilenly wliat sina weighed most on 
u» coDsdenoc. No answer. Prejrarrd 
witli an abati'act penitence, but no par- 

item. With this man ipealt on anj 
topic ntber than religion at Lment. 
f raj for this self-deceivar an I would for 
a murderer. 

JoKphi — , — An amiable boy ; seemi 
out of healtii and ipirit^ Says, he \a* 
been oi-erworfced and punished for inabi- 
iitj. Shall intei'ccde with the govei-nor 

Mem. Pale and hollow-eyed, pulae 



Strwtt, No, .— SuHen, taipcniteot, ffiniff.— Th:6 poor 
Mid brutal. Saji, it b no uae bii learn- of deep depicuion, 
ing teita, they woo't stay in 1 ' ' ' " 



of ligiit, and air. aud society in 
crushing him. He Is filly year? olu. 

Uem. iniguii'e whether sepamte con- 
finement tries men harder after a oert-iin 
ire. Says, age. Talked to him; told him a1 



whether Le shall got oi 



Jewvp.—^bi prisoner whose term, 
ndng to hia eicdlent conduct, u re- 
iuced from twelve months to nine mcnths, 
•o that he goes out neit week. Having 
discorerad that the news had not tieen 
conveyed to him, 1 asked Ur. Hawea to 
let me be tlw bearer. When 1 told him, 
hia only lemaik waa, with an sir of 
rqrret: ' Then I shall not finish my goa< 
pda r I b^ged for an eiplanatioa, when 
he told me Uuit for ei^t mouths he had 
be«n committing the gospels to heart, 
and llial he was just thinning St. John, 
which now he ihould never finish, 1 said 
be must finish it at home In the inter- 
rala of honot labour. Hia ooajitaunoe 
vishlennl, and be viid ha would 



wiin all Ihe > 
half an hour ■ 
up a little, and 


ninvition 1 
Kith him: 
asked me 


eould. Sfciye.1 
he brightened 
tocoiiM»^am, 


Nothing to Le 


done here 


at present but 


""kL. wC 


■soul. 

h him jailously. 


Jestup.—U\ 


;e lloik, 


pmfeascs eitra- 


vaganl penitom 
liberty, and \o\ 

has giiined his 
ducedMr. Joe 


v., indilitrf 
■e of Script 

'poinT^ 
.ffi to plead 


'ure.^H^^er. 
■ it eppears hi 
it. ifehosin- 
for him in mi- 



tipttioc 

he leaves prison for a little while. 

He asked me to hear hhn some tells. 
1 aaid, *No, my poor fellow; they will 
do you as much good whether J hear yon 
than or not.* By a light thnt fkL^he^ 
Into his eye I saw he comprehended 04 
equivoque ; Lut lie suppressed his intel- 
ligence, ard answeitil piously. > mat tAcf 
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Uk. LEPEL'i. TiiK New CxATLuaa. 

A moat cheering cam, uid one of Uie 
ont proofB of the efficacy of the Mpaiste 
■Qd Eileut Efateni 1 have met vitb for 
■ome Umo. fear I Rlmo<t grudge 700 
Oil poaxai'iou of Euch an eiample. 

Bobinscn. — A bad subject, rebsllicni Sobomm. — This man wean a liMiUw 

and savagei refuses to Bpeak, Time and look of acorn as well aa haired, whWv 

(he discipline will pmbabl; breik him of coupled with h[g Tcpnited refusals U 

Uiis; but I do not thick he will erer speak to mc, piovoked me to that 1 fet 

make ■ gooJ priaoner 1 rtrooglj tempted to knock him down 

How unnortli)', to bo provoked st «n^ 

thing a grcnt lutrerer nun laj or df- 

trei-j solitary prisoner ii.ust lui-elj U 

great suff^t.-. 

Mjjudgmerit ie quite at fault hen. 
1 know no more than a child what b 
tbia man's character, and the cause el 
iua strange oinduct. 

Mem. Inquire his antecedents of Um 
tumkej-E. Oh, Lord, enlighten me, and 
gire me wis-lom for the great and d«p 
and diihcuh task I have so boldly under- 
taken ! 

Hie next day the new chaplain met the aurgeon in the gaol, and 
look hun into Joaepha' cell. 

' He onlj wants a little reat, and nourishing food ; he would be the 
better for a little amusement, but — ' and the man of science shrined 
his shoulders. 

' Can vou read?' said Mr. Lepel. 

' Very' little, alp.' 

* Iiet the schoolmaster come to him everj day,' suggested that ez- 

Eerienced individual He knew what aeparate confinement was. What 
ores a boy out of prison amuses him in it. 
Hawesgavo a cold consent. So poor little Josephs had a richer diet 
and reat from crank and pilloiy, and the schoolmaster spent half an 
hour every day teaching him ; and above all the new chaplain sat in 
his cell, and told him stories that interested him— told him how verj 
nicked some boys had been ; what a many clever wicked things 
Ihey had done and not been happy, then how they had repented and 
learned to prey to be good, and how by divine help they had become 
Bood, and how some had gone to heaven soon after, and were now 
happy and pure as the angels ; and others had stayed on earth and 
were good and honest and juat men ; not so happy as those others who 
were dead, but content (and that the wicked never arc), and waitinf; 
God's pleaaiu'e to go away and bo happy for over. 

Josephs listened to the good chaplaia's tales and conversation witl: 
wonderful iDterust, and his face always brightened when that gentlemav 
came into his cell. The schoolmaster reported him not quick, but 
docile. These were his halcyon days. 

But Bobinson remained a silent basiUak. The chaplain visited him 
every day, said one or two kind words to him, and retired without 
receiving a word or s look of acknowledgment. Une day, surprised aod 
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hart br tbis ooatiiiued obdoraoj, the (diaplun retired with an audible 
ugh. Robinson heard i^ and gromid his teeth with satisfaction. 8oI]- 
terj, tortured, and degraded, he had still found one whom he could 
uinoy a Uttle bit. 

like goTemor and the new chaplain agreed charmiDglT ; constant 
oiTilities passed between them. The chaplain assisted mr. Hawea to 
turn the phrases of his ysarljr report ; and Mr. Hawes more than 
repaid him b; consenting to his introducing various handicrafts into 
the prison — at his own expense, not the county's. 

Parson must have got a longer purse than most of us thought Hawe^ 
•ud it increased his respect. 

Hawes shrugged his sLoulders, as much as to saj, ' You are just 
flinging your money into the dirt ;' but the other interpreting hia look, 
eaid— 

' I hope more good &om this than from all the sermons I shall preach 
in your chapel.' 

Probably Mr. Hawes would not have been ao indifferent had lie 
known that this introduction of rational labour was intended as tha 
first step towards undermining and expelling the sacred crank. 

This clergyman had a secret horroi and hatred of the crank. He 
called it a monster got by folly upon science to degrade labo'jT below 
theA ; for theft is immoral, but crank labour is immoral and idiotio 
too, stud he. The crank is a diabolical engine, to keep thieves from 
ever being anything but thieves. He arrived at this conclusion by a 
chiun of reasoning for which there is no room in a narrative already 
Bmothered in words. 

This antipathy to the crank quite overpowered him. He had been 
now three weeks in the gaol, ana all that time only thrice in the labour- 
yard. It cut his understanding like a knife to see a man turn a handle 
tot hours and nothing come of iL 

However, one day, from a sense of duty, he forced himself into the 
labour-yard, and wuked wincing down the row. 

' These are our schoolmen,' said he. ' As the schoolmen laboured 
most intellectuaUy and ecientihcally ^practical result, nil, so these 
bbour harder than other men — result^ nil. This is liberally "beating 
the air." The ancients imagined tortures particularly trying to nature, 
that of Sisyphus to wit ; everlasting labour embittered by everlasting 
nihilification. TVe have made Sisyphism vulgar. Here are fifteen 
Sisyphi, Only the wise or ancients called this thing infernal torture ; 
our old women call it salutary discipline.' 

He was ninning on in this style, heaping satire and sorrow upon the 
orank, when suddenly, at the mouth of one of tha iavthest cells, he 
itopped and threw up his hands with an ejaculation of astonishment 
and dismay. There was a man jammed in a strait waistcoat, pinned 
•gainst the wall by a strap, and throttling in a huge collar ; his face 
was white, his hps hvid, and his eyes rolling despairingly : it waa 
Thomas Robinson. This sight took away the chivplain's breath. When 
be recovered himself, ' What is this 7' said ho to the turnkeys, sternly, 

' Prisoner refractory at the orank,' answered Hodges, doggedly. 

TliQ clergyman walked up to Robinson and oxamined the collar, the 
waictccat and the strap. ' Havo you the governor's autho-ity for thii 
wl 7' a<ud be firm^. 
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' RuU ia i( thoy wou't do their work, the jaclot.' 

' UavB jOM the govemor'B authoritj for iiaa ptuticulai' uct 7 

' In a general way we h»To.' 

' In & word you are not actitig under liis authority and you kucw it 
take tlio man down thia momaut.' 

The men heaitated. 

' If you don't 1 shall.' 

The turnkeys, a little staggered by his fimjneBH, began to oonrer io 
whispora. The chaplain, who was one of your deddea men, could not 
wait the conaultation. Be aprang to BobinBon's head and began to 
undo the collar. The others seeing thia decided move oame and neltfod 
him. 1'he collar and the strep being loosed, the thiefs body ensackod 
M it was fell helplessly forward lie had fainted during the discussion, 
Ci fact hia senaea were shut when the chaplain first came to the cell 
The chaplain caught him, and being a very stroaf! man saved him from 
a dangerous fall, and aeated liim gently with hia back to the wall 
Water was sprinkled in hia face. The chaplain went hastily to finQ 
the governor. He came to him pale and out of hreath. 

' I found the turnkeys outraging a priaoner,' 

' Indeed [' said the gQvemor, It was a now idea to him that any- 
thing nould bo an outrage on a prisoner, 

' They confessed they had not yo\:r authority, so I look upon me to 
nndo their act,' 

' Humph I' 

' 1 now leave the matter in your hands, air.' 

' I will see into it, sir.' 

The chaplain left Mr. Hawos abruptly, for he was aeUed with ■ 
ludden languor and nausea ; he went to hia own house and there liu 
was violently sick. Shaking otF as quickly as he coidd this weakneas, 
he went at once to Robinson's cell. He found him coiled up like a 
snake. He came hastily into the cell with the natural effusion of a man 
who bad taken another man's part. 

' 1 want to aak you one question : — What had f cu done that thef 
should uae you like that r" 

No answer. 

' It is not from idle curiosity I aak you, but that I may be able U 
advise you, or intercedo for you if the punishment should a^'pear t<x> 
severe for the offence.' > 

No answer. 

'Come, I would wait here ever so long upon the chanoe of your epeak- 
Ing to me if you ware the only priaouer, hut there are others in theii 
aoUtude longing f^ me ; time ia precious ; will you apeak to one whc 
desires to be your friend i" 

No ana^rer. ^ 

A flush of impatienca and anger crossed the chaplain's brow: id 
taoal men it would have found vent m words. This man but turned 
away to hide it from its object. He gulped his brief ire down and said. 
»nly, ' So then I am never to be any usa to you,' and went sorrowfully 

Bobinson coiled himself Up a little tighter, and huKed his hatred of 
all mankind closer, like a treaauro that somp ine had just tried It do 
mi ou? if 
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Ah Ibe cba)ilain come out of his cell he ve 
rwunlaauuwi wore & gloomy eijjressiun that a 

' The chaplain is not allowed to iuterfere betwoen mo and th« 
Drisouera in this g^^' 

' Eiplakt, Mr. Hawea,' 

' You have been and ordered my tiimkeya to relax punishment.' 

' You forget, Mr. Ilawes, i ozplained to ;ou that they nero acting 
iritbout tbo requisite authocit; from you.' 

' That is si! right, and I have called them to account, but then you 
%i '• not to order them either ; you should have applied to ma.' 

' I Bee, I see 1 Forgive me this little breach of routine where a 
human creature's sufferings would have beeu proloi^ed by etiquette.' 

' U[;li I Well it must not occur again.' 

' 1 trust tlift occasion will not.' 

* For that matter you will often see refractory priaoners puuiahed in 
tills gaol. You had better mind your own business in the gaol, it will 
find you work enough.' 

' I will, Mr. Ha^rsB ; to dieouade men from cruelty is a part of it.' 
' If yuu come between mo and the prisoii»r>>, sir, you won't be long 

The now chaplain smiled. 

' What does it matter whether I'm hero or in Patagonia, so that I do 
my dnty wherever I am?* said he with a fine mixture of good-humoai 
and spirit. 

Uawea tamed his back rudely, and went and reduced Robinson '■ 
. supper fifly_ per cent. 

* Evans, is that sort of punishment often infiicted here '!' 
' Well, air, yes. It is a common pimiahmont of this gaoL' 
' It must be vei^ painful.' 

* No, air, it's a htUe oncomfortable — that is all ; and then we've got 
mch a lot here we are obhgeJ to be down on'em hke a sledge-hamiiier, 
or they'd eat us up alive.' 

' Have you got uie things, the jacket, collar, etc' 

' 1 know where to find them,' said Evans with a sly look. 
Bring them to me directly to this empty cell.' 

' Well, sir,' higgled Evans, ' in course I aon't like to refuse your ift- 
Terence,' ■ 

'Then don't refuse me,' retorted the other, aharp as a needle. 

Evans went oiT directly and soon returned with the materials. The 
thaplaiu examined them awhile ; he then took off his coat. 

' Operate on \ao, Evans,' 

'<hMrate on you, sir 1' 
1 08 ! There, dont stand scaring my good man, hold up tie wwst- 
coat— now strap it tight— tighter — co nonsense — Robinson was 
strapped tighter than that yssterday. 1 want to know what we are 
doing to our fellow-creatures in this place. The collar now.' 

' But, sir, the collar will nip you. I tell you. that before hand. 

'Not more than it nips my prisoners. Now strap mo to the walL 
Why do you hesitate ?' 

' I don't know whether I am doing right, sir, you being a parB(.n 
FariiapB J shall have no luck after this.' 
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'Don't be siliy, EvttQB. Volenti nou Gt iujuria — that ineanH,}'OU may 
torture a bialiop if he bida you," 

•There you are, sir.' 

' Yea ! here I ftm. Now go away and come in half an hour. 

' I think 1 had better stay, sir. You will soon be sick of it.' 

' Qo, and como iu half an hour,' naa the firm reply. 

Our chaplain felt that if the man did not eo he should nob be bro 
minutes before he asked to be released, ana he was determined to 
mow * vb&i we are doing.' 

Evans had not been gope ten minutes before be bitterly rei>enlod 
letting him go, and when that worthy returned he found Mm mutterini; 
bintly, 'It is in a good oause— it is ni f, good cause — ' 

Evans wore a grin. 

* You shall pay for that grin,' s(dd the chaplain to himself 

'Well, sir, have you had enough of it ?' 
Yes, Evans, you may loose me,' sai<l the othei' with affected non< 
ehalance. 

'What ia it like, sirP haw! haw !' 

'It is M you described it, oncomfortable [ but the knowledf^ I have 
gidned in it ia invaluable. You shall share it.' 

' With ftll my heart, air ; you can tell me what it is like.' 

'Ob, no! such knowledge can Devcr be imparted by description ; you 
(hall take your turn in the jaoket.' 

' Not if I know it.' 

' What not for tho sake of knowledge '' 

'Oh ! I can guess what it is like.* 

' But you will obl^ me ? 

' Some other way, sir, if you pleaao.' 

'Besides, I will give you a guinea.' 

' Oh 1 that alters the case, sir. But only for half an hour 

'Only for half an hour.' 

Evans was triced up and pinned to the wall ; the chaplain took out 
a guinea and placed it in his sight, and walked out. 

In about ten minutes he returned, and there was Evans his face 
drawn down by pain. 

' Well, how do you like it t" 

' Oh ! pretty well, air, it isn't worth making an outcry about.' 

Only a littta oncomfortable.' 

' That ia all ; if it wasn't for the confounded eramp. 

'Let us compare notes,' said tho chaplain, sitting down opposite. 
' 1 found it worse than uncomfortable. First there "as a terrible sens* 
of utter impotence, then came on racking cramps, for which thor^ was 
no relief because I oould not move.' 

'Oh!' 

■What?- 

'Nothing, sirl mum— miun— dear guinea!' 

' The jagged collar gave me much pain too, it rasped mr poor throal 
Bko_a file.' _ ."..__ 
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Don't stay over the half hour for goodness' Bake, sir.' 

•No! adieu for the preseut.' 

Ha did not go far : ne liateued and heard the plucky Evans groan. 
Bo came hastily in. 

' Courago, my fine follow, only eight minutes more and the guii.ea u 
jours.' 

' How many more minates, sir?' 

'Eight.' 

' Then, oh ! undo me, sir, if you pleaae.' 

' What ! forfoit the guinea for eight minutas — seven, it is only seTOJi 
now. 

' Hang the guinea, let me do wn, sir, if there's pity in you.' 

' With all mv heart,' said the reverend gentleman, pocketicg tlio 
guinea, and he loosed Evaus with ell speed. 

The man stretched hia hmbs with ejaculations of pain hetween over^ 
stretch, and put his handkerchief on very gingerly. He looked aulky 
and said nothing. The other matched him keenly, for there was some- 
thing about him that showed his mind was working. 

' There is your guinea.' 

'Oh, no ' 1 didn't eara if 

' Oh, if jou tiiiuk that (putting it to the lips of his pocket), let mo 
make you a present of it' (handing it out i^in). Evans eiuiled. 'It 
is a good servant That little coin has got me one friend more for these 
poor prisoners. You don't understand me, Evans. Welt you will 
Now, look at me ; from this moment, sir, you and I stand on a different 
footii^ from others in this gaol. We kcow what we are doing when 
<Ke put a prisoner in that thing; the others don't. The greater the 
knowledge, the greater the guilt. May we both be kept from the crime 
of cruelty. Good night 1' 

'Good night, your reverence)' said tho man gently, awed by his 
sudden solemnity. 

The chaplidn retired. Evans looked after him, and then down into 
his own hand. 

' WeU I'm blowed !— WeH I'm blest !— Got a guinea, though ! 1' 



CHAPTER XV. 

QoVERNOK HiWiiS had qualities good in themselves, Lut ill-dii-ectod, 
and therefore not good m their results — determination for one. Ha 
was not a man to vield a step to opposition. He was a much greater 
man than Jones: ne was like a torrent, to whose progreasif you oppose 
a great stone, it brawls and struggles past it and round it and over it 
with more vigor than before. 

' I will be master in this gaol !' was the creed of Hawes. He docked 
Bobinson'a supper one-half, ditto hia breakfast nest day, and set him » 
iremeudoua task of crank. Now in gaol a day's food and a day's cranb 
we too nicely balanced to admit of tho weights being tampered with 
So Robinson's demi-st«rvation paved the way for further punishment 
At one o'clock he was five hundred revolutions phorU and instead o. 
gomg to hia dinner, he was tied up in the infernal maobine. Now th* 
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new cbaplbin came three limeB into the jard that day, anj tha third 
time, about fuur o'clock, he found -Robinson piiiocd to the niill, januoed 
in the waistcoat, aud griped in the collar, tlia blood ran cold ftt Right 
of him, for the man had bocn hours in the pillory and lUture wai 
[iTing way. 

' What has he done r 

' KefrActoiy at orank.' 

' I saw bim working at the cranli when I came bore loot.' 

' llaan't made hia number good though.' 

' Humph ! You have the govemor'a own ordere?" 
Yoa sir.' 
" ' How long i-s he to be 80 ?' 

' nil fresh orders.' 

' I irill see the effect of tiiis punishment on tho prisoner and Dcta 
it down for mj report,' And he took out his note-book, and leaned 
bis back i^nst the wall. 

The simple action of taking out a note-book gave the operators ft 
certain qualm of doubt. Fry whispered Hodges to go anu tell tlid 
governor. On bis return Hodges found the parties as he bad left 
them, except Robinson — ne was paler and his lipa turning bluer. 

' Your victim is fainting ' aud the chaplnin sternly. 

' Only shamming sir' said Frj'. ' Bucket, Hodges.' 

The bucket was brought and the contents were flung over BobicKoa. 

The chaplain gave a cry of dismay. The lornkeys both laughed at 
tbis. 

' You see he was only ebamming sir,' stud /lodges. ' He is come-to 
the moment the water touched bim.' 

' A plain proof he was not shamming, A bucket of water thrown 
•v«r any one about to faint would always bring them to ; but if a man 
^ftil mode up his mind to sham, he could do it in spite of water. 0( 
•toiirse you will take him down now ?' 

■Not till fresh orders.' 

'On your peril be it if any harm befalls this prisoner — you ar* 
warned.' 

At tills juncture Hawes came into the yard. His cheek iras flushec 
■nd hia eye glittered. He expected and rather hoped a collision witlt 



' Well, what is the matter ?' 

' Nothing sir : only his reverence is threatening us.' 

' What is be threatening you for?' 

* Mr. Hawes, I told these men that I should hold them rosponsible if 
My harm came to the prisoner for their cruelty. I now tell you that 
be has just Mnted from bodily distreaa caused by this infernal engine, 
and 1 hold you Mr. Hawes reaponaiblo for this man's life and well- 
being, which are here attacked contrary to the custom of all hei 
Majesty's prisons, and conti'sry to the mteuti^in of all punishment, 
which ia for the culprits good, not for bis injury either in soul oi 

' And what witi you do 7' said Hawes glaring contemptuously at the 
tui-nkeys, who wore rather a bhuik look. 

'Mr. Ifawea,' repLed the other gravely, ' I hsi-o 8pok««i to warn j(n 
aai to thrcateu you.' 
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'WLat I do IB doDe with the coDsesl of ihu viniting jiutiCBi. llie; 
ftre my masters, and no one else.' 

' They have not aeeti h prisoner cnicified.' 

'Crucified ! What dVo mean bj crucified?' 

' Don't you see that the torture before our eyes is crucifiiiou ?" 

'No! I don't. No naila ! ' 

'Noils were not always used in cnicifiiion ; somotiraea cords. Dott 
deceive yourself with a name ; nothing misleads like a false iiaiuu. 
This punishment is falsely called the jacket — it is jacket, collar, straps 
applied with cruelty, it is crucifixion minus nails but plus a collar.' 

' Whatever it is, the justices have seen and approved it. Haven't 
they. Fry ?' 

'That they have sir ; Bcores of tdmes.' 

'Then may heaven forgive them and direct me.' And the chaplain 
entered the cell deapondectly, and bent his pitying eye stcadilj on the 
ihie^ who seemed t^ him at the moment a better compMiion ttum tha 
throe honest but cruel men. 

He waited there very very sorrowful and thoughtfiil for "more than 
h^ ui hour. Then Hawes, who left the yard as uoun as he had 
conquered his opponent, sent in Evans with an ordw to take Robinsoi 
to his dormitory. ' 

The chaplain saw the man taken down from the wall, and that doii 
went hastUy to his own house ; there, the contest being over, he was 
seized with a violent sickness and trembUng. To see a fellow-creature 
suffer and not be able to relieve him was death to this man. He was 
game to the last drop of his blood so lon^ as there was any good to he 
done, but action ended, a reaction came, m which he was all pity and 
jorrow and distress because of a fellow-creature's distress. No one 
that saw hi£ firmness in the torture-cell would haro guessed how weak 
he was within, and how stoutly his groat haart had to battle against a 
sensitive nature and nerves tuned too high. 

He gave half an hout to the weakness of nature, and then he was all 

He went first into Robinnon's oelL He found him worse than ev(ir : 
iospair as well as hatred gleamed in hia eye. 

'Mv poor fellow, is thei'e no way for you to avoid these dreadful 
punisnmentB?' 

No answer. 

It is to be observed though that Itobinson had no idea how far the 
'Iiaplaiu had carried his remonstrance against his torture ; that renioii- 
ktrance had been uttered privately to the turnkeys and the governoi 
Besides the man was half stiipiSed when the chaiikin first came there 
And now he was in such pain and desjiair. Ue was Uke the geiitt 
confmed in the cheat and thrown into the water by Soliman. Had this 
good friend come to him at Srst starting, he would have thrown hini- 
(elf into his arms ; but it came too late now : he haled all mankind. 
He had lost all belief in genuine kindness. Like Orlando, 
H« 1boD^( thiLt tH thlngi bad beon lavice heia. 

TTie ehaplain, on the other band, began to think that Bohinson was 
k downright brute, and one on who3\ kiudueas was and would he 
wasted, -'.till, true to his natui-o, bo admitted :io smaL' pique: he 
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rowoned gently and kindly with him — very kiiidly, 'My ^oor toait 
said he, ' Cava you so many Menda in thia hard place that you can 
ifford to repulse one who deaires to be your friend, and to do you 
eood?" 
No answer. 

'Well then, if yoii will not let mo comfort y 
prevent my praymg for you, for you are on tii 
will take no help.' 

So then thia good creature did actiwlly knoel upon the hard stonea 
of the cell and offer i praver — a very short but eameat one. 

' Oh God, to whoii alt hearts are open, enlighten me that I may un- 
dei'stand this my afflicted brother's heart, and learn how to do him 
good, and comfort him out of th^ word— thy grace assisting me.' 

llobinaon looked down at him with wild, staring, but lack-lnatre 
eyes aud open mouth. He ri^ from the floor, and casting a Ixik of 
groat heniBnity on the sullen brute, he was about to go, when h» 
observed that Robinaon was trembling in a very peculiar way. 
You are ill,' said he hastily, and took a step towards him. 
At this Robinson with a wild and furious gesture waived him to the 
door and turned his faoe to the wall ; then this refined geatlemaia 
bowed hia head, as muck as to say you shall be master of fliis apart* 
ment and dismiss any one yoiL do not Uke, and went gently away with 
a little sigh. And the last that he saw was Itobinaon trembUng with 
averted face and eyes bent down. 

Outside he met Evans, who said to him half bluntly half respect- 
fully, * I don't like to see you going into that cell, sir ; the man is not 
to he trusted. He is very strange-' 
' What do you mean ? do you fear for his reason 7 
'Why not, sir? We have sent a pretty many to the lunatic asylum 
lince I was a warder here.' 
'Ah I' 

'And some have broke prison a shorter way than that,' siud the man 
very gloomily. 

The chaplain groaned — and looked at the speaker with an eipressioo 
of terror. Evans notioed it and said gravely, 

' You should not have come to such a place as this, sir ; you arp not 
fit for it.' 
'Whyamlnotfitforit?' 
' Too good for it sir.' 

'You talk foolishly Ur. Evans. TntHe first place "too cood''is a 
iidicrous oombination of language, in the next the worse a place is the 
more need of somebody heiug good in it to tnake it better. But 1 
•uppoBo you are one of those who think that evil is naturally stronger 
Ihan good. — Uelusion — Eprings from this; that the wicked are in 
earnest and the good are lukewarm. Good is stronger than evil. 
A single really good man in an ill place ia hke a Uttle yeast in a ^lon 
of dough ; it can leaven the maea. If St. Paul or even George Whit- 
field had been in Lot's place all thorn years, there would have been 
more than fifty good men in Sodom ; but this ia out of place. I want 
jrou to ^ve me the benefit of your experience Evans. When I went 
to Bobmaon and sooke kindly to him he trembled all over. What on 
Mrth doeg that mean f 
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' lYembled diii he, and never apoka f 

res!— WeUP' 
' I'm thinking, air! I'm thinking. You didn't touch him?* 

• Touch him, no ; what should I touch him for ?' 

' Well, don't do it, air. And don't go near him. You have had an 
escape, you have. He wee in two minda about pitching into you. 

* You think it was rage 1 Humph ! it did not ^ve me that impres- 

' Sir, did you ever go to pat a atrauge dogP 

' I luiTe done myBelT that honour.' 

' Well if he waga hia tail you know it ia all right ; but Bay he puta 
tail between his legs, what will he do if you pat him?' 

' Bite me : eipeito orede,' 

' No ! if you are ever bo eiperl he will bite you or try. Now put- 
ting of hia tail between his legs, thabpassBs for a sign of fear in a dog, 
lil one aa trembling doea in a man. Do you see what I am driving at? 

' Yea.' 

' Then you had better leave the apiteftil brute to himself?" 

' No ! that would be to condemn him to the worst companion be 

' But if he ehoTild pitch into you, air ?' 

' Then he will pitcn into a man twice as atrong aa himaelf, and i 
pupil of Bendigo. Don't be ailly, Evans.' 



JVy. Why? 

Hodges. The new chaplain ! 

Fry. WeU, what did he do? 

Sodgef. He waked 'em all up I can tell you. Governor oouldnt gel 
a wink all the aermon. 

Fry. What did he tell you ? 

Hodges. Told ua ho loved us. 

Fry. Loved who ? 

Hodges. All of us. Governor, turnkeys, and especially the prisoners, 
lecause they were in trouble. ' My Master lovea you, though hs 
■lates your sins,' says he ; and ' I love every mother's son of you.' 
tVhat d'ye think of that? He lovea the whole biling I Told 'em so, 
iowevcr. 

Fry. Loves 'em does he ? Well, that^s a new lay 1 After all there's 
DO acoountiug for tastes you know. Haw ! haw ! 

Hodget. Haw ! haw ! ho ! 

This same Sunday afternoon soon after service the chaplain came to 
Robinson's ceU. Evans unlocked it looking rather uneasy, and would 
have Gome in with the reverend gentleman ; but he forbade him and 
walked quickly into tho cell, aa Van Ambui^h goes among his leopards 
and panthers. He had in his hand a little boi. 

' 1 have brought you some ointment— some nice cooling ointment 
•aid he, ' to rub on your neck. I saw it was (nved br that cf Uar 

(Pause). ?!'» answer. ' ■ '^■I'uyK 

' Will joo * mo see job ose ii F 

So answer 
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No anawer. 

The chaplain took tlie box off the table, opeoed it, nud went tui io 
RobiiiBOD, and began quietly to applj some of the grateful sootliiiig 
ointment to hia frajea throat, 'iha man trembled all over. Tha 
chjiplain kept his eye calm but firm upon him, as on a dog of doubtful 
temper. Hobinaon put up hi^ hand in a feeble sort of way to prevent 
the other from doing him good. His rererenoe took the said band in 
a quiet but powerful grasp, ^d applied the ointment all the same. 
Robinson aaid nothing, but he was seized with this extraordinaiy 
trembling. 

' Oood-bye,' said his reverence kindly. ' I leave you the box ; and 
see here are some tracts I have selected for you. They are not dull; 
there are stories in them, and the dialogue is pretty good. It is nearer 
xature than you will find it in works of greater pretension. Hem t 
larpsnter talks something like a carpenter, and a. footman somethini 
like a footman, and a factory-girl something like a girl employed in a 
factory. They don't all talk book— ^you will be able to read them. 
Begin with this oae— " The Wages of Siu are Death." Good-bye !' 
And with these words and a kind smile he left the cell. 

' From the chaplain sir,' said Evans to the governor, touching h.^ 
bat, 
' DiLia eiR, 

' Will you be ^ood enough to Bend me by the bearer a copy of the 
prisou-rulos, especially those that trest of the punishments to be 
ui dieted on prisoners. 

' Yonta, Aft' 

Hawes had uo sooner read this innooent-Iookiug missive, than he 
burst ont into a tide of eiecrations i he concluded by saying, ' Tdl 
him I have not ^t a spare copy ; Mr. Jon« will give him bis.' 

This answer disappointed the chaplain sadly ; for Mr. Jones bad left 
the town, and was not eipected to return for some days. The hostiln 
spirit of the governor was evident in this reply. The chaplain felt he 
was at war, and his wm an energetic but peace-loving nature, lie 
paced the corridor, looking both thoughtful and sad. The rough 
Evans eyed him with interest, and he also fell into meditation and 
scratched his head, invariable concomitant of thought with Evans. 

It was towards evening, and Iiis reverence still paced the corridar, 
downhearted at opposition and wickednees, but not without hope, and 
full of lovely and charitable wishes for all his flock, when the melaD- 
t'holv Fry suddenly came out of a prisoner's cell radiaut with joy, 

' what is amiss ? asked the chapUin, 

' This is the mattw.' said Fry, and he showed him a deuce of dube, 
» five of hearts, ac I an ace of diamonds, and so on ; two or three cards 
tf each suit ' A (.risoner tuts been making these out of his tracts !' 

' How oould he do that ? 

' Look h^e ur. He luia k^ a little of his gruel till it turned t>, 
pAste, and then he baa pasted three or four leaves af tl^e fy^t^^ogoiuei 
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Hut 1b what beata me utosether ; but some of tbeae prisoDen 
biow more thaa the bench of bishops.' 

' Uore evil I conclude you me&n r 

' More of all sorts, sir. However I am taking tliom to the governor, 
uiil he will fathom it if anv one can.' 

' Leave one red card ann one black with me,' 

While Fry was gone tbo chaplain examined the caruii with curiomty 
Utt that adjniration of inventive resource which a superior mind can- 
not help feeling. There they were, a fine red deuce of hearts and a 
fine-black four of spades — cards made without pasteboard and painted 
without paint, Jlut how? that was the question. 'J he cnaplain 
entered upon this question with his usual zeal ; hut happening ta 
roveiBe one of the c^ds, it was his fate to see on the back of it- - 
" Thb 'WAQBa OP Sin asb Dbatii." 
A Trace 
Re reddened at the sight. Here was an affront | ' The sulky brute coo^ 
amuse himself cutting up my tracts I' 

Presently the governor came up with his satcUitea. 

' Take No. 19 out of his cell for punishment.' 

At this word the chaplain's short-Uved anger began to cool. Th«^ 
brought Kobinson out. 

' So yoTi have been at it again, cried the govemorin threatening tenoa, 
NowyouwiU tell me where you got the paint to make these beauties with? 

No answer. 

' Do you hear ye sulky brute ?' 

No answer, but a glittering eye bent on Uawes. 

' Put him in the jacket,' oriecl Hawes with an oath. 

Hodges and Fry laid each a hand upon the man's shoulder and 
wdkcd him off. 

' Stop ! ' cried Hawes suddenly ; ' his reverence is here, and he is net 
partial to the jacket.' 

The chaplain ^vaa Inaocont enough to make a graceful grateful bow 
to Hawes. 

' Give him the dark oell for twenty-fout hours,' continued Hawei 
Tith a malicious grin. 

The thief gave a cry of dismay and shook himself clear orthe turnkeys 

' Anything but that,' cried he with trembling voice. , 

* Oh ! you have found your tongue, have you P 

* Any punishment but that,' ahnost shrieked the despairing man. 
Leave am my reason. You have robbed me of everything else. For 

fAy's sake leave me my reason !' 

The governor made a signal to the turnkeys ; they stepped towardc 
the thief. The thief sprung out of their way, his ey(t rolling wildly w 
if in search of escape. Seeing this the two turnkeys darted at him 
like bulldogs one on each side. This time, instead of flying, the thief 
was observed to move Lis body in a springy way to meet them ; tiith 
two' motions rapid BS jight and almost contemporaneous he caught 
Hodges between the eyes with his li^t, and drove his head like a 
aattering-ram into Fry's belly. Smack! ooffi and the two powerful 
men went down lil^e niuepins. 
. In « nuimcnt all tho warders within sight or bMris;; came boizinp- 
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round, and Hoil^ and Fry got up, tho latter bleeding ; both Btutni 
confuBedlj. Seeing himnelf hemmed in, Hobioson offered no furtbei 
resietance. He plumped himself down on the ground and there aftt, 
Mid they had to take him up and can'y him to the dork celk. But u 
they were dr^gine him along by tho eliouldors, ho caught eight of the 
gOTornor and chaplain looking down at him over the rails of corridor B. 
At eight of the latter the thief wrenched himself free from hiu attendant!, 
and screamed to him — 

' Do you see this, you in the block coat ? You that told ua the othel 
day you loved us, and now atand caolly there and see mo taken to thi 
bhict hole to be got raady for the mad-horoae? D'ye hear?' 

' I hear you,' replied the chaplain gravjly and gently. 

' You caJled ua your brothers you.' 

' I did, and do.' 

' Well then, here ia one of your brothers being taken to bell befori 
your eyes. I go there a maM, hut I shall come out a beset, and that 
cowardly murderer by your side knows it, and you have not a word to 
say. That is all a poor fellow gets by being your brother. My cutm 
on you al! ! butchers and hypocrites I 

' Give him twelvo hours more for that,' roared Hawes. ' hi* 

eyes, I'll break him, him.' 

'Ah,' yelled the thief, 'you curse me, do you? d'ye hear thatT 

The son of a appeals to Heaven against me ! What } docs IhU 

himp of dirt believe there is a God ? Then there must be one.' Then 
Budoenljr flinging himself on his knees, he cried, ' If there is a God 
who pities them that suffer, 1 cry to him on my kneos to torture you 
as yoti torture us. May your :iame ho shame, may your hfo be pain, 
aad your death loathsome ! May your akin rot from your flesh, your 
flesh from your bones, your bonea from your body, and your soul split 
for over on the rock of damnation I' 

' Take him away,' yelled Hawes white as a sheet. 

They tore him away by force, still threatening his persecutor witb 
ontetretchcd band and I'aging voice and blazing eyes, and flung him 
into the dark dungeon. 

' Cool yourself there, yo varmint,' said Fry spiteftUly, Even hia flesh 
crept at tho man's blasphemies. 

Meantime, the chaplain had buried his face in his hands, and 
trembled like a woman at the fiightAU blasphemies and passions ol 
these two sinoers. 

' 111 make this place hell to him. He shan't need to go elsewhor^' 
muttered Hawes aloud between his clenobed teeth. 

1'be chapkin groaned. 

The governor neard him and turned on him ; ' WelL paison, yoo so* 
he doesn't thank you for interfering bctivoen him and mo. He would 
ratiier have had an hour or two of Uie jacket and have dons with it.' 

The chaplain sighed. Ho felt weighed down in spirit by the wicked- 
ness both of Hawes and of Itobinson. Ho saw it was ia vain atlfaat 
rai'ment to try to soften tho former in favour of tbe latter. He movn. 
■lowly away. Hawes eyea him siiceringly. 

' flo is down ujioii his luck,' thought Hawes ; 'his own fault for io- 
tcrruring with mo. I liked the man well enough, and showed it, if ht 
tuHli''t bcoQ a fuul and put bia nose into my buBin«^ 
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Half on hour hiid scarce eUpaod when the ohnplain camo back. 

' Mr. HftWee, I come to you as a xtetitioner.' 

' Indeed !' said Hawes with a auperoilious aneer ver^ hard to bear. 

The other would not notice it. ' Froj do not tlunk 1 niile with > 
refractory prisoner if I beg yon, not to countermand, but to modify , 
Bobinaon'e punbhment.' 

'What for? 

* Because he cannot bear so many hours of the dark celL' 

' NoDBense, sir.' 

' Is it too much to ask that you ivill give him six hours a-day fof 
four days, instead of twenty-four at a stretch ?' 

' I don't know whether it Is too much for you to ask. I should say 
^y what I see of you that nothing is ; but it is too much for me to 
grant. The man'Wi earned ptinishment; bo has got it, and you have 
nothing to do with it at all.' 

' Tea, I have the au'e of his soul, and bow cnn I do his soul good if 
be loses hia reason ?' 

' Stuffl his reaaou's safe enough, what Uttta he has.' 

' Do not say Htuffl Do not be rash where the stoke is so great, or 
confident where you have no knowledge. You have never been in th» 
dark cell, Mr. Hawes ; I have ; and I assure you it tried my nerves t« 
the utteiTQOst. I bad many advantages over this poor man. I wen* 
in of my own accord, animated by a desire of knowle<^e, supported by 
the consciousness of right, my memory enriched by the reading of 
five-and-twenty years, on which 1 could draw ia the absence of external 
objects ; yet so dreadful was the place that, had I not been fortified 
by communion with my omnipresent Qod, I do think my reason woul.. 
have suffered in that thick darkness and solitude. I repeated thon- 
sands of hues of Homer, Virgil, and the Oreek dramutists ; then I came 
to Shakespeare, Coraeille, Racine, and Victor Hugo; then I tried to 
think of a text and compose a sermon ; but the minutes seemed houre, 
leaden hours, and they weighed my head down and my heart down. 
and so did the Egyptian darkiiess, till I sought refuge in prayer, and 
there T found iit' 

' You pulled through it and so will ho ; and now I think of ity it is 
too slight a punishment to give a re&actoiy blaspheming villain no 
worse than a pious gentleman took on him for sport,' sneered Haves. 
' You heard his language to me, the blaspheming doe?' 

'I did I I did I and therefore pray you to pity his sinful soul ex- 
asperated by the severities he has already undergone. Oh, sir I the 
wicked are more to be pitied than the good ; and the good can 
*ndure trials that wreck the wicked. I would rather see a righteous 
Bian thrown into that dismal dungeon tbvi this poor blaspheming 

' The deuOR you would I' 

' For tha righteous man has a strong tower that the sinner lBok& 
Ele is fit to l»ttle with sohtude and fearful darkness ; an unseen light 
tbinee upon his soul, an nnseen hand sustains him. ' The darkness ii 
no darkness to him, for the Bun of righteousness is nigh. In the deep 
lolitnde he is not alone, for good angels *bisper by his side. " Yea 
Ihough be walk through the valley of Jio shadow of death, yet shall 
BB fear no evil, for Ood is with him;4tu rod and his staff they vumfurt 
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jim." Tho wicked have not this comfort: to them dniknem tot 
loHtude must be too bomblo. Sutaxt — not God — is their compauion. 
The ghoflta of their paet Crimea rise und swell the present horror. 
Bemorge and despair are added to the double gloom of solitude and 
darkness. You don't know what you are doing when you shut up a 
poor lost sinner of excitable temperament in that dreadful hole. It 
JB a wild experiment on a human frame. Fray be advised, praj ba 
warned, pray let your heart be softened, and punish the man as ba 
ieBerves — but do not destroy him 1 oh do not ! do not destroy him I' 

Up to this moment Hawea had worn a quiet malicious grin. At 
last his rage broke through this veiL He turned round black as night 
upon the chaplaiu, who was bending towards him in earnest gasping 
yet sweet an»l gentle supphcation. 

* The va^bond insulted me before all my servants, and that is ndiT 
you take his part. He would send me to hell if he had the upper hand. 
I've got the upper hand, and so he shall taste it instead of me, till he 
goes down on hia marrowbones to me with my foot on his viper's 
tongue. him 1' 

' Ob 1 do not curse him, above all now that he is in trouble and 
defenceless.' 

' Let me alone, sir, and I'll let you,' retorted Hawes safely. ' If 1 
curse him, you con prey for him. I dont hinder you. Qood night i' 
tid Mr. Hawes turned his back very rudely. 

' I will pray for liim — and for you !' 

'Ughr 

So then the chaplain retired sorrowfully to his private room, and 
here, sustained no longer b^ action, his high-tuned nature gaVe way. 
A. cold languor came over him. Ha locked the door that no one might 
•ee his weakness, and then Buccumbing to nature, he fell first into n 
sickness and then into a trembUng, and more than once h^terical 
bars pushed from his eyes in the temporary pi-ostration of his spirit 
and his powers. 

Sach are the great. Men know their feats but not their struggles ! 

Meantime Robinson lay in the dark cell with a morsel of bread aid 
^ter, and no bed or chair, that hunger and unrest might co-oporato 
irith darknesa and eoUtude to his hurt. To this horrid abode it is 
□ow our fate to follow a thief and a blaaphemor. We must pass hia 
floomy portal, over which might have boen inscribed what Dante haa 
written over the gates of hell — 

"all TK who EKTBB HBHK— ftBAKDOK HOPbII' 

At six o'clock HobiuBon was thrust in, and his pittance of bread and 
water with nim ; the door, which fitted like mosaic, was closed. The 
fteiiB reti'eated carrying away hope and human kind ; there was 
dilence, and the man shivered in the thick black air that seemed • 
fiuld, not an atmospliere. 

When the door closed bis heart was yet beating with rage and wikl 
itesiro of vengeance. He nursed this rage as long as he comd, but the 
(hick darkness socB cooled him and cowed him. He sat down upon tha 
tloor, he ate his pittance very slowly two mouthfuls a minute. ' I will 
be an hour eating it,' said He, ' and then an hour will have passed. 
lie thought he was on horn eating it, but in reality he wa« scare* 
V»«itT nainutea. The bUckneeti aeemad to smotlier him. ' 1 viU 
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•hut it ont; Raid he. He took out lua bttndkendiief uid wrapped Lin 
head in it. ' What a weak fool I am ' cried he, ' whea w* are aaleep 
it does net matter to ns light or dark, I will go to sieep.' He Uy 
down, bis head atill wrapped up, and tried to alaep. So passed tbp 
Ant honr, ■ 

Second hour. He rose from the stone floor after a vain atUmj^ 
to sleep. ' Oh no I' cried ho, ' sleep ia for thoae who are well aud 
tiappj, and who could enjoj themselves as well awake, it won't come 
to mo to save a poor wretch from despair. I must tire myself, and i 
am too cold to sletip : here goes for a warm.' He groped to the waL 
and kooping his hand on it went round and round hke a ca^d tiger 
* Flawos hopes to drive me to Bedlam. Ill do the best I oan fot 
mfself to spite him. May he lie in a place narrowor than this, and 
almost aa dark, with his jaw down and nis toes up before the year ia 
out, curse him I' But the poor wretch's ouraes quavered avaj intc 
sobs and tears. ' Oh ; what have I done to be used so as I am here} 
They drive me to despair, then drive me to holl for despairing. 
Patience, or I shall go mad. Patience J Patience 1' This hour was 
passed oursifig and weeping, and groping for warmth, and ftti^iie — is 
Vbin. 

TAtri hour. The man sat rocking himself to and fro, trving not tc 
think of anything : for now the past too was comine with all its weight 
upon him ; every minute he started up ss if an adder had stung him ;. 
Drawled abont his cell seeking refuge in motion, and finding none ; then 
he threw himself on the floor and stru^led for sleep. Sleep would 
not come so sought ; and now his spirits were quite cowed. Ue 
would cringe to Ilkwea ; he would liok the dust at hia feet to get out 
of this horrible place; who could he get to go and tell the governor 
he was penitent. He listened at the door ; he rapped ; no on« came. 
He put his ear to the ground and listened ; no sound — blacknea^ 
silence, solitude. * "^^^J ^^^ '^'^ ^^ ^^^ ^ '^'^' shrieked the 
despairing man, and he flung Imnself on the floor and writhed upon 
the hard stone. ' It must be morning, and no one comes near me; 
this is my tomb 1' fear come upon him, and trembling and a cold 
iwaat bedewed hia Umbs ; and once more the past rushed over him 
with tenfold force ; days of happiness and comparative innocence now 
finfeited for ever. His whole life whirled round before bis eyes in « 
panaram% scene dissolving into scene with inconceivable rapidity 
thus passed more than two hours ; and now remorse and memory coo- 
oentratod themselves on one dark spot in this man's history. ' She ia 
in the tomb,' cried he, ' and all thi-ough me, and that is w^ I am here. 
Thia is my grave. Bo vou see me IibuyV— she is here, lae spirits of 
kns dead can go an^here.' llien he trembled and cried &r help. 
Oh I for a human voice or a human footstep ! — none. His nerves and 
wcaes were now shaken. He cried aloud most piteoualy for hela 
' Mr. Try, Mr. HodgM, help 1 help I help I The cell is (iiU of the dea4 
tnd devds are buzzing round me waiting to cany me away — the, 
Rron't wait much longer ' He fancied something supernatural passed 
aim like a wind ; he struck wildly at it- He flung himself madly 
(gainst the door to eacape it ; ha fell back bruised 4nd bleeding, and 
ky ft while in etnpor. 

SitM hour. Bf)hwio« w aning m«d. The blaofauBs and eolitndp 
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knd sileDce aod Tetnorae and despair were more than bis exciULle 
Dftttiro nuld bear anj longer. He prajed Hawea.to come aod abuse 
hitn. Ue prajed Ft? to brlog tbe jacket to kim. ' Let me bat see a 
man, or bear a man !' Be Mcreamed, and euraed, and ])ra7ed, aiid 
dashed himself on tbe ^ound, and ran round the cell wounding bis 
bands and bis face. Suddenly he turned dead!; calm. He saw be vas 
going mad^better die tLin so — ' I eb^ be a beast soon — I nil] die a 
man — he tore down bis collar — ho bad on cotton stockings, he took 
one off— he tied it in a loose knot round his naked throat-~he took a 
firm hold with each hand. 

And now be was quiet, and sorroved calmly. A man ia die in the 
prime of bfe for want ot a bttle light and a word fnim a human 
creature to keep bim firom madness. 

Then as the thougbt returned, clenching bis teeth, he gathered thb 
ends of the stocking and prepared with one fierce pull to save his 
shaken reason and end bia miserable daye. No^^'at tbis aw&lmomeut, 
while bis bands griped convulwTelj tbe means of death, a quiet tap on 
tbe outside of tbe cell door suddenly rang through tbe dead stillnest 
and a moment after a human word forced its way into tbe cave of 
■nadness and death — 

' Beother r 

When this strange word pierced tbe thick door, and came into the 
nell-caye feeble as though wafted over water irom a distance, yet. 
distinct as a beU and bright as a aunbeam, Bobinaon started, and 
quaked with fear and doubt. Did it come irom tbe grave that un- 
earthly tone and word ? 

Still holding tbe ends of tbe stocking be cried out wildly in a loud 
but quavering voice : 

' Who— o — o calls Thomaa Sinclair brother )' The distant voice 

Francis Eden I' 

Ah I — where are yoiL Francia Eden 7" 

Hera ! within a hand's-breadth of you ;' and Mr. Eden struck the 
loor. ' Here i' 
' There I are you there 7' and Bobinson struck the door on his side. 
' Yes, here ! 

' Ha 1 don't go' away, pray doo't go away 1' 

' I dont mean to : — take course — cum your fears — a brother is 
close by you I' 

' A brother I — again ! now I know who it m;iBt be, but there is do 
ellinc voicea here.' 
' What were you doing?" 

* What was I doing ? Oh ! dont ask me — I was going mad,— when 
are your 

ReK.!' (rap). 
' And J amliere dose opposite ; you won't go away ret awhile ?* 
' Kot till you bid me, — compoee yourself— do you hear me?— cah« 
/ourmlf, compose yourself;' 
' I will try, sir 1— thank yoo, air,— I will tiy,— -what o'clock ia it i^ 
' Half-past twelve.' , , ^_,i,h)>'k 

Night or day ? • ' '-'' 

Nij^ht,' 
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Friday alfht, or Saturday ?" 

Thiirada/. 
' How came fou to be in the prison at this hour?* 
< I waa anjdoiu about you.', 
' You were what f 

Fearful about you.' 

What! did you give up your aloop only to sae after incT 

Are you not glad I cama ?" 

Is a shipwTecked sailor glad when a rope is Rung him? 1 hulJ on 
to life and reason by you !' 
' Is not thia better than sleeping 1 — Did you speak ?' 
'No! I am thinking I lam trying to moke you out. ^Ycrs jrm 
ever a ji (hum) 7' 

Was I ever what ? the door ia so thick 1' 

* Oh ! nothing sir ; you aeem to know what a poor fellow suflen in 
the dark cell.' 

' I have been in it T 

' Whee-ugh-wheet I— ^haC a ehame I what did they put you m fbi 7 

' They didn't put mo in, I went in,' 
The devil you didl' muttered the immured. 
What? speak out.' 

'Nothing your reverence,' bawled Robinson. 'Why did you g'l 
into such a cur — into such a hole )' 

' It was my duty to know what a fcllow-oreature suffers there, test, 
through ineiporieuce, I might he cruel Iguoranoe is the mother o/ 
cruelty !' 

' And cruelty is a fearful crime in His eyea, whose servaut I am. 
' I am thinking, sir j I am putting two or three things togetlier — 1 
«ee— ' 

* Speak mora slowly and articulately.' 

' I will g 1 see what you are now — you are a ChriatiBn.' 

' I hope 80 1' 

' I might have jessed as much, and I did suspect it ; but I couldn't 
Know, I had nothing to go by. 1 never fell iu with a Christian before 

'Where did you go to look for them.' asked Mr. Eden his moutb 
twitching. 

' I have been in many countries, and my eyes open ; and I've heard 
uid read of Christiana, and I've met hypocrites; but novermet a living 
Christian till to-night ,'~then, after a pause, ' Sir, I want to apologist 

■What for!' 

' For my ignorant and ungrateful conduct Co yon in mj oaH 

' Let bygones be bygones !' 

' Could you for^ve me, sir f 

' Fou punished yourself, not me ; I fbrgiTC jvn^ 

'Thank you.' 

Bobinson was silent. 

Aft«r a pauao, Mr. Eden tapped, , ,„„,,, 

Whatareyou doing?* ^-kk^^^il 

'I am thinking over your 

Are you better aamf 
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"tbtt I tm. The pUca was a tomb; siaee j'liu came it m (miy • 
•loset. I cftn't see jour ftiee— I fdel it though ; aud four roice ia mnua 
to vai. Have you nothing to Bay to m^ air ?' 

'IhaTemanythinga toaaf to jou; bub this is not tiff tiiiUi i vul 
ton to Bleep.' 

'Why, sir f 

•Sleep ia the balm of mind and bo^y j J<m i"«a 'uu'p. , 

'And you, iir?" i 

* I Bhail ait hero.' ' 
'You will take your death of cold. ' 

* Ko, I have ray great«oaL' 
There was a long pause. 

fiobinson taupeu. ' Sir, grant mo a fiwoor 
'Whatiaitr 
' Oo home to your bed.' 
' What, leave you )' 
'Yes.' 

' Shall you not miaa me ?• 

' Yea, sir, but you must go. Tho word* you hars apok^ . wiQ staj 
with mo while you are gone.' 

* I shall stay. 

' No, sir, no i I can't bear it— it isn't fiur V 

'What do 70U mean?* 

' Jt isn't fair that a centleman Uke you should bo kept ahivoring at 
an unfortunate man's door like me. — I am not quite good for nothu^ 
jir, and this will disgrace me in my own eyes.' 

' I am on the- best side of the door ; don't trouble your head about 
ma.' 

' I shouldut, ur, if you had not about mo — bnt kindness begota kind- 
ness ; — go to your comfortable bed.' 

Ur. Eden hesitated. 

' You will make me more unhappy than I am, if you stay here in tha 
cold.' 

Now at the beginning of this argument Mr. Eden waa determined 
3ot to go ; but on reflection he made up bia mind to, for this reason : 
'This,' said he to himself 'is an act of uncommon vii-tuo and self-denial 
in this poor fellow. I must not baulk it, for it will be good for his soul ; 
it is a step on the right road. This good and I might say noble act ia 
■ foundation-stone on which I ought to try and build on honest man 
nd a Christtan.' 

' Well then as you are so considerate I will go.* 

'Thank you.' 

'Can I do nothing fcryou before I go?" 

' No, sir ; you have done all a man can ; jea, jot can do Ef.molhing 
—you spoko a word to me when you came ; it is a word I am not 
worthy of, but still if you could Juave me that word it would bo a com 
panion for me.' 

'Brother!' 

'Thank you.' 

When he heard Mr. Eden's stops grow (Winter and fainter, and at laat 
Inaudible, Itobinaon groaned ; the darkness turned blaoker and tb* 
■olitude more desokta than ever. 
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Ur. Kleo paced the corridors in medit&tjon. ' It is never too iMo 
to mend !' lie said. Thia man seemed an unredeemable brute : jet Iiii 
befttt was to be touched by persevering kindness ; and once touched, 
how much of goodness loft m his Mien nature — genuine gratitude, and 
even the embers of aelf-respoot. " I ba1« myself for my conduct in tlie 
neQ ; it would disgrace me in my own eyes if I let you shiver at my 
door.'' Poor fellow, my heart yearns towards him for that. " Go, or 
VOU will make me more unhappy." Why that was real delicacy. \ 
tnust not let liim suffer for it. In an hour I will go back to him, 11 
ne ia aaleep, well and good ; if not, there I stay till morning.' 

He went to hia room and worked ; the hour soon glided bv to him 
not so to the poor prisoner. At two in the momiug Mr, KJen earn* 
Boftly back to the cuirk cell to sea whether Sobinsou was asleep. Ue 
Hratched the door with a key. A loud, unsteady voice cried out 
What is that T 

It is I, brother.' 

* Why are you not in your bed ?" 

' I couldn't sleep fur anxiety. Como, cbat with me till you fool 
•leepy. How did you color those cards?" 

* I found a coal and a bib of brick iu tho yar-d. I rounded them an^ 
miiod them with iv-ater, and laid them on with a bi-ush I had ma<X 
•nd hid.' 

' Very ingenious I Are you cold r ' 

'No.' 

' Because your voice trembles. 

' Does it ?* 4 

'What is the matter?" 

' Can't you guess r" 

' No I But 1 remember you used to tremble when I apoko to vou m 
the cell. Why was that P Have your nerves been shaken by ill-u&agi 
my poor fellow?" 

' Uh, no ! it is not that.' 

•TeUmethen!' 

'Oh, sir! you know all a poor fellow foeki. Yon can guess what 
made me trembly and makes me tremble now, like an aapeu 1 da 

' No, indeed ! prav tell me ] Are we not friends ?* 

"The beat over I had, or ever shall.' 

'Then tell me.' 

' I'll trv ; hut it is a long story, and tho dcor is so thiol. 

' Ah ! but I hear you better low ; I have got used to your voice.' 
Well, sir ; but I've no words to speak to you as I ought. Why did 
• use to tremble when you used to speak kind to me? Sir, when 1 
first came here I hadn't a bad heart. I was a felon, but I was a man. 
Ittey turned me to a brute by crue>ty aod wiong. You came too late, 
air. It wasn't Tom hooinaen you found in that celL I had got to 
think an men were derila. They poisoned my soul I I hated Qod and 
man! 

' The vory chaplain before you eaid good kiad words in church, hut 
•nit of it he was Hawes's tool I Then you came and spoke good kind 
words. My heart ran to meet them ; then it drew baok all ahivoring, 
•md sud, thia ia a hypocrite too ! I was a fool and a villain to think so 
<[tr • moment) and pei^ape I didnt ftt bottom, bat I w« tuned to gall 
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' Oh, sir ! you dba'i know what it ia to loae hope, to fiuil out th«t do 
vhat 70U wUl you can't be right, can't escape abuse an'l hatccd aiiil 
torture. Treat a man Hke a dog and yoa make him one i 

' But you came: your voice, your face, your eye,, were all pit^ an J 
kindness. I hoped, but I was afraid to hope [ I had seen out tw* 
things — butchera and hypocrites. Then I had sworn in my despaii 
never to speak a^n, and I wouldn't speak to you. Pool ! — How kind 
and patient you were. Sir, once when you left me you sighed as you 
cloflM. the C^ door. I came after ynu to beg your pardon, when it waa. 
too late; indeed I did, upon m^ honour. And when ycu would rub the , 
ointment on my throat in spite of my ingratitude, I could have wor- 
shipped you ; but my pride held me back like an iron hand. Why did 
I tremble 1 that waa the devil and my better part fighting inside me 
for the upper hand. And another thing, I did not dare sp<>ak to you 
I felt that if I did I should give way altogether, hke a woman or a 
child : I feel so now. For, oh ! can't you guess what it must be to a 
poor fellow when all the rest are savage as wolves, and one is kind as a 
woman ) Oh ! you have been a friend to me. Yoa don't know all you 
have done ; you have saved my hfe. When you came here a stocking 
was knotted round my throat; a minute later the man you call your 
brother — God bless you— would have been no more. There, I never 
meant you should know that, and now it has slipped out. My bene- 
factor '. my kind friend ! my angel ! for you are an angel and not a man. 
What can I do to show yon what I feolP What can I say? Thera I 
tremble idl over now aa I did then. I'm choking for words, and the 
cruel thick door koepe me from Jrou. I want to put my neck under 
your foot, for I can't speak. %11 1 say isn't worth a button. Words ! 
words ! words ! give me words that mean eomething. They shan't 
keep me from you, they ahant ! they shant ! My stubborn heart was 
between ua once, now there is oidy a door. Give me your hand ! give 
Be your hand before my heart bursts.' 

' I'here ! there !' 
'Hold it there I' 

' My lips are here close opposite it. I am kissing your dear hand, 
rbere I there ! there ; I bteasyou ! I love you [ I adore you !' I am 
iissing your hand, and I am on my knees blessing you and kissing. 
Oh, my heart ! my heart ! my heart ) 

Thern was a long alienee, diaturbed only by sobs that broke upon 
the night from the black cell, Mr. Eden leaned against the door with 
bis hand in the same place ; the prisoner kissed the spot from time to 
jme. 

' Your reverence is crying too I' was the first word spoken, verj 
genUv. 

'Howdo vou know?' 

'You don t speak, and my heart tells me you are aheddiug a tear fen 
me ; there was only that left to do for me.' 

Then there was another silence, and true it was t&at the good man 
and the bad man mingled some tears tlu'ough the massy door. TheM 
imt hearts pierced it, and went to and fro through it, and mdted in 
■pite of it, and defied and utterly defeated itk 
Pid you speak, dear air?' 
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Vo ! not for tbe wortu ! Weep on mj poor sinning, euiTm-iiig 
Hother. Heaven eenda vou this blessed run ; lot it di-up qiiietlj c><: 
jour parched Houl, refresh you, and shad [loaoe on your troubled heart. 
Drop gentle dew from heaven upon hia spirit; prepare the dry soul fo' 
(he good seed j' 

And so the bad man wept abundantly ; to him old long-ilried source* 
of tender feeling were now unlocked by Christian lovo and pity. 

The good man shed a gentle tear or two of sympathy ; of Borrow too, 
to find BO much goodnasa had been shut up driven in and well-nig^ 
qnenohad for ever in the poor thief. 

To both them holy dropa were as the dew of Uermon on their souls. 



Pecion i« ptt Hymph* Hnolt. . 

Robinson vaa the first to break silence. 

' Go home, sir, now ; you have done your work, you have saved zne. 
I feel at peaoe. I could sleep. Tou need not fear to leave me now.* 

' I shall sit here until you are asleep, and then I will go. Do yoa 
hear this 7' and be scratched the door with tus key. 

Well, when I do so and you do not tap in reply I shall knowyou are 

uleep.' 
Robinson, whose heart was now so calmed, felt hia eyes get heavier 

and heavier. After awhile he spoke to Mr. Eden but received no reply, 
' Perhaps he is dozing,' thought Robinson. ' 1 won't disturb him.' 
Then he composed nimaelf, lying close to the door to he Lear his 

After awhile Mr. Eden scratched the door with bia key. There was 
■lo answer; then he rose softly and went to Lis own room. 

Kobiuson slept. Slept like an infant after this feverish day. His 
body lay still in a hole dark and almost as narrow as the grave, but hie 
^irit had broken prison. ■ Tired nature's sweet restorer descended like 

dove upon his wet eye-lids, and fanned him with her downy wings, 
•nd bedewed the hot heait anl smarting hmba with her soothmg vivi< 
fying balm. 

At six o'clock Evans went and opened Itobinson'a cell door. He wa, 
on the ground sleeping, with a placid smile on his face. Evans looked 
down at him with a puzxlcd lur. Whilst contemplating him he was 
joined by Fry. 

* Ughl' grunted that worthy, 'seems t« agree with him,' And^e 
wont off and told Hawes. 

Directly after chapel, which he was not allowed to attend, caine an 
order to take Eobinaon out of the dark cell and put him on the crank. 

The disciplinarian, defeated in his attempt on Robiueou, was com- 
pensated by a rare stroke of good fortune — acaseof real re&actorinesa , 
even this was not perfect, hut it a^wered every purpose. 

In one of the labor ceils they found a prisoner seated with the utmost 
eoohiess across the handle of his crank. He welcomed his visitants 
' with a smile, and volunteered a piece of information—' it is all right.' 

Now it coi^dnt be all nght, for it was impoHsible he oould have done 
bia woric in the time. tUwen looked kt tite face of the orauk to «e« 
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bow miicli had been done, knd lo ! the &ce was broken and the indai 
Bad diaappeareJ. Ae Hr. Hawea examined the (ace of tha ortuik, tha 

priaoner leered at him with a mighty sillj ounDing. 

lliis personage's name waa Carter ; it may be as well to ezplaia lum. 
Qo into any Urge English gaol on »ny day in any year you lika you 
•ball find taere ttro or three prisoners who have no bunnefls to tie in 
■uah a place at all — half-witted, half-reBponsib!e creatures, misseat to 
gaol hy shallow judges contentedly executing those shallow laws tiiey 
ought to modify and stigmatize until civilixation shall come and correct 

These imbeciles, if the nation itself waa not both half-witted and • 
thoughtless i^orant dunce in all matters relating to such a triflt 
(Heaven forgive nt 'i as its prieooa, would be taken to the light not 
plunged into darkness ; would not be shut up alone with their no 
mioas to aecumuUte the stupidity that has undone them, but foroea 
into collision with hotter undei'standings ; would not be closeted in a 
gaol, but in a mild asylum with a school attauhed. 

Tlie offenutis of these creatures is seldom theft, hardly ever violence 
This idiot was sentenced to two years' separate confinement for bein| 
the huiitile with which two Icuaves had passed base ooin. The mii* 
day the same tribunal sentenced a scomidrel who was not an idiot, ki:\. 
had beaten and kicked his wife to the edge of the grave— to foorteen 
ycnn* imprisoumenll no ^-to four months. 



Mr. Carter had observed that Fry looked at a long iron needle on 
the hMi of the crank, and that when he had been lazy Bomehow thia 
needle pointed out the fact to Fry. He could not understand it, but 
then the world was brimful of thiugs he could not understand one bit. 
It was no use standing idle till he could comprehend rerum naturam^ 
bother it. In short, Mr. Carter did what is a dangerous thing for 
people ill his eonilition to do, he cogitated, aiid ihe result of this 
unfamiliar process was that he broke the glsss of the crank face, took 
out the index, shied the pieces of glass carefully over the wall, secreted 
the neodle, took about ten turns of the crank, and then loft off and sat 
iown eiulting secretly. 

When they came as usual and went to consult the atuuaing needle^ 
.he chuckled and leered with foolish cunning. Uut hia chuckle died 
«w*y into a most doleful quaver when he found himself surrounded, 
jaclreted, strapped, and collared, He struggled furiously at first, Uko 
Bome wild animal in a net ; and when resistance was hopeless the poor 
half-witt«d creature llfled up his voice, and uttered loud wild-beaat 
cries of pain and teiror that rang through the vast prison. 

These horrible cries brought all the warders to the spot, and Mr 
Eden. There he found Caiter howling, and Uawes in front of hiov 
cursing and threatening him with destruction, if he did not hold hit 

He might as well have suapended a dog from a branch by tlie hinl 
and told him he mustn't howl. 

sightdroTeakaifethroushH'-Eiden'abwrt. Ha atoo^ atnci^pl 
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th«u «hite oa a shoct. He could not Bpaak; Init his paid face w*h 
lilent proteat ftgoinat this enormity. His look of horror and rigLteoa 
'adignatioa chilled and made uneaa; the inquisitors, all but llswea. 

' Hold your noise, ye howling lirute, or 111^— and he olappod his haai 
before Carter's mouth. 

Carter seized hid thumb with his teeth, and bit it to the Ixtm 
Hawes yelled with pain, and strove furiously to get his hand away 
but Carter held it like a tiger, llawes capered with agony, and yetted 
•§Mn. The Brat to come to his relief was Mr. Eden. He was at the 
biped's side in a moment, and pinched his nose. Now as hia lungs were 
puffing hke a blacksmith's bellows his mouth flew open the moment 
the other breathing-hole was stopped, and Hawes got his bleeding 
%and awaT. 

He held it with the other and shook it, and moaned dismally like ■ 
great girt ; but suddenly looking up ho saw a half grin upon the &oe« 
M his myrmidons. 

For the contrast of a man tejling another who was in pain not to 
make a row, and the next moment making an abominable row himsoK 
for no better reason, was funny. 

For all ttiis oocuri'ed t«n times quicker in action than in relation. 

ilr. Ha.ves's conversion to Bbise came rapidly in a single sentence 
Kfter this fashiou. 

' you! hold your infernal noise Oh I Augh! Ahl E El E EI 

Asbl Oh I Oh; EEI EEI 001 001 001 00! 00! DO!' 

So Fry and Hodgea and Evans and Davis grinned. 

For ul these men hod learned from Hawes to laugh at pain— 
(another's). One man alone did not even smile. He was an observer, 
And did not expect any one to be great at bearing pain who was null 
in inflicting it ; moreover be sufiorod with all who suS'er. He wiis 
•orry for the pilloried biped, and sorry for the bitten brute. 

He then gave them another lesson. 'Ail yon want the poor thing 
!«; do is to suffer in silence. Withdraw twenty yards from him.' Us 
set the example by retreating, the others, Uawea included, being off 
their gutuil, obeyed mechanic^y the superior apirit. 

Carter's cries died awav into a whimpering moan. The turnkey! 
looked at one another, and with a sort of commencemcDt of respect at 
Ur. Eden. 

' Parson knowa more than we do.' 

lla wea intorrupted this savagely. 

* Ye fook I couldn't you see it was the sight of your ugty faces mado 
him roar, not the jacket ? Keep him there 'tiU Alrther orders ;' and he 
w<^nt off to plaister his wounded hand. 

Hr. Eden sat down and covered bis face. Ho was as mieemble as 
this vilo world can make a man who lives for a better The good 
work ho ^vaa upon was so difficult in itself, and those who ought b9 
have helped fought against him. 

When ^'ith intelligence, pain, and labour he had built up a Uttle 
good, Hawes was sure to come and knock it down again ; and this was 
the way to break his heart. 



He had been taking such pains with this poor bipod ; he had playec' 
roand his feeble understanding to find by what door a little wisdost 
and goodness could be made to ^nter him. At Isst he ^sd i^^i 
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that pictaraa ploased him and excited him, and Awakened »U the ifa> 
teUigence he had. 

Mr. Eden had a rast collection of engravings and photographs. Hii 
plan with Carter wbs to show him somo engraving presenting a foct 
or anecdote. First he would put under his eyes a cruel or unjust 
vrtion. He would point out the signs of suffering in one of the 
figures. Carter would understand this, because he saw it. Then 
Mr. Eden would excite his Gjtnpatlij. ' Poor so and so !' woul^ 
Mr, Eden say in a pitying voice. ' Poor so and so !' would hipei 
Carter echo. After several easy lessons he would find liim a pieturi 
of some more moderate injustice, and so raise the shadow of a diffi- 
culty, and draw a little upon Carter's understanding as well as sym- 
pathy. Then would come pictures of charity, of benevolence, and 
jtber good actions. These and their efieCts upon the several figure! 
Carter was invited to admire, and so on to a score of topics. The first 
thiug was to make Carter think and talk, which he did in the bappy- 
EO-lucky way of his class, uttering nine mighty simple remarks, and 
■then a bit of superlative wisdom, or something that sounded like it 
And when he had shot his random bolts, Kir. Eden would begin, and 
treat each picture as a text, and utter much wisdom on it in simple words. 

lie found Carter's mind in a state of'aotual lethai^. He got it out 
(if that ; he created an excitemout and kept it up- He got at his little 
bit of mind through his senttea. Honor to all the great arts I The 
limit to their t>eauty and their usefulness has never yet been found 
and never will. Fainting was the golden key this thinker held to 
the Bramah lock of an imbecile's understanding — the ponderona 
wards were beginning to revolve — when a blockhead came and did his 
best to hamper the lock. 

In English, Eden was gradually making the biped a man ; comos 
Bawes and turns him to a brute. The whimpering moans of Carter 
were thoroi^hly animal, and the poor biped's degradation as well aa 
his BuEfering made Mr. Eden wretched. 

To-day for the first time the chaplain saw a prisoner crucified witb< 
out euSering that peculiar physical weakness which I have more than 
-once noticed. Poor soul, he was so pleased at this that he thanked 
Heaven for curing him of that contemptible infirmity, so he colled 
It. But he had to pay for this victory : he never felt so sick at heart 
■a now. He turned for relief to the duties he bad in his zeal added ta 
a ohaplain's acknowledged routine : he visited his rooms and all hii 
rational workpeople. 

The sight of all the good he was doing by teaching the sweota cf 
onti-theft was always a cordial to him. 

Almost the last cell ho visited was Thomas Robinson's. The man 
Lad been fretting and worrying himself to know why he did not 
come before. As soon as the door was opened he took an eager 
step to meet him, then stopped irresolutely, and blushed and beamed 
with pleasure mixed with a certain confusion. He looked volumei 
but waited out of respect for his reverence to address him. 

Mr. Eden held out his hand to him with a (rank manner and kind 
amile. A', this Robinson tried to speak but could only stammer. 
jomething seemed to rise in his throat and block up tlio eiit ol 
votds. 
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Cum«,' said Mr. Edeo, ' ao more of that ; be compoMd, Kul I will 
lit down, for I am tired.' 

Rtibinaon brought him hia stool, And Ur. Edeti mi down. 

Tliey ccnvenie^ and after some kind iaquirios, Mr. Edea Oftme to 
the grand purport of this visit, wbiob, to the surpme and aoDoyance 
of iMbiimon, was to reprobate Bsverely the oursee and blaapheniiea 
be had uttered aa tbo7 were drag^ng him to the darli oelL And so 
thieateoing and serere was Mr. Bden, that at last poor Bobinaon 
irhined out, — 

' Sir, vcu will mske mo wish I was in tho dark oell again, for thei 
fou took saj :39rt ; now you are against ma.' 

'There isutiime for eveiythii^ odor tbn aun. ^VheIl jou were in 
the dark cell, consolation and inou'iKOMO WTw tho best things for f out 



(oul, and I gave thom you as wi^ w ] .^-oid. You are not ii 
dirk cell now, and out of the aanie Iotc ibe von, I tell you that if uuu 
took 70U this night the ouraea jou atterra yeatordaj would deatroy 



fou to all otemity.' 
* I hope not, j-our reverenoe V 

' Away with delusive hopes, they war against the souL i tell yon 
those curaoB that came ftom a tongue set on ftro of Hell have plaied 
vou under the ban of HeaTon. Are ycj not this Hawes's toother, hia 
brother every way — two unforgiven sinners P 

'Yea, air,' aaid liobinaon, truckling, 'of course I know I am a great 
sinner, a dcsuerate sinner, not worthy to be in your reverence's com- 
poioy. Bub 1 hope,' he added with audden aincerity and apirit, ' you 
don't think I am such an out-and-out scoundrel as tiuit Hawes.' 

'Mr. Hawcs would teU me you are the scoundrel and he a zealous 
servant of moraUty and order ; but these comparisoos are out of place. 
I am DOW deferring nit to the world's judgment but to a higher, in 
whose eye Sir. Ilawes and you stand on a level — two unforgiven 
ainnera ; if nob forgiven you will both perish everlastingly, and to be 
forgiven you must forgive. Qod is very forgiving — he forgives the beet 
of us a thousand vils offences. But ha never forgives unconditionally. 
Ilia terma are our repentance and our forgiveness of those who offend 
■.IB one-millionth part as deeply as we offend him. Therefore in praving 
against Hawes you have prayed againsb yourself. Oive me your slato. 
ho ; take it yourself. Write — ' 

fiobinsun took his pcnoil with alacrity. He wrote a beautiful hand, 
and wanted to show off this accomplishment to his reverence. 

' " Forgive ue our sins as we forgive them that treaposa agoinat ua," 

'It is down I sir.' 

' Now particularize.' 

' Particularize, your reverence?" 

' Write under "us" " our" and "we," " mo" " mj" and "l"" : t» 
If-Bctively.' 

' All right, air.' 

' Now, under " them " wribo " Mr. Uawes." 

' Cgh ; yes, your reverence, " Mr. Hawes." ' 

* And uoder the last four words write, " his onielty to mt.' 

Tim was wormwood to Mr. Robinson. '"His cruelty tomal* 
Now read your work out.' 
*Foti^\T me my anis as I torpn Hx. Uawes hts cruelty te ua.' 
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* Now pander over Utose words. Keep tbcm before your tjt tMI^ 
Hid ti7 at least and bow ^our stubborn heart to them. Foil on lh«<ia 
tad be broken, or thej will f&ll on you and nind you to powder,' U» 
soncluded in a terrible tone ; then, eeeing Robinson abasbed, more froin 
a notion he was in a r^ with him than ft^>m any decp^i' sentiment, ho 
bade him farewell kindly as ever. 

' I know,' said he, ' I have given ^ou a hard task. We can all gabbl* 
the Lord's Prayer, but how few have ever prayed it ! But at least try, 
my poor soul, and 1 will set you an eiample. I will pray for my 
brother Kobinson nnd my brother Uawea, and 1 shall pniy for them aU 
the more warmly, that at present one is a blaspheming thief and the 
other a pitiless blockhead. 

The next day being Sunday, Mr. Eden preached two sermons that 
many will remember all their li-'es. The firat was against theft and aL 
the shades of dishonesty. I give a few of his topics : the dt? bones ha 
covered with flesh and blood and beauty. The tendency of theft was 
to destroy all moral and social good. For were it once to prevail so far 
as to ma'ice property insecure, industry would lose heart, enterprise and 
fru^ity be crushed, and at last the honest turn thieves in self-defence. 
Nearly every act of theit had a baneful influence on the peisoit 
robbed. 

Here he quoted by name iiistaacs^ of industrious, frugal persons- 
whose savings havine been stolen, they had lost courage and good 
habits ofyears' standing, and had ended ilL Then he gave them % 
simile. These great crimes are like great trunk railways. They creat* 
many smaller ones : some flow into them ; someout of tiiem, Dmnkeik- 
sess generally precedes an act of theft ; drunkeimeBS always follows it i. 
Sea flow &om it in streams, and perjury rushes to its defence. 

It brocds, too, other vices that punish itj but never cure it — prf 
"■ {ality and general loose living. Thi) thief is never the richer by thi* 

e act which impoveriahea his victim ; for the money obtained faythi» 
cnme is wasted in' others. The folly of theft ; its ill economy. Wba* 
high qualities an laid out to their greatest dieadvantage by the thief* 
acuteness, watchMness, sagacity, determination, tact. These virtues,, 
loupled with intt^ty, enrich thousands every jear. How manji 
thieves do they enrich 1 How many thieves are a shilling a-year thr 
better for the hundreds of pounds that come dishonestly into thoii^ 
tands. 

. ' Tn gaol (Mr. Lepel's), there is now a &mily that .^ve etolen, 

first And last, property worth lighteen thousacd pounds. The entire 
possessions of this family ara now two pair of shoes. The clothes they 
atand in belong to Oovemmcnt; their own had to be burned, so foul 
were they, Eighteen thousand pounds had they stolen— to be boggara- 
and this is the rule, not the exception, as you all know. Why is thi> 
your fate and your end 1 Because a mightier power than man's ha» 
determined that thieving shall not thrive. The curse of Ood is uiioc 
theft r 

1'hen came life-like pictures of thi^ honest man luid the t^ieC Tht 
one with an eye that iaced you, wish a eonscioua dignity, and often • 
cheerful countenance ; the other with a shrinking eye, a conaoioui 
meanness, and never with a smile from the heart; soroid, sly, and ua> 
\uu.'or~for theft is miaeni No WMt4er this crime deimdas a mar 
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■nut] it itogrartea tiv) v&rj animala. Look at a dog who lias slcletk 
lJ«fore this, nhen he met hia master or any huma.Q friend ha used Ic 
ran up to greet them with wagging tail and attarkllng eye. Now Bct 
him: at sight of any ranri, ho crawls meanly away, with oowcnug flgur* 
tmd eye a-skaot, the living image of the iilthy eia he has cotumitted 
He fecb ha has no lou^^er a right to greet a man, fcr he is a thief. 

And here the preacher gathered images, facts, and satire, acU hurlei 
■ crushing hailatorm of scorn upon the sordid «ii.. Then ho attacked 
Iho present situation (his invai'iable custom). 

' Not all the inmates of a gaol were equally guilty o.t tteir airivaj 
there. A lai'ge pro|iortii..ii of felons were orplians or ilkgitimatB ohil 
dren: others, still more unfortunate, wore the children of criminals wh 
had taught them crime from their cradles. Great esouaes weie to he 
made for the genera] mass of criminals ; excuses that the Ignui'ant, 
shallow world could not be expected to make; but the balance of the 
(Sanctuary ia not like the world's clumsy balance; it weighs all men to 
a hail. Exauses will be made for many of you in Heaven up to a cer- 
tain point. And what is that jioint? The day of your entrance into 
'prison. But now plead no more tha ill example of parents and friends, 
tn,' here you are cut off from it, 

' Plead no more that you cannct read, for here you have been taugb* 
to read. 

' Plcs^ no more the dreadful power of vicious habits, that began 
when you were unguarded ; for tliose habits have now been cut away 
&om you by force, and better liabita suhstituted. 

' Plead no more ignorance of Ood'a Word, for here day by day it is 
poured into your ears. 

' Your situation has other less obvious adTantages, Hero you are 
little exposed to the soul's most dangerous enemy — self-deception. 
The worl'i destroys thousands of einnera by flattery. Half the great 
sinners upon earth are what Is called resnectablo. The world tells them 
they are good — they believe it, and oo die aa they have lived, and are 
lost eternally. The world, intending to be more unkind to you, is fiir 
more kind ; it tells yoa the truth — that you are desperate simiers, 
Hera then, where everything opens your eyes, oh ! fight not against 
vouraelves. Repent, or fearful will bo the fresh guilt heaped upon your 
neftds I Even ttiesa words of mine must do you good or do you harm. 
I tremble, when I tell y,iu so. It is an awful thing to thmk.' The 
preacher ]iaused. ' You know that 1 love you— that 1 would give my 
Ufa to save one soul of all those I sea before me now! Have pity ou 
me and on yourselves ! Let me not be so unfortunate as lo add to youi 
guUt — I, whoas heart yearns to do you. good ! Ob, my poor brotherf 
laid sisters, do not pity yourselves so much leas than I pity you— do 
not love yourselves so much less than I love yoa ! Why will ye die I 
Re]>ent, and be forgiven ! 

' Some of you profess attachment to me — some tali of gratitude 
There are some of my poor brothers and sisters in this gaol that say 
•u mo, " Oh, 1 wish I could do something for you, sir 1" Perhaps yot, 
lave noticed that 1 have never answer^ these professions. weU, 1 
(till answer them now once for alL' 

While the preac'ior pi'^iicl, there was a movomcnt ohacrvod amongst 
die pruonura. 
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' Would jov make me very — ver/ sad ? Remain impeoiteDt I WoiiQ 
joa mako me Lapp; 1 Repeot, aud turn to God ! Not io-momiw, o> 
oeit day, but on your knees in yovtr own cella the moment you pi 
neoce. You don't know, you can't dream what happiaess you wilf 
eonfor on me if you do thia 1' 

Then suddenly opening hia arma, with wonderful grace and warmth 
and energy he cried, ' My poor wandering sheep, come— coma to tha 
beavenly fold! Let me gather you as a hen gathers her chickeiu 
Liuder her wing, Vou are my wuiety, my terror — be my joy, my 
Onaoiatioa hero, and hereafter the brightest jewels in my heavenly 

In this strain he soared higher than my poor earth-clogged wings can 
follow him. Ue had lashed sin severely, so he had earned a right to 
show his love for the sinner. Gracious words of entreaty and encoU' 
ragement gushed tirom him in a crystal stream with looks and toues of 
more than mortal charity. Men might well doubt was this a man, or 
was it Christianity speaking 7 Christianity, bom in a stable, was shs 
there, iliuminat-ng a gaol? For now for a moment or two the sacred 
orator was more tlian mortal ; so high above earth was his theme, so 
great his swelling words. He rose, he dilated to heroic size, he flamed 
with sacred fire : his face shone like an angel's, and no silver trumpet 
nr deep-toned organ could compare with his thundering, pealing, melt- 
ing voice, that poured tha soul of love and charity aod heaven apon 
friend and foe : then seemed it as though a sudden blaze of music and 
light broke into that dark abode : each sinful form stretched wildly 
forth to meet them — each ear hung aching on them— each glisteiiing 
eye lived on thorn, and every heart panted and quivered as- this great 
Christiaik swept hia immortal harp— amongst thieves and homicides 
and oppressors — in that sad house of Qod. 

' What did you think of the sermon, Fry ?' 

Fry, Liked the first part, sir, where he walked into thieving 
Oont like his telling 'em he loves 'em. Tisn't to be supposed t 
gentleman could really love such rubbish as that Sounds lika 
pahiver. 

JTawes, Now I liked it all, though it spoiled my nap. 

. Well, sir, it is very good of you to hke it, for 1 don't think you 



Fry. ' 
■ke the 



ts. The man is all very well in Iiis place. He ought to be bottled 
up in one of the dark cells all the week, and then brought up and 
nncorked in chapel o' Stmdaya, It is as good as a romance is a sermon 
r,t his. 

t^ij. That it is, air. Cornea next after tha Newgate Calendar, 
dont it now! l)ut there's one thing about all hia sermooa I caul 
get over. 

JIawes. And what is that? 

SSt/. 1^'eaohea at 'em so. 

Eawes. Why, yo fool, that ia the beanty of him. How ia ha tc htf 
oio-if he doesn't hit at 'em? 

Fry. Mr. Jones usen't. 

Ba-'/n. Oh, Jonea ! He ahot bis arrow up in tha air, and let it fa. 
whorever the wind chose to blow it, and then, if it came dt wo on tb« 
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noDg man's head, he'd M7, never mind, taj boy, aocidontt — pun 
tccideotl N0I give me a chap that hita out rtraight from Uie 
llioiilder. Can't jou see this ia worth a hundred Joneses oeatiog about 
%e bush and drooing us all asleep. 

Fry. So ho is, sir. So he ia. But then I think he didn't ought to 
be quite eo personal. Fanc^ bis requesting such a lot as ours to lepent 
their sins and go to heaven just to oblige him. There'^ a inducemeot I 
' call that himpei dig from the pulpit. 

' What d'ye call it?' growled Hawes snappishly. 

' Himper dig I' replied Fry etoutly. 

In the aftemocn Mr. Eden preached against cruelty. 

' No crime ia ao thoroughly ivithout excuse as this. Other Crimea 
bave sometimes an adequate t«m]itation, this never. The path to 
other crimes ia down-hill ; to cruelty is up-hill. In the very act, 
Katuro, who is on the side of some cnmes, cries out within ua against 
this monstrous sin. I'ha blood of our victim flowing from our blows, 
its groans and sigba and pallor, stay the uphfted arm and appeal to the 
fiirious heart. Wonderful they should aver appeal in vain. CrueltJ 
ia not one of our pleaaaat vices, and the opposite virtues are a garden 
of delighta : " mercy is t^ice blessed, it bleaaeth him that gives and 
him that takes." Ood bns written hia abhorrence of this monstrous 
sin in letters of tiro and blood on evary page of history.' 

Here he ransacked history, and gave them some thirty remarkable 
instancea of human cruelty, and of its being punished in kind bc 
atraogely, and vith such an exactness of retribution, that the finger cf 
Ood seemed visible writing on the world—' Qod hates cruelty.' 

At the end of hia eiamplea he instanced two that happened under 
his own eye — a favourite custom of this preacher. 

' A man was tried in London for cruelty to animals ; he was acquitted 
by a legal flaw, though the evidence was clear againat him. This man 
rotumed homewards triumphant. The train in which be sat was 
drawn up by the aide of a station. An eipreas-train pasaed on the 
up-line at full spi'ed. At the moment of passing the tly-wheel of the 
engine bi-oke ; a large fragment was driven into the air, and fell upon 
the stationaiy train ; it burst through one of the oarriagea, and killed 
» man Uiwn the spot. That man was seated between two other men 
neither of whom received the aligbest injuiy. The man so singled out 
was the cruel man who had evaded man^s justice, but could not escape 
Ilia hand who (treated the beast« as well as man, and who abhors all 
<nen who are cruel to any creature he has formed. 

'A man and bis wife conspired to rob and murder .their friend and 
Bonstant guest. Determineu to escape detection, they coldly prepared 
Ibr the deed of blood. Long before the murder they dug a hole in th< 
pttaaage leading from their poi'lor to their dining-room, and thia boltj 
was to receive the corpse of the man with whom mean time these 
'leartless wretches eat bread day after day and drank his health at 
their own board. Several times the unfortunate loan walked with hia 
host and boatesa over thia concealed hole, his destined tomb, befora 
tho time came to sacrifice him. At last they murdered bim. 
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aorth ono to the south. Flod thOT ever ao fast, or lo for apart 

tistice followed to the uorth, juatice rollowed to tbeaoutb, flud dn^ve4 
10 miscreants togetlier Bigain and flung them into one prison. The* 
trcre convicted and cocdemued to death. There came a fatal mominjj 
to this giiiltf pair, when the bus rose upon them ana found them Ml 
Af healUi aad strengtli, yet in one short Lour the^ must be dead. 
They were taken into the prison chapel according to custom, and from 
the oliapel they must i>asa at once to the sallows. Kuw it so happened 
that the direct path from the chapel to the gallowa was blocked up bj 
some repairs that were goiug on iu the prison, so the condemned wert 
oblig'^d to make a long circuit. It was one of the largest of our old 
priao I, a huge, irregular building, constructed with no simplicity ot 
desigii, and one set of officers did not always know at once what wac 
going on in a dietaut department. Houce it befel that in a. certain 
('assise of the gaol the condemned and their attendants came suddenly 
i[ion a new-made pave 1 Stones had been taken up, and a grave dug 
J) this passage : the workmen had but just completed it. The grave 
filled up the passage, which was narrow, and but little used. The 
picn who awsompanied the murderers paused abashed and chilled. 
The nmrderers paused, and looked at one another ; no words can 
riitacribe that look ! Planks were put down, and they walked ovM' 
tnoir own grave to their death. Is there a sceptic who tells me this 
was chance? Then I tell him he is a credulous fool to beKeve that 
^ance can imitate omniscience, omnipotence, and holiness, so inimit- 
ably. In this astounding fact of exact retribution I see nothing that 
renembies chance. 1 see the arm of Qod, and the finger of Ood. Hia 
arm draped the murderers to the gallows, hia finger thrust the heart- 
less cruel miscreants across the grave that was yawning for their 
doomed bodies I Tremble, ye oru^ God hates ye ! Men apecik of a 
.uurder — and sometimes, by way of diatinction, they say " a cruel 
mui'der." See, now, what a crime cruelty must be since it can 
aggravate murder, the crime before which all other sins dwindle into 
nothing.' 

' Of minor cruelties that do not attack life itself the most horrible he 
thought was cruelty to women. Hero ttie man must trample on every 
banly feeling, on the instinct and the traditions of sex, on the opinion 
»f mankind, on the generosity that goes with superior strength and 
-ourage. A maa who ia cruel to a woman is caBed a brute, but if tho 
jTutes could speak they would appeal against this phrase as unjust to 
them. What animal but man did you ever aee maltreat a female of hia 
species ? The brutes are not such beasts as bad cruel men are. Or il 
fou ever saw auch a monstrosity the animal that did it was some no- 
torious coward, such as the deer, which I Itelieve is now and then 
^Ity in a trifling degree of this dirty ain, being a rank coward. But 
who ever saw a lion or a dog or any courageous animal let himself down 
to the level of a cowardly man so far as this ? ' 

Hare sprang from bis lips a true and tender picture of a wife : tbs 
farrow and virtuous circle of her joys, her many sufferings, great and 
ittle — no need of being cruel to her ; ehe must suffer so much withou 
that. The claims to pity and uncommon consideration every woman 
builds up during a few yean of marria^ I Hu inestimable value ir 
behousft! Ilovtnw to the hearth shaie unlesa her hutibacd compU 
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k«r or drives her to desp^ I How often sha ia good in einto of hil 
•xample 1 How rarely Biie is evil but by bis example ! God made hei 
Kcaker that man might have the honest satinfactioiL and superior Jo; 
1^ protecting ard supporting her. To torture her with the strength sf 
.iilrustod him for her good is to rebel against heaven's design — it is to 
be amouster, a coward, and a fool I 

' There was one more kind of cruelty it was his duty to touch upon ; 
harsh treatment of those unhappy persons to whom it has not pleased 
Goa u0.fe..H fc '-1] measure of reason, 

' This is a sacrea caiamiiy lo wmcn lia intelligent and the good in all 
sgea and plains have been tender and pitiful. 1l loma countries these 
unfortunates are venerated, and being little able ih guara iil^emselvea 
ure hold to be under heaven's especiu protection. This is a beautiful 
belief and honours our fallen nature. Vet in Christian England, Igrieve 
and blush, to say, cruelty often falls on their unprotected leads. Who 
has not seen the village bo;s follow and mock \heBa afflicted persons? 
Vouth ia cruel, because the great parent of cruelty is general ignorance 
and inexi)erienco oi the class of suffering we inflict. Men who have 
come to bheir full reason have not this excuse. What ! persecute thosn 
wliom God bftlh smitten, but whom he still loves, and will take ven- 
geance on all who maltreat them'. On such and on all of you who are 
orua!, shame and contempt will fall sooner or later even in this world, 
and at that p.olemn dav when the cruel and their victims shall meet the 
Judge of the quick and tho dead, he on whose mercv hangs your eternal 
Ute will say to you, " Have ye shown mercy ?" Oh ! theso words will 
crush your souls. Madmen ! know ye not that the most righteous 
man on earth can only be saved by God's mercy, not by his justice? 
Would you forfeit all hope, all chance, all possibility of tbat mercy, by 
merciless cruelty to your brothers and sisters of the race of Adam ? 
Does the day of judgment seem to you uncertain or so distant that you 
dai* be cruel here during the few brief dajs you have to prepare your- 
self for eternity ? If you are under this delusion here 1 tear it from 
your souls. That day is at hand, at the door.' 

Then in a moment, by the magic of eloquence, the great day of retri- 
bution was no longer faint and distant, but upon them in all its terrors 
tnd they who in the morning had leaned forward eagerly to catch tha 
message of mercy now shrank and cowered from the thunder that pealed 
over their heads, and the lightning of awful words that showed them 
bv dashes the earth quaking and casting forth her dead — the sea trem- 
bling and casting forth her dead— the terrible trumpet pealing from 
pole to pole — the hooka opened — the dread Judge seated — and liuU 
fawning for the guilty. 

' Well, sir, how did you like this sermon ?' said Fry, respectfully, 

* He won't preach many more suck (imperative mood) him. XX 

teach him to preach at people irom the pulpit.' 

' Well, that is what I say, sir, but you said jtn liked to hear hint 

preach at folk.' 

' So I do ' repUed Hawes angrily, ' but not at me ye fool I' 

This a^moon two of the i>risonera rang their bells, and on tha 

warder coming to them begged in much agitation to see the chaplain. 

Ur. Sden w -Iwftya at t^ phaonera' ord«iB, and cwne to bclh •il 
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IhMO ; one in» » man about thirty, the other a mare boy The mhu 
evening Mr. Hawes aat down, hu features working wrathfullj, and 
deBpntcbod a note to Mr. hocock, one of the visitiDg justioea and * 
portioutar admirer of his. 

Uoetins Mr. Eden in the prison, he did not return that gentleman'! 
oalute : this was his waj of implying war ; events were thickening ; t 
storm was brewing. Tms aame evenmg there was a tap at Mr, Eifeu'' 
private door, and Evans ontered the room. The man's manner WRa 
peculiar. He wore outside a do^d look, aa if fighting against scm 
mward feeling ; he entered looking down most pertinaciously at th. 
Uoor. ' Well, Evans.' 

' Evans approachni, his eyes still glued upon the floor. He shoved a 
printed paper roughly into Mr. Eden's hand, and said in a tone of sulky 
reproach ' Saw ye fret because y* could not get it, and couldn't bear to 
we ye fret.' 

' 'i'hank you, Evans thank you 1 ' 

' You are ve^ welcome sir' said Evans with momentary deferaaoe 
and kindness. Then turning suddenly at the door in great wrath with 
a tendency to whimper, ha roared out, 'Yell get me turned out of ray 

Slaca, that's what ye'il do ! ' and went off apparently in tremendous 
udgeon ; the printed paper contained ' the mres of the prison,' a copy 
of whioli Mr. Eden had asked from Hawsa, and been refused. Evans 
had watched his opportunity, got them from another warder in retuni 
for two glasses of grog outside the gaol. 

Mr. Edan fell to and studied the paper carefully till bed-time. Aa 
he read it his eye more than once flashed with satisfaction in spite of 
a gTfat deiqioudeney that had now for a day or two'been creeping upon 

This depression dated from biped Carter's crucifixion or soon after. 
He struggled gallantlv against it ; it speared in none of his public 
acts. But when alone his heart seemed to have turned to lead. A cold 
languid hopelessness most foreign to his high sanguine nature weighed 
him to the earth, and the Dead Sea rolled over his spirit. 

Earnest Mr. Hawes hated good Mr. Eden; one comfort^ by means of 
hiti influence with the justices ho could get him turned out of the 
prison. Meantime what could he do to spite him. Begin by p 
a prisoner, that is tlie only thing that stings him. With th< 
intentions earnest Hawes turned out and looked about for a prisoner 
to punish ; unfortunately for poor Josephs the governor's eye fell upon 
him as he came out of the onapel. ' The neit minute he was put on 
a stiff crank, which led in due course to the pillory. When no had 
been in about an hour and a half, Hawes winked to Fry, and said to 
him under his breath, ' Let the parson know.' 

Fry strolled into the prison : he met Mr. Eden at a cell-door. 
Josephs refraotoiy again, sir,' said he, with mock civility. 

Mr. Eden looked him in the face, but said nothing. He went to tiia 
ewn room, took a paper off the table, and came into tlie yard. Josephi 
•nu beginning to sham, and a bucket had juat been thrown over him 
amidst the coarse laughter of Messrs. Fry, Hodges and HawM, Evani 
who happened to be m attendance stood aloof with his eyes &xed on 
the ground. 

^aa^-inan he saivUr. Eldcp cooing Uawe* gave a' itdictivB ohackle 
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Anuther backet,' cri«d he, and taking it himself ho ccntrived to 
■priuUe Mr. Eden, as well au to sluice his immediate rictini. 

Mr. Eden took no notice of this impertinence, but to the suipriae o 
all there he strode between the victim and his tormentors, and sold 
itemly, ' Do you know that you are committing an illegal assault upon 
Uua OTisoner P* 

* No, I don't,' said Hawes, wiUi a oold aneer. 
' Then I shall show you. Here are the printed rules of the prison, 

1 have no authority over a prisoner, but what theee rules give yoi» 
w show me where they permit yon to pillory a priaonerP 

- They don't forbid it, that is enough.' 

' No ! it is not : they don't forbid you to hang him, or to sear him 
kith a hot iron, but they tell you in this paragraph what puniHh- 
menta you may inflict, and that eicludea all punisbraenta of your own 
invention. You may neither hang him nor bum him nor famish him 
QOr crucify him, aU theee acts are equally illegal. So take warning all 
(rf you here — you are all servants of the law— don't let me catch you 
assaulting a priaoner contrary to the law, or you shall smart to the 
attormost. Evans, I command you in the name of the law release that 
prisoner.' 

Svans thus appealed to fidgeted, and turned colour, and his hands 
worked by his side ; ' Your revorenoe !' cried he, in an imploring tone, 
fcnd stayed where he was ; on this Mr. Eden made no more ado, but 
dirted to Josephs' siile, and began to unfasten him with nimble 
Sneers. 

Hawes stood dumb-foundered for a minute or two, then recovering 
himself he roared out — 

' Officers do your dntyl' 

Fry and Hodges advanced upon 'Hr. Eden, but before they could get 
at him the huge bodv of Evana intorposed itaelf. The man was j^ 
but doggedly resoivod. 

* Mustn't lay a finger on his reverence,' said he almost in a whisper 
but between his clenched teeth, and with the look of a bulldog over a 

' What do you rebel against me, Evans P" 

' Ko, sir,' said Evans softeninK hia tone, ' but nobody must afiront 
his reverence. Look here sir, his reverence knowa a great deal more 
than I do, and he says this is against the law. He snowed you the 
Act, and jou couldn't answer him escept by violence, which ain't no 
answer at all. Now I am a servant of the law and I know better that 
go twainat the law.' 

' There I want no more of your chat ; loose the prisonsr.' 

' Seems to roe he is loosed, said Fry. 

' (Jo to the 6 lb. crank Josephs, and let me see how much you can do 
in half an hour.' 

' That I will your reverence,' and off he ran. 

' Now sir,' said Hawes sternly, ' I put up with this now because i' 
must end nest week, I have written to the visiting justicoB, and thej 
will settle whether you are to be master in the gaol or I.' 

' Neither, Mr. Hawes. The law shall be your master and mine.' 

' Very good ! but there's a bole in your coat for as clever as yon aro 
■?eiy gaoj haa its cnatormi w noU v its rulca ' 
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■ WUeh onstonu if illwal ue abnseB, and shtH be awopt ont of it. 
' II] promise jou one thing — the.juBticos Bh<iII swoep jna out of tU 

' How can yon promiBO that 7 

' Bec&use tbej otil; see with mj eyes, and hear with my esu^ ; tbr? 
iroHld do a great deal more for me than kick out s refractory chaplain,' 

Mt. Eden's oje flashed, he took out hia Dote-book. 

' Fresent Fry, Hodgw, Evona. Mr. Hawes asserts that the viaitiiig 
ustices see only with his eyes, and hear with hia ears.' 

HawBB laughed inaolently, hut a little unoasily. 

' Id Bpite of your statement that the magistrates are unworthy ol 
their office, I venture to hope for the credit of the county, there will 
not be found three magiatratea to oouutenance your illegal orueltie*. 
But should there bo — ' 

' Ay ; what then ?' 

' I sttall go higher and appeal to the Home Secretary.' 

'Hal hal He won't take any notice of you.' 

' Then I shall appeal to the Sovereign.' 

' And if she takes you for a madman f 

' I shall appeal to the people. Ob I Mr. Hawes, 1 give you Ilj 
honour this great question wnetbor or not the law can penettat6 a 

Srison shall be sifted to the bottom. Fending my appeals to the Home 
ffice the Sovereign and the people, I have placed a thousand pounda 
in my solicitor's hands — ' 

' A thoosand pounds I have you, sir. What for, if I am not too 
curious ?" 

' For this, sir. Each prisoner whom yaa have pilloried and starved 
and assaulted contrary to law shall bring an action of assault against 
you the moment he leaves the prison. He shall have counsel, and the 
turnkeys and myself shall be subpcenaed as evidence. When onue wa 
get you into court you will find that a prison is the stroi^hold of law 
uot a den of lawleaaneaa.' 

He then turned sharp on the warders. 

' I warn you against all your illegal practices. Mr. Hawes's orde4 
ihall neither excuse nor protect you : you owe your first obedience ta 
the crown and the law. Here are your powers and your duties ; you 
inn all read. Here it is ruled that a prisoner shall receive four visits a 
day from the governor, chaplain, and two tuiidieys ; tfaese four visita 
are to keep the man from breaking down under the separate and silent 

Sstem. You have all been breaking this rule, but you shall not. 1 
ail report vou Evans, you Fry, and you Hodges, and you Mr. Hawet, 
to the authorities, if ahet this wamii^ you leave a sin^e priMner 
unvisited and unspoken with.' 

' Have you done preaching, patsoa?' 

* Not riuite, gaoler.' 

He tapfWKl the printed paper. 

' Here is a distinct order that sick prisoners shall be taken out A 
tiieir cells into the infirmary, a vast room where they have a much 
better chance of recovering than in those stinking cells ventilated 
sdentifically, ('. «., not ventilated at all. Now there are seven prisonera 
dangerously ill at this moment ; yet jcfli smother these unfortunates in 
tbeur BolitMT iteUs, insteai of giving timn the iqliriiiat? aiv* nuTMi 
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ucording to ths law. Lat theoe aeren persona bo to the intarman 
before poat-time this ereniiig or to-morrow I report jou to the Secra 

tary ofStato.* 

fritfc these words he want off baring them all looking at cnu 
W'Abee, 

■ He is ooraing bai>k a^in,' said Fry. 

He did come back again with heighteneu oolour and fiaahing ejtu. 

' Here is tha priHonera' diet,' cried he, tapping the priated lulee ; ■ it 
ts settled to an ounoe bj law, and I sea no authority given to the gaolel 
to tamperwith it nnder any circumstances. Fet 1 find ;ou perpatuall; 
robbing prisimers of thair food. Don't let me oatch either gaoler or 
turnkeys at this again. Qaolers and tnrnkeys have no more right to 
steal a prisoner's food than to rob the till of tha Bank of England. He 
reoeives it deSned in bulk and quahtj from tha law's own hand, and 
the wretch who will rob him of an ounce of it ia a felon without a 
felon's eicnse ; and as a felon I will proceed against him by the dog- 
whip of the oriminal law, by the gibbet of the public press, and by 
every weapon that wit and honesty have ever found to soouiga cruelty 
Knd theft since civilization dawned upon the earth.' 

He was gone and left them all tamed to statues. A righteous man's 
wrath is bx more terrible than the sbort-lived passion of the unprin- 
eiplad. It is rarer, and spring from a deeper source than temper. 

£ven Hawes st^gered under this mortal defiance ao fierce and 
nneipected. For a moment he regretted having pushed matters ao 



DO earthly effect oa the great mitn's temper, he had concluded that 
nothing could make him boil over. A ahade of fear was now added to 
Age hatred and a desire for vengeance. 

' Fry, oome to my house.' 

Evans had a wife and children, and these hostages to fortune weighed 
uAwn his manly epirit. He came to Hawes as he was going cut and 
laid sulxniaaively, though not graciously — 

' Very sorry sir to think I should disobey you, but when his revo 
lonoe sud it was against the law ' — 

' That ia enough my man,' replied Hawes quietly ; ' he bas bewitchei 
you it seems. When he is kicked out you will be my servant again ^ 
dares^'.' 

The words and the tone were not ill humoured. It was not Hawes's 
oue to quarrel with a turnkey. 

Evans looked suddenly up, for his mind was relieved by Ur. Hawea** 
moderation ; he looked up and saw a cold stem eye dwelling dii liiiB 
with a meaning that had nothing to do with the words apokeo. 

Small natures read ono another. 

Knns saw his &te insoribed in RtiwoHs uyu. 
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CHAPTEK XVI. 

Qawis and Fiy aat iu council. A cop; of th« priBOO ruka ww Iwfim 
them, ftnd the more thej lookei. tt them after Mr. Edon's intcrpTotation 
Qie lees the; liked them theyir«re Bevere,andBimple; Etringeut against 
the prisoners on certain points ; stringent in their favor od others. 

■Tho sick-lift must go to the iufirmarj, I believe,* said Hawee, 
thoughtfully. ' He'd beat us there. The justices will support me on 
everj other point, because the; must contradict themselves else. Ill 
havo that fellow out of the gaol, Vry, before a mouth is out, and mean 
time what can I do to be revenged on him r" 

' Fiuush 'em all the mora,' suggested the simple-minded Fr;. 

'No, that won't do; better keep a little quiet now till he is out c% 
the gaol. Fine it would look if he was reaU; to bribe theae vermin ti 
bring actions Bigainst me, and subpccna himself and that sneaking dog 
Evans.' 

' Well sir, but if jeu turn him out he will do it all the more.' 

' Vou fool, can't ;ou see the difference 1 If he comes into court k 
servant of the crown •averj lie he tella will go for gospel. But if ha 
come* a disgraced servant cashiered for refractory conduct, why then 
we could toD the jury it is all his spite at being turned off.' 

'You. know a thing or two sir' whined the doleful Brj, 

Hawos passed him a frcf h tumbler of grog, and pondered deenly and 
anxiously. But suddenly an idea Sashed on him tnat eitdnguishcd his 
other meditations. ' Give me the rules.' He tan Ilia eye I'qiidly ovei 
them. ' Why no '. of course not, Tihat a fool I was not to see that haU 
an hour ago.' 

'Whatl3it,Bir?' 

' Finish your gr<^ first, and then I have a job for you.' He Bat dows 
uid wrote two unes on a shp of p^wr, 

' Have ^ou done 7* 

'Then take this order. 

'Yes sir.' 

'And the printed rules iu your hand — here take cm, 

'Yes sir." 

' And take Hodges and Evans with you, and tell me evtsy word that 
neaking dog Evans says and eveiything he does.' 

' Yea sir. But what are we aU three to do ?' 

' Execute this order ! ' 

An ebullition of wrath was as rare with Mr. Eden u an eroplioii of 
Vesuvius. His deep-root«d indignation against cruelty reraamed ; it 
was a ii&it of his nature. But his rufSed feathers smootned themselTca 
the moment little Hawes and Co. wet's out of his eye. He even stud 
to himself " what is the matter with me ? one moment so despondent^ 
the next irascible. I hardly know myself. I most take a little of toj 
antidote." i^o saying he proceeded to visit some of those cells iqto 
Which he had introduced rational labor (anti-theft he called it). Her* 
be found cheerful looks as well as busy hands. Here industry wak 
M.id^i'd with a gusto inorHMeivabb to those irbc have never stAccnatsd 
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bodj and Mill in eoforoed aolitude and uleiuM. Here toi the time ht least 
were h<»ieet conrerts to auti-thelt. He had seen them dull aad stoptd, 
brutalised, drifting like inanimate bodies on the heavy waters of the 
Dead Sea. He had drawn them aahore >uid put life into them. He 
had taught their glazed eyea to apaikle with the stimulus of ratiusaj 
and interesting work, and those same ejoa rewarded him bjf beaming 
ou him with pleasure and gratitude whenever be came. This sootbod 
a:iil cheered bia wearj spirit vexed by the wickednesa and stupiditj 
that surrounded him and obstructed the good work. 

His female artisans gave him a keen pleasure, for here be benofitea 
k sex OS well as a f risouer. He had long been saying that women are 
as capable as men of a multitude of handicrafts, from which the; ara 
oitliided b; man's jealousy and grandmamma's imbecility. And this 
»:i8e man hoped to raise a few Engliabwomen to the industrial level o/ 
Frenchwomen and Englishmen ; not by writing and prattling that th( 
lex are at present men's equals in intelligence and energy, which is a 
stupid fals^ood "^lo'dated to keep tbem for ever our inferiors by per- 
•uading tbem the^iiMd obmb no higher than they have climbed. 

Ilia line waa very different. ' At present you are inflnitely man'a 
inferior in various energy,' said he. ' Dependents are inferiors uirougb- 
out the world.' 

If they were not so at first starting such a relation would make them 
so in two months. 

<Tiy and be more than mere dependeni« on men,' was his axiom. 
'Uon't talk that you are bia equal, and then open that eloquent mouth 
to be fed by his hand — do sonjbtbing ! It is by doing fifty useful and 
therefore lucrative things to your one that man Deoomea your creditor, 
and a creditor will be a superior lo the world's end. Out of these fifty 
things you might have done twenty as w^l as he can do them, and ten 
much better; and those thirty added to the domestic duties in which 
you do BO much more than your share, would go far to balance the 
account and equalize the aeiea.' 

Thus he would sometimes talk to the taove intelligent of bis hussies ; 
out be did a great deal more than talk. He supplied ftom himself tha' 
leficiency of inventive power and enterprise which is woman's weak 
point ; and he tilled those wide powers of masterly execution which 
they poDsoas unknown to grandpapa Cant and grandmamma I'l'ecedent. 
As this clear bead had foreseen, his women came out artisans. The 
eve that could thread a needle proved accurate enough for anything. 
1 heir supple taper fingers aoon learned to pick up type, and place it 
quite as quick as even the stitF digits of the male all one size from 
knuckle to nail. The same with watch-making, and other traden 
reputed masculine ; they beat the men's beads off at learning many 
kinds of finger-work new to both ; their singular patience stood thom 
in good st^d here ; they undermined difSculties that the males tried 
to jump over and fell prostrate. 

A great treat was in store ; one of the fruit-trees he had planted in 

Ae huge fallow of Gaol, was to be shaken this afternoon. Two ui 

three well-disposed priaonora had been set to review their past livel 

j:ji_ __j a- i_i.- i.1 _: i_ ^IL ^..a^^i.: t^e i\ >!■_ 



140 ' IT IS NEVER TOO LATE TO MEKD.' 

Mr. Eden kDew tb&t Boma men and women listen more to ttWK 
follows than their auperiora — to the eiperienoos and eentimeats o 
those who are in their own situation, than to those who stand highet 
kut farther away. Ue had found out that a bad man's life honeetl; 
luld is a beacon. So he set " roguei^ teaching by examples." 

There were three male narrativesan the prea'>, and two female. For 

day or two past, the printers (all women) had been setting up the 
type, and now the sheets wore to be struck off. 

There was no little expectation among the priaonerB. They wera 
virions to see their compeer in print, and to learn their stories, and 
see how they would tell them ; and as for the writers, their bodie* 
were immui'ed, but their minds fluttered about on tip-toe round the 

?i'eat engine of publicity, as the author of the "Novum Organon" 
uttered when he first went into print, and as the future authoress of 
" Lives and Careers of Infants in Arms " will flutter. 

The press stood in the fern ale-govern or's room. One she-artiBan, 
duly taught before, inked the typo, aud put in a blank sheet. 

No. 2 pulled the bar of the press towards her, and at the moment o( 
er-ntact threw herself back with sudden vteour, aud gave the telling 
kiiip ; the types were again covered with ink, the sheet reversed, and 
No. 3 (one of the writers) drew out a printed shoot — two copies of two 
Binaries complete. 

' Oh ! oh I eh I ' cried No. 3, flushing with surprise and admiration, 
how beautiful! See, your reverences hero is mine — "Life of an Unfor- 
tuiwte Girl.'" 

' Yes, I see it. And pray what do you mean by an unfortunate 
giri?" 

' Oh, sir ! yon know.' 

* Unfortunate means one whom we are bound to respect as well as 
^ty. Has that been your character f 

' No,' was the mournful reply. 

'Then why print a {alsehoodP Falsehoods lurk in adjectives as well 
ts substantives. Misapplied terms are strongholds of self-deception. 
Nol>ody says "I am untortunate, therefore I abhor myself and repen* 
In dust and ashes." Such woi'ds are fortifications to keep self-know- 
)dge and its brother repentance from the soul.' 

' Oh, air I what am 1 to call myself ? She hid her iaco in her hands 

' My dear, you told me a week ago you were— a penitent.' 

' So 1 am, indeed I am. Sir, may I change it to " a penitent 
girl?"' 

' You would make me very happy if you could do it with truth.' 

' Then I can, indeed I can.' ^d she took out " an unfortunate," 
and put in " a penitent." 

' There,' said alio, glowing with exultation and satis&ction, ' " Ufa 
of a Penitent Girl." ' 

Oh ; it was a pretty sight. Their little hearts were all in it. Theii 
little spirits rose visibly as the work went on— such beaming eyes — 
luch glowing cheeks, )nd innocent looks of sparkling triumph to theil 
fiiend and father, who smiled back like Jupiter, and yiizzinga of each 
other to stimulate to greater speed. 

In went the sheets, on went the press, out came the talea, up grew 
>■ pile, amidst qpipn and crankt id-' ■'ays of i>i]vcr-toneJ laugRtet 
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(ocial labour's tmtarttl music. They wera all so ionooeiit and m 
bappf, nhen the door was unceremoniously opened, and in burs* 
Fry and Uodgaa, followed by Evans crawling with his eyes on the 
ground. 

The n'orkwomen looked astoniahed, but did not interrupt thoir work. 
Fry Lame up to Mr. Eden, aud (;avo hira a slip of pat>er on whioh 
[lawea had written an order that all work cot expressly authorised by 
the law should be expelled from the gaol on the inatant. 

Mr. Eden peruaed the order, and the calour rose to the roots of hia 
tair. By way of comment Fry put the prison-rules under his eye. 

' Anything about printing, or weaving, or watchmaking in theat 
tulea, sir I" 

Hr. Eden was silent. 

' Perhaps you will cast your eye over 'em and see, sir,' continued Fry 
•Uly. ' Shouldn't hke to offend the law again.' 

lilr. Eden took .the paper, but not to read it — he knew it by heart 
It was to hide his anguish from the enemy. Hawea had felled him 
with his own weapon, lie put down the paper and showed his face, 
which was now stem and composed. 

' What we are doing is gainst the letter of the law, as your pillory 
■nd vour starvation of prisoners are against both letter and spirit. 
Mr. Hawefl sh.dl find no eicuse for his illegal practices in any act ol 

He then turaod to the artizans. ' Girls, you must leave off.' 

' Leave off, fiirP" cried No. 3, faintly. 

' Yea, no wt rds ; obey the prison-rules ; they do not allow it,' 

' Come my birds,' shouted Hodges roughly to the women. ' Stand 
dear, we want this gear.' 

' What do ) on want of it, Mr. Hodges P 

* Only to put it outside the prison-gate sir. That is the order. 

The printing-press, representative of knowledge, enemy of darkness, 
■tupidity, cruelty ; organ of civilization — was ignominiously thrust to 
the door. 

This feat performed, they went to attack anti-theft. 

' Will you come along with us sir, to see it is allle^P sneered Fry 
I will come Co see that insolence is not added to cruelty.' 

At the door of Mary Bafcer'a cell Mr. Eden hung back as Hodges and 
Fry passed in. At last after a struggle he entered the cell. The 
tumkeya had gathered up the girl's work and tools, and were coming 
out with them, whibt the artiaan stood desolate in the middle of the 

'Oh air" cried she to Mi\ EUen, ' I am glad you are here. The*' 
Olaokguards hare broko into my cell, and they are robbing it.' 

' Hush, Mary ; what they are doing is the law, and we wer? acting 
igminst the law.' 

' Wore we. sir 7" 

' Yes. It is a bad law, and will be changed ; but till it Is changed 
~o must obey it Vou are only one victim among many. Be patient 

e they all to be robbt J of llirir 'ook?* 

Poor thingu !' «aid Ua.'y IJukcr. 
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' * Krum, it ia beyond m j atrengCh— « Bm but ■ mu) ; I can h«ur btu 
this, but I (Mn't b«ar to eee it done. I oant bear it ! I oan't bear it F 

And Ub reverence turned hia bftck on the moral butohera, anil crept 
vrv/ to Ma own room. There he sank iiit» a chair, and laid hia brow 
Qpon the table with Ms handB stretched out before him and his whole 
frame trembling moat piteously. 

Edan and Hawes are not level antagoniats — one takes things to heart, 
the other to temper. 

In thia bitter hour it seemed to him impossible that ho could evai 
counteract the pemieioiui Hawea. 

' There ia but one chance left for these poor souls. I shall try it, 
and it will fail. Weill let it f^! Were there a thousand more 
chances gainst me than there are I must battle to the last Let me 
mature my plan ;' and he fell into a sad but stem reverie. 

He lay thus crushed, though not defeated, more than two hunra in 
lilence. Had Hawea seen him he would have exulted at his appearance. 

' A man from the gaol to speak to yon, sir.' 

A heavy rap at the parlour door, and Evans came iu sheepishly 
Bmoothing down his hair. Mr. Eden turned his head as he lay on tbi 
sofa, and motioned him to a Beat, 

' I couldn't sleep till I had spoken to you. I obeyed your ordera, 
sir. We have undone your wort.' 

' How did the poor souls boar itf" 

' Some cried, aome abused ua, one or two showed they were better 
thaU we are.' 

'How? 

' They prayed heaven to foivive us and hoped we might never coma 
to know what they felt. I wif^ I'd never seen the inside of a gaol. 
Fry got a acratched face in one cell, sir,' 

' I am sorry to hear that. I shall have to scold her ; who was it ? 

' You won't scold her ; you wont have the heart.' 

' I will scold her whether I have the heart or not. Who was it ?" 

' No. fi7, a gal that had some caterpilhuB.' 

'Slkwormsr 

' Tea far, ailkwonni, and it seems she baa got to be uncommon fond 
■f them, calls 'em her children, poor soul. When we came in and 
wont to take them away she stood up for 'em and said we had no right 
~his reverence gave tbem her.' 

'WeU?" 

' Well, sir, of courae they made short work and took them away by 
foroa. Thau I saw the girl turn white and her eye getting wilcush ; 
however I don't know as it would have come to anything, but witb 
^em snatching away the leaves and the grabs one of them fall on the 
ground. The poor gid she goes to lift it up, and F17 he aeea her and 
put hia foot on it before she could get to it.' 

'Ah I' 

' I dare aa;? he didn't stop to think yon know ; but 1 dont envy him 
having done it. Well, sir, he paid for it. The girl just gave one sort 
»f a yall — you could not call it anything else — and she weat right at 
bis bead both claws going and as quick one after another m a nafc 
The blood sqiirted Uke a fountain — I never saw anything IJln ii 
fOia'dtuve kilted him if it hadct been for Bodges tmcl ran,' 
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KiHed him ? Donsenjte — u g-aat stroi^ fallow !' 

No QODseuse at all, sir. She was stronger thao he was hr t 
moment or two, aud that moment would have done his buainesa Shi 
meant killing. Sir,' said Evana lowering his voice, ' her teeth vera 
making for his jugular when I wrenched her away, and it wan Uk« 
tearing soul from Dodj to get her off him, and she snarling and her 
teeth gnashing for him iJl the time.' 

Mr. £den wmced. 

' The wretched creature 1 I was putting her on the waj to heaven 
tnd in one moment they made a fiond of her. 'Bvans, jou are uot tl| 
same man jou were a month ago.' 

' No sir that 1 am not. When I think of what a brute I used to be 
to tbem poor crsatures, I don't seem to know mjself 

' What has changed you?' 

' Oh you know very weli' 

' Do 1 ? No ; I hare a guess j but — ' 

' Why your sermons to bo sure.' 
My sermons?' 

' Yes, sir. Why, how could I hear them acd my heart be as hard u 
It naed ? They would soften a stone.' 

A faint strtak of surprise and simple satisfaction crossed Mr. Edeu'a 
sallow face. 

' But it isn't your sermons only — it is your hfe, as the saying is. I 
was no better than Hawes and Fry, and the rest I used to look on a 
prisoner as so much dirt. But when I saw a gentleman like you 
respect them, and say opcnl;^ yuu loved them, 1 began to take a 
thought, and says I, Hallo I if his reverence respects them so, an 
ignorant brute like Jack Evans isnt to look down on them.' 

' Ah ! confess too that half-hour io the jacket opened your eyes and 
■0 your heart.' 

' It did, sir ; it did. I was hks a good many more that misuse 
prisoners. I didn't know how cruel I was.' 

' You are on my side, then T 

' Yes I am on your side, and I am come here mainly to speak mj 
mind to you. Sir, it goes to my heart to see you lost and wasted in 
uch a place as this.' 

' You think I do no good here 7* 

' No I Qo ! sir. Why I am a proof the other way. But you woujd 
do more ^ood anywhere else. Everybody says you are a bright and a 
shining light, sir. Then why stay where there is dirty water thrown 
over you everj day? Besides, it is killing you I I don't want to 
frighten you, sir, but if you could only see how you are changed sines 
you can)9 liere — ' 

' I do feel very ill.' 
Of course you do ; yoU ore ill, and you will be worse if you dent 
get out of this dreadftu place. If you are so fond of prisons sir, you 
can go &om here to another prison. There is more than one easy- 
going chaplain as would be gdod to change with you.' 

' Do you think so ?' said Mr. Eden &intly, lying on his back on th* 
•ofa. 

' Not a doubt of it. If it wam't for Hawes you would convert hall 
llus piisor ; but yuu see the governor is aj^nst yoii,aitd beia aii'xvi' 
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Uuu jou. So it te iio good to go wuting yaursolf. Now wLul «1B 
be tho upshot 7 Why, youll break your heart to begin, and loae f out 
health ; anl when all 'm done, at a word from Hawes the justices ^U 
turn you out cf the gaoi— and send me after you for taking your 

' IThat do you adyise T 

' Why cut It.' 

'Cut it?' 

' Turn your back on the whole ignorant lot, and save y arself for 
better things. Why, you will win many a battle yet your .esereuce, 
if you don't fling yourself away thia time,' said Evana in tones of 
■ ^'^mely cheerfulneaa and encouragement. 

There was a deal of good sense in the rough fellow's words and a 
lomely sympathy not intruded but rather as it were forcing its waj 
gainst the speaker's intention. All this co-operated powerfully with 
Ur. Eden's present inclination and feeling as he lay sick and despondei:! 
jpon the oouch. 

' ' So that m really your adrioe 7* inquiiwl Mr. Bden feebly and 
regretfully. 

' Yes your reveionce that is my advice.' 

Mr. Eden rose in a moment like an elastic spring, and whirled roniiA 
in &ont of Evans. ' And this is my answer — Rbtbo SATiUAa I' shouted 
he, with two eyes fiaabing Uke a pair of sabres in the sun. 

' Mercy en us,' roared Evans, recoiling so hastily that he relied over 
a :hair, ' what is that?' and he sat upon the floor a long way ofi) with 
eyes like saucers, and repeated in a whisper ' what is that ?' 

' A quotation,' replied the other grimly. 

' A quotation ! now only think of that,' said Evans much relieved. 
. Sounded Uke cussiiig and swearing in Latin.' 

' Come here my good friend and sit beside me.' 

Evans came gingerly. 

' Well, but ye mustn't thunder at mo in Latin any more.' 

' Well, I won't.' 

' It isn't fair ; bow can I stand up against Latin ?* 

' Well, come here and TU have at you in the vulgar tongue. Aha I 
So you come in robust health and spirits and tempt a poor brokeu 
■Lck creature to mount the white feather ; to show bis soldierly 
qualities by running from the foe to some cool spot where there ai« 
no enemies, and there fighting the good fight in peace. Evans you aid 
a good creature, but you are a poor creatui'e. Yes, Hawes is strong 
yet 1 will resist him. And I am weak— yet I wilt resist. He will e^ 
'he jiistices on hi* side — yet I will reaist. I am sick and dispirited-— 
-et I will resist. 7^0 representative of humanity and Christianity ' 
. stronghold of darkueBs and cruelty and wrong must tever sagg wll 
4oubt nor shake with fear. I will fight with pen and hand and tongiio 
against these outlaws, so long as there is a puff of wind in my body, auJ 
% drop of indomitablo blood in my veins.' 

' No doubt you are game enough,' mourned Evans, ' 1 wish yo» 
•ern't.' 

' And as for you, you came here to seduce a eick broken croatur* 
from bis MaateT'a Horvioe ; you shall remain to be enlisted ic it jrouna^ 
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Btmu shufSod onewily on bia ohair at tbesa worda : ' 1 thiiik I an 
■D four side,' said he. 

' U&lf I but it ia no nee beioff half anyUiiug ; jour hoxut is como *j 
ilioose between all right and all wrong.' 

' I wouldn't be long obooaing if it wam't for oce thing.' 

' And what is that one thing which can outweigh the one tliin . 
oeedfuir 

< Afy wife and mj four children ; if I get mjaelf turned out of thii 
gaol how am I to find bread for that Bmall lot ?' 

' And do jou think shiHy-aliaUjiii^ between two stools wCl secure 
your seat ? You have gone too far with me to retract ; don't jou see 
that the gaoler moans to get you dismissed the neit time the juaticea 
viatt the gaol for buaineaa ? Can't you read your fate in the man's 
eye? 

Evans groaned. ' I read it, I read it, but I didn't want to believe it' 

' He set a trap for you half ao hour after you had defended mfi.' 

' He did I I told my wife I was a gone coon, but she over-peisuadea 
me ; '■ keep quiet " said she " and 'twill blow over." But you see it in 
the same hgnt as I did, dont you sir ?' 

Mr. Eden smiled grimly in assent. 

' You are a doomed man,' said be coolly ; ' half measures can't aave 
you, but whole measures may — perh^s.' 

' What is to be done, sir ?' asked Evans belpleaslv. 

' Your only chance is to go heart aud hand with me in the project 
which occupies me now.' 

' 1 will SIT,' cried Fluctuans with a sudden burst of resolution, ' fui 
Im druv in a comer. So pleaae tell me what is your project ?' 

' To get Mr. Hawes dismissed from this gaoL' 

As he uttered these words the reverend gentleman bad a severe 
■pasm which forced him to he back and draw his breath bnrd. Evana 
uttered something between a cry of dismay and a groan of despair, and 
Xared down upon this audacious invalid with wander and ire at liis 
lupomatural but absurd cool courage. 

' Turn our governor out of this gaol ? Now hark to that ; you might 
IS well try to move a mountain ; and look at you lying there scare 
ible to move yourself and talking hke that.' 

' Pour me out a cup of tea, Mr. Faintheart ; I am in greet pain— 
^■ank you,' 

He took the cup, and as he stin'ed it he said coolly, * Did you evct 
read of Marshal Saxe, Mr. Faintheart ? He fought the battle of Pon- 
tenoy as be lay a dying. He had himself carried on his bed of death 
from one part of the ^eld to another; at first the fight went against 
him, but He spurned craven counsels with his eipiring heart ; ho saw 
the enemj''s blunder with his dying eye, and waved fia troops on to 
victory with his dying hand. 'This is one of the great feats of earth. 
But the soldiers of Chriat are as stoutrhearted as any man that evei 
carried a marshal's baton or a Serjeant's pike. Yes I I an> Ul, and 1 
feel as if I were dying, Evans ; but living or dying I am the Lord's, i 
will fight for him to the last gasp, and I wiU. thrust this malefitctt-i 
- from his high office with the last action of my hand — Will you hel( 
MO, or will you notf 

'IwULsirl I Willi -What on earth o*n I dor 
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' f ou cu) turn tbe baknced soale and win the daj 1' 

* Can I, Bir ?' cried EvanB, ^neAly puzded. 

' Ton will find some wise in that cupboard, mj mao ; fiU voundf ■ 
tumbler; I will eip taj te&, and explain myself. Yon think thii 
HawsK is a mountain ; — no 1 he is a la^ pumpkiQ hollow at the corn 
Vou thinlc him strong;— no! he but seems so, becauae some of the 
manj at whose mer^ be is arc ho weak. There ib a flaw in Bawea, 
which must break him sooner or later. He is a felon. The law hann 
over his head by a single hair ; he has forfeited his office, and will M 
turned out of it the moment we can find among hia man; superion 
one man with one grain either of honesty or inteUigence.' 

' But how shall we find that, sir? 

' Bj looking for it everywhere, till we find it somewhere. Mr. Hawes 
tcUsme in other words that tlie visiting justioes do not possess the oa» 
grain we rec^uire. I profit by the inteUigence the enemy was weal 
•nough to give me, and t go — not to the visiting juaticea. To-morrow, it 
my case is ready, I seud a n^emoriol to the Home-OSce, accuse Hawea 
of felonious practices, and demand an inquirj.' 

Evans's eye sparkled ; he began to gather strength from the broken 
man. 

' But now comes the difficulty. A man should never strike a feeble 
blow. My appeal will be read by half-educated clerks. If I don't 
advance something that the smaU official mind can take in, I shall 
never reach the heads of the office. It would be madness to begiu by 
attacking national prejudices, by combating a notion so stupid, ani 
therefore so deep-rooted, aa that prisoners have no l^al rights. Nc ! 
the pivot of my assault must be something thai a boy can afford to tc 
able to comprehend for eitdity pounds a year and a clerk's deek in i 
Govemment^fBce. Now Mr. Hawes baa, for many months past, to."- 
Dished false reports to the justices and to the Home-Office. Here Li 
Uie true stopping-etone to an inquiry, here is the fact to tell on th< 
official mind ; for the man's cruelty and felomoua practices are only 
offences against Qod and the law ; but a false report is an offence 
gainst the office. And here I need your help.' 

< You shall hare it sir.' 

* I want to be able to prove this man's reports to be heb ; I think such 
a proof eiists,' said Mr. Eden ve^ thoughtfully ; ' now, if it does, you 
ilone can get hold of it for me. One of the turnkeys notes down everr 
punishment of a prisoner in a small pocket-book, for I have seen him. 

' Yes, sir ; Fry does^never misses !' 
' What becomes of those notes ? 
' I don't know.' 

* What if he keeps a book and enters everything in it ?' 

' But if he bad, shouldn't we have caught a glimpse of it?' 
' Humph 1 A man does not take notes constantly, and destroy them 
Btj too is an enthusiast in his way ; I am sure he keeps a record, an] 
if be does it is a true one, for he has no object in tampering with Im 
own facts. Bring me such a book or any record kept by fry ; let nw 
bave it for twelve houn and Hawea shall be turned out of the gaol Koi 
you stay in it.' 

' Sir !' cried Evans, in great oicitfflnent, ' if there is such b thing yoi 
shall see it to-mor-"- ■""-";"" " 
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No ! to-night ! come, you have oo hour before 70U. Do you want 
the siiiewB of war ? liere, take this five pounds with you ; ^ou maj aave 
to buy a sight of it ; but if you ask him whether I am ngM in tolling 
you it is not the custom of gaols to cnioify prisoners in tlio present 
century, perhaps the barbarian will produce his record of abuses to 
prove to you that it is. Work how you please ; but he wary — be 
jutclligent, and bring mo Pry's ledger — or never look me in tho face 

He waved his hand, and Evans strode out of the room animated with 
t spirit not his own. He who bad animated him lay back on the aoSt 
proatrated. Half an hour elapsed, no Evans; aquarter of anhourmore 
atill no Evans; but just before the hour struck, in be bui'st out ol 
breath but red with triumph. 

' Tcur reverence is a witch — you can see in the dark — look here, sir T 
and he flung a dirty ledger on the table. ' Here's all the money, sir. 
He did not get a farthing of it. I flattered the creature's pride, ani 
he dropped the cheese into iny hand Uke the old carrion crow when 
they asked him for one of his charming songs. But he had no notion 
it was going out of the gaol ; so you'll bring it la and give it me back 
the first thing to-morrow, air, I must run back, time's up!— Good 
■ ;ht, your reverence. Am I on your side, or whose ?' 



' Oood night, my fine fellow ; you shan't be turned out of the gaol 
now. Good night.' 

He wauted him gone. Be went to a drawer and took out his own 
book, a copy of Hawea's public log-book, which he had road's as soon 
as ho came into the gaol, with the simple view of guiding htmself by 
the respectable precedents he innocently espected to find there. Ha 
lighted candles, planed hLs sheets bj the side of Fry's w6il-thumbeJ 
ledjjcr, and plunged into a compariEon. 

It was as he espected. On one side lay the bare, simple brutal 
truth in Fry's band, on theother the aame set of facts colored, moulded, 
and cooked in every imaginable way to bear inspection, with occasionn.i 
suppressions where the deed and consequences were too frightful i, 
bear coloring, aiouldinc, extenuating, or cooking- 

The book was a thicK quarto, contidning a strict record of the prison 
for four years ; tu-o years of Captain O'Connor, and two of Hawes, tki 
worthy who had supplauted him. 

Mr. Eden was a rapid penman ; be set Lo, and by half-past eleven 
o'clock he had copied the first part; for under O'Connor there wert 
comparatively few punishments. Then he attacked Hawea's reign. 
Sheet after sheet was filled and numbered. He thiew them on another 
table, aa each was filled. Thiee o'clock ; still he wrote with all hia 
might. Four o'clock ; black spots danced before his eyes, aiid h: 
fingers achod, and bis brow burned, and his feet were ice Still the 
light indefatigable pen gallopped along the paper. Meantiase the 
•riter'a feelings were of tho most miied and estraordjnary character. 
Often his eye flashed with triumph, as Fry exposed the diahoneaty ana 
itter mendacity of Hawes. Oftener still it dilated with horror at thu 
frightful nature of the very revelationa. At aii o'clock Fry's rpcord 
mas all copied out. 

Mr. Eden shaved and took his bath, and ran into the town. Ill 
knocked up a solicitor, with whom bo wiw atvjuainto' 
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' 1 want yo'i ta make my will, while jour son att<«i? Lliifi ropy t, 
*Wa ledger.' 

' But my son U id bed,' 

' Well ! he o(in read in bed, Whicli ia his room T 

'That one.'— Rap! (Come in.) 

' Hera Mr. Edward, compare these two, and correct or attest this as 
a true copy — Twenty minutes' work — Two guinoaa ; here they are on 
your drawers ;' and he chucked the documenta on the bed, opened the 
shutters, aJid drew the lied-curtains ; and passing his arm under the 
fiither'a, ho drew him into his own office ; opened the shutters, put 
paper before him, and dictated a. will. Three bequests, (one to Evans,) 
aud his mother residuary legatee. The will written, he ran up stairs, 
Vtade fother and son execute it, and then darted out, caught a fly that 
"aa going to the railway, engaged it ; up stairs again. The work was 
done, copy attested. 

' Half-a-crown if you are at the gaol in five minutes.' 

Qallopped off witn his two documents — entered the gaol — went to 
His own room — sent for Evans — gave him Fry's book, and ordered him- 
seit the same breakfast the prisoners bad. 

' I am bilious, and no wonder. I liave been living too luiuriouiily! 
if I had been content with the diet my poor brotliers live on, I should 
be in better health ;' it serves me just right.' 

Then he sat down and wrote a short memorial to the Secretary for 
the Home Department, claiming an inquiry into the gaoler's conduct. 

' I have evidence on the spot to show that for two years he has been 
guilty of illegal practices. That he has introduced into the prison an 
unlawful instrument of torture. Tliat during his whole period of offic« 
he has fabricated partial, colored, and false reports of his actions in 
the prison, and also of their consequences ; that he has suppressed all 
mention of no less than seven attempts at suicide, and has given a 
<4lse color, both with respect to the place of death, the manner of death, 
«Qd the causes of death of some twenty prisoners besides. That his 
day-book, kopt in the prison for the inspection aud E\iide of the magis- 
trates, is a tissue of fmuds, equivocatio!i3, ei^geraticns, diminutions, 
ind direct falsehoods ; that his periodical reports to ■'•he Home Office 
xre a tissue of the sams frauds, suppressions, iaven..ions, and direct 
fedsehoods. 

' The truth therefore is inaccessible to you, eicept by a eevere 
inquiry conducted on the spot. That inquiry I pray for on public 
grounds, and if need be, demand in my own person, as Her Majesty'* 
servant driven to this strait — 

' I am rssponsible to Her Majesty for the lives and well-being of ths 
prisoners, and yet unable, without your intervention, to protect theia 
against illegal violence covered by organised fraud.' 

Mr. Eden copied thiw, and sent the copy at once to Mr. Hawes with 
two lines to tlus effect, that the duplicate should not leave the town 
till seven in tto evening, so Mr. Hawes had plenty of time to write to 
the Home Secretary by same post, and pany or meet this blow if hu 
[bought it worth his while. 

It now remained only to post the duplicalfl for the Home OfEco, 
Mr. Eden directed it and waxed it, but even as ha leaned over it sealing 
t*. 4lw '^)om became auddmlj dkrk to 1^, ftnd his head stewed to 
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w«ii;h • ton, \ViUi an ioatinot of Belf-pressiratioa he roads for tha 
iofft, whicli WAD oloae behind him, but before bo could reaoh it hia 
HanHGs hud left him, and he fell with bis bead tmd shoulders upon tha 
'ouch, but bia feat on the Soor, the niBmoriid ti^bt m hia band. Us 
paid tbe peiutltr of being a blood-borae— be ran till be dropped. 



CHAPTEBXVIL 
' Two ladiea to see you,' grunted the red-haired servant, throwing open 
tbe door without ceremony ; and she actuallj bounced out again with- 
out seeing anything more than that her master was lying on the eofa. 
Susan Merton and her aunt oame rapidly and cbear&Ily into tha 

' Hore we are, Mr. Eden, aunt Davies and I — Oh I' The table beinj 
between tbe eofa and tbe door, the poor gentleman's actual conditio* 
vos not self-evident from tbe latter, out Susan was now in the middlt 
»f the room and ber gaiety gave way in a moment to terror. 

' Why the man has fainted!' cried Mrs. Daviea hurriedly. Susan 
dasped ber bands together, and turned very pale ; bift for all that she 
was the lirst at Mr. Eden's head ; ' be ia cholung I he is choking ! bel| 
me, aunt, help me 1' but even while crying for help her nimble fiogers 
bad untied and £ung away Mr. Kden's ™*'i*'» nD^t--*,^ Trrv:^^ Tya:*.^ h;«v 
and stiff was doing Elm a vary ill tun 
Uirougb bis nostrils plainly showed. 

' Take his legs, aunt ; oh I ob 1 oh 1' 

' Don't be a fool, girl, it is only a faint.' 

Susan flew to tbe window and threw it open, then flew back and 
leized one end of the coucb. Her aunt comprehended at a gkuv*, and 
the two carried it with its burden to the window. 

'Open tbe door, aunt,' cried Susan^ as she whipped out ber scent- 
bottle, and with ber finger wetted the inside of ma nostrils with the 
■pint as tbe patient lay in the thorough draught. Susan sobbed with 
■orrow and fear, but her emotion wiib far &om disabling her. 

She poured some of her scent into a water-glass, and diluted it 
largely. She made ber aunt take a hand-screen from the mantel-piece. 
She plnnged ber hand into tbe bquid and fluu^ tbe drops sharply into 
Mr. Ede^s &ce; and Mrs. Davies fanned bim rapidly at the same 

likese remedies bad a speedy effect i firat the film cleared froin the 

Etient'B bright eye, then a litfle colour diffused itself gradually over 
I obeek, and last his lips lost their livid tint. As soon as she saw ' 
him ooQiing to, Susan composed herself; and Mr. Eden, on bis return 
to oonsciousnees, looked up and saw a beautiful young womm looking 
down on him with a cheerful encouraging smile and wet cheeks. 
' Ah 1' sighed be, and put out bis hakd iaintly to welcome Susan 
but what— how do I come here F 

' You have been a little faint,' said Susan smiling, ' but yon an 
Aetber now, you know 1' 
' Yes, thank yon I bow good of you to come I Who is this lady F 
'MyiHiut,sir— a very notable woman. See she is setting your Uiin^ 
Ut rights already. Auot, 1 wonrior 4t vou '' 



150 'IT IS NEVER TOO LATE TO MEND,' 

Bhc tkda dipped the comer of her handkerchief in sc<;Dt, and elif btli 
colouring now that her patient was cooBcioua, she Dude the spirit entM 
Ub nostrili. 

lie gave a sigh of timguid pleuure — ' That ia so invigorating.' Then 
he looked upward — ' See how good God ia to me I in my sore need h« 
nas sent me help. Ob ! how feasant ia the face of a mend. By thti 
way I took you for an angel at firat,' added he naively. 

' But you have come to your senses now, sirl ha ! hal hal' crie4 
busy, merry Mra. Daviea, hard at work. For as soon as the patient 
began visibly to return to Ufe, she had turned her back on him and 
fallen on the furniture. 

' I hope you are come to stay with me.' 

As Susan waa about to answer in Ihe negative, Mre. Davies vaaiU 
signals for a private conference; and a^r some whispering, Susan 
repUed, ' that her aunt wanted to put the house in apple-pie order, and 
that she, Suaan, felt too aniioua about him to go until ne ahould be 
quite recovered.' 

' In that case, ladies,' aaid he, ' I consecrate to you my entire aecond 
floor, three rooms,' and he rang the bell and aaid to the servant ; ' take 
your orders from these ladies and show them the second floor.' 

While his visitors were eiamicicg their apartmenta, Mr, Eden sought 
a little rest, and had no sooner dropped upon his bed, than sleep came 
to his relief. 

He slept for nearly four hours; at first soundly, then dozing and 
dreaming. While he slept a prisoner sent for him, but Susan would 
not have him awakened for that. 

By-and-by Susan went into the town leaving her aunt sole guardiao. 

■ Now aunt,' said she, ' don't let him bo diBturbed whoever cornel 
for him. It ia aa much aa his life ia worth I' 

' WeU then I won't 1 there.' 

Susan had not been long gone when a turnkey called, and was shown 
mto the parlour where Mrs. Davies was veiy busy. He looked about 
bim and told her he had called for a book 1^. Eden promised him, 

' Mr. Eden ia asleep.' 

' Asleep at this time of d^ ?' said the man incredulously. 

' Ves, asleep,' answered 6fra. Davies, sharply ; ' is he never to havt 
my sleep Y 

' Well, perhaps you wiU tell him Mr. Fry has come for the book as 
rsquested. 

* Couldn't think of disturbing him for that, Mr. Fry,' replied Mra 
Davies, not intermitting her work for a single moment 

' Very woH, ma'am !' said Mr. Fry, in dudgeon. ' I never was here 
before, and I shan't ever come again— that is all—' and off he went. 

Mrs. Davies showed her dismay at this threat by dusting on without 
once taking her eye or her mind off her job. 

It was eight o'clock. Mr, Eden woke and found it almost dark. 

He rose immediately ; 'why I havo slept the day away,' thought he 
in dismay ; ' and my memorial to the Home Office ; it is past post time^ 
and I have not sent it.' He came hastily down stairs and entered the 
parlour; he found it in a fr^htful state. All the chairs were in th^ 
middle of the room, every put of which was choked up eicept a path- 
way three feet broad that rui by Ute vde of the wall M rautid it 
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fnm this pktji aB Moew into ttw interior waa bloaked by the fuiiutnn 
irhiob now stood upon tui area frightfully diminiahad by this loss of 
three feet taken from each ^vall. Mn. Davias waa a chu^cter— ■ 
uotable womafi. Mr. Edeu'e heajl. sank at the sight. 

To find himself put to rights gives a bachelor an innocent pleasura, 
but the preliminary prooesa of being put entirely to w < > - 



toul * Another fanatio let loose on me,' thought he, ' and my rooa 
like a. road that is juat mended aa they call it. He peered about h__ _ 
and there through a grove of chairs whosa legs were kicking in the air 



aa they sat boaom downwards upon their brethren, but he could •«« 
lo memorial. He rang the bell and inquired of the servant whether 
.he had soon it. While ho wm describing it to her, Mrs. Daviea brok« 
in. 

1 8ftw it — I picked it up off the floor— it was lying betwoen the aolii 
and the table.' 

'And what did you do with it 7* 

'Why duated it to be sure.' 

' But where did you put it P" 

* On the table 1 suppose.' 
Another soaroh and no memorial, 
' Somebody has taken it.' 

' But who ? has anybody been in this room, since ?" 

■ Plenty. You don't gut much peace here I should aay ; but Suaan 
^ve the order YOU were not to be disturbed.' 

'This won't do,' thought Mr. Eden. 

'Who has been here?' said he to the serrant. 

'Mr. Fry is the only one that came into this room.' 

'Mr. Fry 1' said Mr. Eden, with some surpriae. 

'Ayl ay I' cried Mrs. Davies. 'I remember n 
'.Aoking fellow of that name here talking to me 
promised him a book.' 

' But 1 did promise him a book.' 

' Oh, you did ; did you 1 well ho looked like a thief, perhaps he has — 
goodness gracious me I hope there was do money in it, and Mrs. Davies 
ost her ruddy colour ia a moment. 

* No ! no ! it was only a letter, but of great importanco.' 
Another violent search at the risk of shins and hands. 

'That Fry has taken it. 1 never saw such a hang-dog looking 
fellow.' 
Mr. Eden was mncli vexed ; but he had a trick of blaming himeel:^ 



heaven only knows where ho caught it. ' My own forgetfulni 
if the paper had not been lottt 1 had allowed post-time to go , 
Mr. Hawes will anticipate me with the Home Secretary.' He sighed. 



a struggle he waa almost as reluctant to give an unfair 
' advantage as to take one. 

He ordered a fire in his httle back parlour; and with a sigh sat down 
'o rewrite his memorial and to try and recover if he could the exact 
words, and save the next post that left in the moitiing. 

A* Mr, Eden sat t^ing to recover the words of his memorial, Hawel 
waa seated in Hi'. Williams' study at Ashtown Park, concerting witu 
that worthy magistrate the best way of turning the l^w chaplam out 
«f gaoL He found no difficnlty. Hr, WiUiaoui bad two veo 
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itroQg prdjudioe^. one in IWtot of Hawm penionany, the other in fai u 

3f the Bfetem pursued this two jears in that gaol, EgotiBtB wm bqn 
too, and reodered these prejudiceB blmoet impregnable. Williuus hsd 
turned out O'Connor and his milder Hj^tem, and put in Hitwea and hia 
more rigi^rous one. Hawcs "vita "my man — his system mine." 

He told his story, and Williams burned to avenge hia injured frienA, 
vhose natron and director he called hin^self, and whose tool he waa. 

' Nothing can be done until the 25th, when Palmer returna.' We 
must bo afl there for an act of this importance. Do your duty as you 
tJwayH have, cai'ry out the diMiipline, and send for me if he gives yon 
any great annoyance in the meantime.' 

That zealous servant of Har Majesty, oamest Mr. Hawes, had nevor 
taken a day's holiday before. No man could accuse him of indolence, 
carelcasneaa, or faiut discharge of the task he had appointed himself. 
He pei'verted his duties too much to neglect them. lie had been re- 
luctant to leave the prison on a peisoiml atfair. The drive however 
was pleasant, and he returned freshened and animated by assuraucen 
5f support from the magistrate. 

As he strode across the prison yard to inapect everything before 
going to his house, he felt invulnerable and sneered at himself for t]i» 
niomecitaty uneasiness he had let a crack-brained parson give bim. H« 
wont home ; there was a nice tire, a clean-swept hearth, a glittering 
brass kettle on the hob for making toddy, and three difi'erent kinds'ol 
spirits in huge cruets. For system reigned in the house as well as the 
gao., with this difference, that the house sj'atem was devoted tomakiug 
Bell comfortable — the gaol system to making others wretched. 

He rang the bell. In came the servant with alijipevs and caudles ut- 
lighted, for he was wont to sip his grog^by fire-hght.. He put on his 
alippera. Then he mixed hia gi'og. I'hen he noticed a paper on the 
table, and putting it to the fire he found it was sealed, t-o he lighted 
the candles and ^cad them a little behind him. Then he stirred hie 
grog and sipped it, and placing it cloae beside him leaned back with a 
trunt of SLtisfactioc, opened the paper, read it first slowly, then all ii 
a flutter, started up as if he was going to act upon some impulse, but 
the next moment aat down again and stared wildly a picture of stupii' 
consternation. 

Meantime as Mr. Eden with a heai'^ heart was writing himself out — 
nauseous task — Susan stood before him with a colour like a rose. She 
iras in a brown cloak, froui under which she took out a basket brimful 
>/ httle packages, some in blue, some in white paper. 

' Thesf; fti'e grits ' said she, ' and these arc arrowroot. 

' I know — one of the phases of the potato.' 

' Oh for shame Mr. Eden. Wall I never I And I posted your letter, 
lir.' 

' What letter ? what letter T 

' The long one. 1 found it on the tjble. 

' You don't mean you posted that lotter? 

' Why, it was to go wasn't It ? 

' Yaa it was to go, but it waa wonderfully intelligent of you.' 

' La 1 Mr. Edon, don't talk so ; you make me a^amed. Why then 
WAS " immediate" written on it iii your own hand. Was I to waice jo* 
Op to ask whether that meant it was to stay hero immediate sr to tr 
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Umdou imicodiatA ?* Then she pondered a moment. 'He tbtnks I an 
K fool' said alie in quiet explanation without a shade of aurpriee or 

' Wall ! S'.:san, my dear friend, you don't know what a seirice you 

Susan glittered with pleasure. 

' There !' cried he, ' you have spared maV 3 moat unpleasant ta«k ■_ 
■ md he flung his uD&niahed papers into a baacet. Mr. &len congratU' 
latod hims^ in his way, i. e^ thanked heaven Susan had come Uiere 
the next thing was, he had a twinge of conscience. 'I half 8uspecte4 
Fry of taking it in the interest of Ilawes his friend. Poor Fry, who ia 
t brute, but as honest a man an myself every bit. He shall have his 
book at all events. Ill put hie name on it that T mayn't forget it again, 
ilr. Eden took the book from ita shelf^ wrapped it in paper, and wrote 
«n the cover, " For Mr. Fiy from F. Eden," Aa the incidents of tl. 
iay are ended I may as well relate what this book was. and how Frj 
oame to ask for it. 

The book was " L/nclo Tom," a story which diacuases the largest 
human topic that erer can arise 1 for the human race ia bisected lut* 
black and white. Now-a-days a huge subject greatly treated receive* 
juatioB from the public, and " Uncle Tom " is written in many places 
with art, in all with red ink and with the bicips muscle. 

Great hy theme, and great by skill, and greater by a writer's sou! 
honestly flung into its na^ea, " Uncle I'om," to the surprise of many 
that twaddle traditional phrases m reviews and magazines about the 
art of fiction, and to the surprise of no man who knows anything about 
the art of fiction, was all the rage. Not to have reed it was hke not to 
have road "The Times" for a week. 

Once or twice during the crucifiiion of a prisoner, Mr. Eden bad 
said bitterly to Fry, ' Have you read " Uncle Tom ?" ' 

' No !' would Fry grunt. 

But one day that the question was put to him, he asked with some 
appearance of interest 'Who is Unci's Tom?' 

Then Mr. &den began to reflect. ' Who knows P The cases are in a 
great measure parallel. Prisoners are a tabooed class iu Erigland, aa 
are blacks in some few of the United States. I'he lady writes bettel 
than I can talk. If she once seizes his sympathies bv the wonderfu. 
power of fiction, she will touch his conscience through his heart. Thia 
disciple of Legree ia fortified against me ; Mrs. Stowe may take hira 
ofl' his guard. He said slily to Fry, " Not know Uncle Tom ! Why it 
it is a most intuieeting storr — a charming atcry. There aie ttniga in 
it tcto, that meet your case. ' 

' Indeed, sir.' 

' It is a book you will like. Shall 1 lend it you ?" 

'If you please sir. Nights are drawing in cow.' 

'I wiU'hen.' 

&nd ho would; but that fright^jl malady jaimdice, amongst its othei 

Feats, impairs the patient's memory; and ne ' 

Pry whose auriosity was at Last excited came f< 



CHAPTER XVm. 

Hn. Hawks went ftbout tbe prison Best daj morose and meluKholJ' 
He Bpoke to no oao, and saapped thoee who Bpoke to him. Iv 
puniehod no prifloner all day, but he looked at them as a wolf at forty 
tied eheep. He did not know what to do to avert the blow he hW 
drawn ao perBeveringl; oa his own head. At one time he thought o. 
writing to the Homo Office and aspersing hia aocuaer ; then ho re 
gretted his visit to Ashtown Park. 'What an unlucky dog I am I 
go to see a man that I was sure of hefore I went, and while I an^ gont 

the parson steals a march on me. He will beat me I If 1 

hadn't been a fool I should have seen what a dangerous devil ho is. 
No putting him out of temper! — and no putting him out of heart I 
He will beat me I The zealous services of so many years wont save me 
with an ungrateful Government. I shall lose my stipend 1' 

For a while even stout-hearted earnest Mr. Hawea was depressed 
with eloom and bitter foreboding ; but he had a reaouroe in trouble 
good Mr. Eden in similar case had not. 

In the despondency of his soul he turned — to ORoa. 

Under the inspiration of that deity he prepared for a dc^ged defence. 
He would punish no more prisoners let them do what they mi^t, and 
Hien if an inquiry should tike place he would be in case to show that 
by his past severities he had at lost brought his patients to such per- 
fection that weeks hod elapsed without a single punishment. With 
this and the justices' good word he would weather the atoim yet. 

Thus passed three days without one of those assaults on priHOnera he 
called punishment ; but this enforced forbearance made mmltatc his 
victims. He swore at them, he threatened them all round, and with 
leep malice he gave open orders to punish, which he aecretly counter' 
jianded, so that in fact he did punish, for blows suspended over tho 
head tall upon the souL Thus he made his prisoners share his gloom. 
Ke was unhappy ; he was dull ; robbed of on excitement which ha/ 
}ecome butter to his daily bread. 

All prison life is d.ill. Chaplain, turnkeys, gnolers, all who live it 

' ons are prisoners. Barren of mental resources, too stupid to sea 
leas read, the vest romance that lay all round biro, every coll a 
volume ; too mindless to comprehend his own grand situation on a 
salient of the State and of human nature, and to discern the sacred and 
endless pleasures to be gathered there, this unhappy dolt, flung intc 

lofty situation by shallow blockheads, who like himself saw in a gao\ 
nothing greater nor more than a ' place of punisliment,' must still like 
Ills priaoners and the rest of us luve some excitement to keep him 
from going dead. What more natural than that such a nature should 
find its excitement in tormenting, and that by degrees this excitement 
khould become first a habit then a need? Growth is the nature of — 
^abit,not of one sorter another biltof all— evenof an unnatural habit. 
Gin grows on a man—charity grows on a man — tobacco grows on • 
man— blood grows on a man. 

At a period of the reign of terror the Parisians got to find a day 
VMiT without the guillotine. If br "iT^e immense fortuity th ere canM 
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K day whut therwere not q)niikled with innooeDt blood the poor emxls 
t'ennujaient. This was not bo much thiret for any particular lliiuiil aa 
the habit of ezoitemeut. Some moctbs before, dancing, tbcatt-eB 
boulevard eta would have made ahifb to atuiiaa these same hearts, u 
they did some months after when the red habit was worn out. Torture 
had grown upon stupid earnest Hawes ; it Heasooed that white of egg 
■ mindiesB existence. 

Oh 1 hovr dull he felt these three deplorable days barren of groans 
Kkd white fkoes, and livid lipa, and fellow-creaturee slisjuming,* and 
tha bucket. 

Hr. Hawes had oven a sulky order th^ the infinuafy should be pre- 
pared t<a the sick, and now on the afternoon of the third day thu 
■orgeoQ had met him there by appointment. 

* Will they ^et well any quicker here r° asked Hawes ironically. 
'Why certainly' replied the other. 

Hawes gave a dissatisfied grunt. 

' 1 hate moving prisoners out of the cells ; but I suppose I shall got 
you into troutJa if I don't.' 

' Indeed 1' said the other with an inquiring air ; ' how ?* 

'Parson threatens vou very hard for lettii^ the sick ones lie in tneil 
cells ' said Bawes silly. ' But never mind old bov — I shall stand your 
friend and the justices miue. We shall beat him yet' eaid Hanea, 
assuming a Ennness ho did not feel lest this man shomd fall away from 
him and perhaps bear witness against hirn . 

' I think you have beat him aheady ' replied the other cahnly. 

' What do you mean?' 

' I have just come from Mr. Eden. He sent for me.' 

'Whatiian'the weU?- 

'No.' 

* I wish he'd die I But there is no chance of that.' 

' Well, there is always a chance of a man dying who has got a bilious 

' Why you don't mean ho is seriously illf" cried Hawes in excite 

' I doa't say that, but he has got a sharp attack.' 

Hr. Hawes examined the speaker's &ce. It was as l^ble ns a boot 
from the outside Ho went from the subject to one or two indiffei-^nt 
matters, but he could not keep long from what was uppermost. 

' Sawyer ' said ho ' you and I have always been good fi-ienda.' 

' Yes Mr. HaweH.' 

'I have never been hard upon you. You ought to be here ^'orj 
jay, but the pay is small and I have never insisted on it, because I sail 
he can't afford to leave patients that pay.' 

■ No, Mr. Hawes, and I am much ohligod to you.' 

' Are you ? Then tell me — between ourselves now — how ill )■ he ■** 
He has got biUous fever consequent upon jaundice.' 

Bawes lowered his voice. 'Is he in daugerP 

' In danger ? Why no, not at present.' 

*0h! then it is only an indisposition after all. 
H is a great deal more than that — il U fever and bile. ' 

* t i^aft''. 'rma fts (vaDnLiiK « uckentnc, or xaSa^ mad. ' rt ' nr'nM. 
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Ilawea exploded in eiu oath. 'You humbugs of doctors oouldol 
■peak pUin to save jouraelves from hanging.' 

There was some truth in this ill-natured eicuse. After fifteen jeui 
given to the Bctence of obscunty Mr. Sawjer Utenllj could not apeak 
plain all in one moment. 

The nest morning there was £□ service in the obapel, the chaplain 
waa in bed. This spoke for itself, and Bawea wore a giim satififactdon 
at the announcement. 

lint this w!;a not all. In the afternoon come a letter from Mr. 
Williams with a large enclosure signed by her Majesty's secretary's 
secretary, and written by her secretary's secretary's aecretaij. 

Its precise contents will be rdated elsewhere. Its tendency may be 
gathered from this. 

Ilawes had no sooner read it, than exultation painted itself on lui 
countenance. 

' Close the infirmary, and bring me the key. And you Fry put these 
numbers on the cranks to-morrow.' lie enribbled with his pencil, and 
gave him a long list of the proscribed. 

No Mr. Eden shone now upon Itobinson's solitude. He waited, and 
waited, and hoped till the day ended, but no ! The next day the same 
thing. He longed for Mr. Eden's hour to come ; it came, but not with 
it come his one bit of sunshine, his excitement, his amusement, his 
consolation, his friend, his brother, his all. And so one heavy day sue . 
ceeded another, and Robinson became fretful, and very very sad. One 
day as he sat disconsolate and foreboding in his cell, be heard a 
stranger's voice talking to Fry outside : uid what wss more strange, 
Fiy appeared to be inviting this person to inspect the cells. The nest 
moment his door was opened, and a figure peeped timidly into the cell 
from behind Fry, whose arm she clutched in some anxiety. Kobinsou 
looted up, it was Susan Merton. She did not instantly know him in 
his prison dress and his curly hair cut short j ho hung Ms head, and 
this action and the recognition it implied made her recognise him, 
' Uh !' cried she, ' it is ]^r. Kobinson I' 

The thief turned his face to the wall. Even he was ashamed befor« 
one who had knowD him as Kr. Robinson; but the next moment ha 
got up and said eai'nestly, 

' Pray Miss Merton do me a farour— rou had always a kind hoart. 
Ask that man what baa become of Mr. E!den — he will answer you.' 

* Mr. Robinson ' cried Susan < 1 have no need to ask Mr. 'Fij. I am 
staying at Mr. Edeu's bouse. Ee is very ill Mr. Robinson.' 

* Ah 1 I feared aa much 1 he never would have deserted ne clso, 
(That is the trouble i^ 

' You ma; well aay trouble [ it is the priaon that has fretted hiiu kf 
ieath' oricd Susan half bitterly half sorrowfully. 

'But be will get well! it is not serious?' inquired K(.l iii»% 
anxiously. 

Pi^ pricked his ews. 

' He is very ill Mr. Botnason,' and Suaan slghscl he*«Uf . 
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• rn pMj fur him. He haa tanght me to pr»y— all the poor foUnwi 
rill prilj fiir hiiS that know how. Mies JUertoo, eood for nothing as 1 
m, I would die for Mr. Eden this minute if I coiud save his lif^y it. 

Siisan thought of this speech afterwards. Now she but said, ' I will 
fell him what yoa saj,' 

' And won't you bring me one word back from his dear mouth T 

' Vos ! I will ! good-bye, Mr. Bobinsou.' 

RobiiiSD[i tried to say good-bye, but it stuck in his throat. SusaE 
rotired, and his cell seemed darker IJiin ever. 

Mr. Eden lay stricken with fevsr. JIu Imd been what most of us 
would have oalled ill long befora this. The day of Carter's crucifiiion 
mas a fata! day to him. On that da^ for the lirst time he saw a cruci- 
fixion without being aiok after it. The poor aoul congratulated hirosoK 
BO on this ; but there ia reason to think that same siokneaa acted as a 
safety-valve to his nature; when it ceased the bile overflowed and 
miied with his blood, producing that horrible ooraplaint jaundice. 
Even then if the causes of grief and wron^ bad ceased he might 
perhaps have hod no dangerous attack : but everything was against 
him ; constant grief, constat worry, and constant preternatural exer- 
tions to sustain others while drooping himself. Even those violent 
efforts of will by which he thrust oack' for a time the approaches of 
his malady told heavily upon him at last. The thorough-bred hors* 
ran much loneer than a cocktail would, but he could not run for ever. 

He lay unshavon, hollow-eyed, and sallow, Mrs. Davies and Susan 
watched him by turns, eicept when he compelled them to go aad 
take a little rest or amusement. The poor thing's thoughts were never 
on himself, even when he was Ught-headed, and this was often, though 
not for long together. It was generally his poor prisoners, and whot 
be was ^oing to do for them. 

This IS how Susan Merton came to visit Robinson : One day seeing 
kia great interest in all that concerned the prison, and remenjbering 
there was a book addressed to one of the of&oers, Susan, who lodged to 
do something however small to please him, determined to take this 
book to its destination. Leaving Mrs. Davies with a strict injunction 
pot to stir from Mr. Eden's room till she came back, she went to tb* 
prison and knocked timidly at the great door. It was opened instantly 
and as Snsaa fancied, fiercely, by a burly figure. Susan, suppressing 
•n inclination to nut away, asked tremulotuly — 
' Does Mr, Fry live hereP 

' Con I speak to him Z 

' Yea. Come in, Misa.' 

Susan stopped in. 

The man slammed the door, ' 

Susan wished herself on its other side, 

' My name is Fry: what is your pleasure with me?' 

' Mr. Fry I am so glad I have found you. 1 am come here from « 
(rieud of yours.' 

' From a friend of mine??!!' said Fry with a mystified air. 

' Vts ; from Mr. Eden. Hei'e is the book Mr. Fry ; poM Mr. Edeo 
BO'ild not bring it you himself, but you see ho haa written your Dame 
tu the oorer with hie own hood.' 
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F17 took the book from SuBan's hand, and iu so doing obaerred tbftt 
•he WW lovely ; ao to make her a return for briogiog him " Unole 
Tom" and for being aa prettj^, Yrj for once iu hia life felt ^nerona, 
and repaid her bj Toliukteering to show her the prison — indulgeut 
Vrjl 

To hie surprise Susan did not jump at this remuLeration. On the 
ooutrarr, she said hastily — 

•OhI nol no! no!' 

Then, aoeing bj his face that hor new acquuntaace thought lier 
madwoman, ahe add«d — 

' That ia yea I I toink I should like to see it a little— a very littla— 
hut if I do Tou must keep close by me, Mr. Fry,' 

' Why of course I shall keep with you ' rephed Fry somewhat 
contemptuously. ' No strangers admitted except in company of an 
•iffioer.' 

Susau still hung fire a little. 

' But you mustn't go to ehow me tile very wicked ones.' 

' Why they are all pretty much of a muchness for that.' 

' I mean the murderers — I couldn't bear such a sight.' 

' Got none,' said Fry sorrowfully ; ' parted with tho last of that sort 
four months ago — up at eight down at nine — you understand, Miss.' 

Happily tSusan did not underataad this brutal allusion ; and, not to 
show her ignorance, she said nothing, hut passed to a second stipula- 

' And Mr. Fry I know the men that set fire to Farmer Dean's ricka 
are in this gaol ; I won't see them ; they would give me auch a turn, 
for that seems to ma the next crime after murder to destroy the crops 
Bf<«r the veiT weather has spared them.' 

Fit smiled superior ; then he said sarcaetically — 

* Don't you be frightened, some of our lot are beauties ; your friend 
the parson is as fond of some of 'em as a cow ia of her calf. 

' Oh I then show me those ones.' 

Fry took her to one or two cells. Whenever he opened a cell door 
she ^ways clutched him on both ribs, and this ticklea Fry, so did hei 
simplicity. 

At last he came to Bobinson's cell. 

' In here there is a sulky chap.' 

' Oh ! then let us go on to the nest.' 

' But thia is one hia reverence ia uncommon fond of,' said Ft; with 
1 sneer and a chuckle ; so he flung open the door, and if the man had 
not hung his head Susiin would hardly have recognized in his uniform 
corduroy and dose cropped hair the vulgar Adoais who had sat glit- 
tering opposite her at table the last time they met. 

After the interview which I have described, Susan gratified F^ by 
jiraising the beautiful oleanlinesa of the prison, and returned, leavmg a 
iileaaant impression even on this rough hide and "Unclo Tom" behind 

■When aha got home she found her patient calm but languid. 
""•■'" ~'^ 8 relating her encounter with Robinson, and her pr* 

;.i.n,:_ ii.g ^jio^jIj of ^ jjoj.^ fog] ^^ g gj(,^ ^j^.j 

18 Butola with ? '-one Utt«r boariujj an 
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Mr. BdsD took it with brightoning eye, read it, and grouud it almoM 
toaviJaiveij in his hand. * Asses r cried he ; but the next moment 
be groiuied and bowed hla head. Her Mkjestf'B Becrebiry's secretarj's 
<c<cretaiT had written to tell him that his appeal for an iaquir; had 
traveSea riut of the regular course r it ought to have been made in the 
Srst instance to the yiaiting justices, whose husinoss it was to condnct 
■ucli inquiries, and that it lay with these visiting justices to apply to 
the Home Office for an extraordinary iaquirj if they found they could 
lot deal with the facta in the usual way. The offloo therefore htid 
lent copies of his memorial to eaoh of the visiting justices, who a 
.heir neit inspsction of the gaol would eiamine into the allaged facte, 
tnd had been requested to insert the results in their periodic^ re^rt 

Mr. Eden sat up in bed his eye glittering : ' Bring me my wnting 

It was put on the bed before him, but with many kind injunctions 
not to worry himself He promised faithfully. He wrote to the Home 
Ot&ce in this style : 

' A queotioa of life and death cannot he played with as jou have 
inconsiderately proposed ; nor can a higher jurisdiction transfer an 
appeal to a lower one without the ai^pelloJit's consent. Sui'h a course is 
still more out of order when the higher judge is a salaried servant of 
the State and the lower ones are amateurs. This was so seK-evident 
that I did not step out of the direct hoe to cost reflections upou 
■mpaid servante. Vou have not seen what is self-evident — you drlvt 
me therefore to explanations. 

' I offered you evidence that this gaoler is a felon, who has hood- 
winked the visiting justices and baa deceived you. Hut between you 
and tho justices is this essential difference : tb^ have been hoodwinked 
in spite of their own eyes, their own ears, and contact with that mass 
of living and dying evidence the prisoners. You have been deceived 
without a single opportunity of learning the truth. 

' Therefore I appealed, and do appeal, not to convicted incompetency, 
but to those whose incompetency remains to bo proved. Perhaps you 
will understAnd me better if 1 put it tlius : I still accuse the gaoler of 
more than a hundred felonious assaults upon prisoners, of attacks upon 
their lives bv physical torture, by hunger, thirst, prepcstorous confine 
ment in dark dungeons, and other illegal practices ; and 1 now advance 
<uiother step and accuse the visiting justices of gross dereiictiou of 
ttieir duty, of Delecting to ascertain the real practice of the gaohr in 
•ome points, and in others of encouraging, aiding, and abetting him in 
open violations of the prison rules printed and issued by Act o( 
Parliament. Of these rules, which are the gaol code, 1 seed you a 
'opy. I note the practices of the gaol by the side of tlie nucs of the 
gao] ; by comparing the two you may calculate the amount of lawle.'is 
cruelty perpetrated here in each Bingle day; then ask yourself whcthei 
tn honest man who iu on the spot ran wMt four or five months, til! 
justice, crippled by routine, comes hobbling instead of swooping to 
Iheir rec*!- 

■ lor neaveu's soke bring to bear upon a matter vital to the Statt 
(ae-halt the mtelligenoe, zeal, and sense of responsibility ymi wiB 
throw this evening into some ambiguous question of fleeting poUcy or 
fpeculAtive finance. Here ore one hundred and eighty souls to wHob* 
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ootreotioD, cure, and protection the State is pledged. No jna cf aU 

these lives is safe » amgla daj. In six weeks I have saved, tno Uvea 
that were gone but for me. I am now sick and enfooblsd hy tlie eser 
tions I have had to make to save lives, and am in no condition t« 
trrestVJie progress of destruction. I tell you that more live* will fa> 
if you do not como to aij aid at onco ! and for ever; Lead tLat fyia 
from this hour I hold you responsible to God and the State, 

' If I fail to '■prove my several accusations, as a matter of course I 
shall be dismi^ud from my oPice deservedly ; and this penional risk 
Mititles mo rir,t only to petitiol for, but to demand an inquiry into the 

fractice of Gaul. And in the Queen' name, whose salaried servant 
am, I do demand it on the instant and on the spot.' 

Thus did flesh and blood address gutta-nercha. 

The eicitement of writing this letter did the patient no good, A 
nsaction came, and that night his kind nurses were seriously alarmed 
about him. They sent for the surgeon, who felt his pulse and bis skin 
fc.ij looted grave. However he told them there was nO immediate 
danger, and wrote a fresh prescription. 

The patient would eat nothing but bread and water and gruel ; but 
be took all the doctor's medicines, which were raking ones; oidy at 
each visit and prescriiition he cross- examined him as to what effect he 
hoped to produce by his prescription, and compared the man's expecta- 
tions with the result. 

This process soon brought him to the suspicion that in his case 
^sculapius's science was guess-work. But we go on hoping and 
!:<ifiiDg something from traditional remedies, even when they fail and 
Ml and Aul before our eyes. 

He was often light-headed, and vented schemes of charity and 
benevolence ludicrous by their unearthly grandeur. One day he was 
more than light-headed— he was delirious, and frightened his kind 
turses ; and to this d'Urium succeeded great feebleness, and this day 
3ie the first time Sus^ji made up hr* unid that it was Heaven's wil 
earth should lose this man, of nhom m truth earth was scarce worthy. 
She came to Kis side and said tenderly ' Let me do something for you, 
Bhall I read to you, or sing you a hymu.' Mer voice had often soothed 
tnd done him ^ood. 'TeU me what cai> I do for you ! ' 

The man arailed gratefully, then looked imjiloritigly in her eyes, and 
aid, ' Dear Susan go lor me into the piisoii and pay Rtnitt and 
ftobiuson each a visit. Strutt the longest, he is the oldest. Poor 
things t they miss me sadly.' 

Susan made no foolish objection. She did what she was asked, and 
tame back and told him all they had s^jd and all she had said; and 
bow kind everybody was to her in the prison ; and how they liad all 
inked how ha was to-day. 

■ They are Vfcy good,' said he feebly. 

Soon after he dosed ; and Sus.'vn who always wore a cheerfLl look tc 
bis face could now yield to her real feelings. 

She sat at some uttle distance from the bed and tried to work, and 
every now and then looked up to watch him, and again and again her 
eyes were bhnded ; and she laid down her work, for her heart said to 
ker ' A few short days and you will see him no more.' 

Ura. D.tv-ies loo wg>i gr&v^ and sod. She had made thr houie dm! 
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ind ciowi from cellar to guittt, and aow he^o should have eiijojed it 
\tj there eick uato death. 

' Susan ' said she ' I doubt T have been sent here to eet bia honae in 
order against his ' 

'Ob ! don't tell rue that' cried Susan, and she buret into a fit uf 
sobbing, for Mrs. Davies had harped her onu fear. 

' TaJcc ciire, bo is waking, Susan. He must not see us.' 

' Ob no ! ' and the next moment she v&a by her patient'.^ side with a 
cheerful look and voice and manner well calculated to keep anj male 
ofiart from siuking sick or well. 

Heavy heart and hopeful face ! such a nurse was Supan Merton, 
This kind deception became more difficult every day. Her patient 
wasted and wasted ; and the anxious look that is often seen on a death- 
ttricken man's face showed itself. Mrs. Daviea saw it and Susan saw 
it ; but the sick man himself as yet bid never spoken of his decease 
and both Mrs. Davies and Susan often wondered that he did not aeeni 
to see his real state. 

But one day it ho happened that be was light-headed and greatlj 
(icited, holding a oonversation. His eye was flashing, and he spoke ii 
uurste, and then stoppod •twhile and seemed to be Ustening in irritatioii 
to some ai^uments with which ho did not agree. 

The enthusiast was building a prison in the air. A prison with i 
farm, a school, and a manufactory attached, liare were to be oom- 
bined the good points of every system, and others of his own. 

' Yes,' said he in answer to his imaginary companion, ' there shall be 
both separation and silence for those whose moral case it suits — for all 
[jorhaps at first — but not for al! always. Away with your Morrison's 
pill-system ; your childish monotony of moral treatment in eases vary- 
mg and sometimes opposed.' 

' Yea, but I would. I would allow a degree of intercourse between 
such OS were disposed to confirm each other in good. Watch them? 
why of course — and closely too. 

'Intelligent labor for every creature in the place. No tickots-of' 
leave to let the hypocritical or seh'-deceiving ones loose upon the world. 

' No, I tost their repentance first with a Uttls liberty.' 

' How 7 Why fly them with a string before I let tliem fly free I' 

' Occupation provided outside the prison-gates ; instead of ticket-of- 
l«ave let the candidate work there on parole and came into the prison 
at night.' 

' Some will break parole and ran away ? All the bett«r. Then you 
know their real character. Telegraph them. Yon beg»" by photo- 
graphing them — send their likeneaaes to every town—^camii them — 
eollthem.' 

' Indeed ! And pray what would these same men have done had 
jon Driven them the ticket-of-teave instead 7 

'By the present plan your pseudo-convert commits a dozto crimei 
before his hypocrisy is suspected ; by a\m a single offence warns you 
Uid arms you against him.' 

' Systems avBU less than is supposed. For good or ill all depends Ot 
faar men— not your machinery.' 

' We have got rid of the old natch thAt rotted our n«w gan>^n1 
tTtaa I first waa chai^ain of a gaol—' 
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Hil niiad had gone forward Bome years. 

' Then we were mad— thought a new eystem cowld be wcrked l« 
men of tiie past, by gaolers and tnmkefB belonging to the da^ um 
brutal age that came before ours.' 

' Those dark days are passed. Now we LaTS reallf a govemoF and 
warders instead of gaolers and turnkeys, Tlie nation has diBcovered 
these are high offices, not mean ones.' 

■ Yea, Lepel, yes 1 Our officers are men picked out of all England 
loi intelligence and humamtj[. They co-operate with me. Our gaol 
is one of the nation's eyes— it is a school thank heaven it ia not a 
dungeon ! — I am ia bed ! ' 

With these la.'^t words be had come to himself, and oh, the sad con- 
trast I Butcherly blockheads iti thefle high places, and himself lying 
sick and powerless, unable io lift a. hand for the cause he loved. 

The sigh that burst from him sacmBd to tear his very heart; but 
the very nest moment be put his bauds humhly together and aaid 
' (liiil'a will be done ! ' Vet one big tear gathered in his lion eye, 
and spite of all trickled down his check n'Me he said, 'Qod's uiiU ba 

Siisan saw it, and turned tiuicl^ly tway and bid her face; but he 
called her, and though his Up quivered his voice was pretty firm. 

' Dear friend, God can always find instruments. I'he good work will 
be done, though not by me.' 

So then Suaan judged by these few words, and the tear that trickled 
from his closed eyes, that he saw what others saw ai d did not look to 

She left the room in haste not to agitato him by the sorrow she coutd 
no longer restrain or conceal. The patient lay quiet, languidly dozing. 

Now about four o'clock in the afternoon the surgeon came to the 
door; but what surprised Susan was that a man accompanied him 
»hom she only just knew by sight, and who had never neen then 
jefore — the turnkey Hodges, The pair spoke together in a low tone ; 
and Susan, who was looking dovm Irom an upper window, oould not 
hear what they said ; but the discussion lasted a minute or two befor* 
thej rang the belL Susan came down herself and admitted them 
Qut as she was Isading the way up-staira her aunt suddenly bounced 
(ut of the parlour looking unaccountably red, and said 

' I will go up with them Susan.' 

Susan said ' If you hke aunt,' but felt some little surprise at Mrs. 
Davies's brisk manner. 

At the sick man's doer Mrs. Davies paused, and said drily with i 
look at Hodges ' Who shall I say is come with you ?" 

' Mn Hodges, one of the warders, is come to inquire after bis reve- 
rence's health ' replied the surgeon smoothly, 

' I miist ask him first whether hs will receive a stronger.' 

' Admit him ' was Mr. Eden's answer. 

The men entered the room, and were welcomed with a kind but 
rbeble smile from the sick man. 

' Sit down Hodges.' 

The surgeon felt his pulse and wrote a preacription ; for It is a 
tradition of the elders that at each visit the doctor must do aom* 
vvert act of medicine. A^r U>ui he asked the patient how he fdb 
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Mr, EJen tu.Tiod an eloquent look upon him in reply. 
I luuat speak to Hodges ' said he. ' Come near ma Hodges skid 
h.^ in a kind voice, ' perhaps I may not have many more opportuDitiei 
it pving you a word of fi-iendly eihortalioa,' 

Here a short dissatisfied contemptuous grant was heard at tb< 
window-seat 

' Did you speak Mrs Uavies?' 

' No I didn't' was tlie somewhat sharp reply. 
We aliould improve every oeeasion Mrs, Davies, and I want tliia 
^oor man to know that 'a dying mau may feel happy and hope eveiy- 
thingfrom Ood's love and mercy, if he haaJovedand pitied hla brother* 
and sisters of Adam's race.' 

When he called himself a dying man, Hodges, who was looking 
uncomfortable and at the floor, raised his head, and the sui^^n 
and he interchanged a rapid look; it waa observed though nut bj 
Mr. Eden, 

That gentleman seeing Hodgea wear an abashed look which he 
misunderstood, and aiming to improve him for the future, not punish 
Mm for tho past, said 'But first let me thank you for coming to see 
me,' and with these words he put his hand out of the bed with a kind 
smile to Hodges. Hia gentle intention waa roughly interrupted : 
hlns. Davies flung down hor work and came like a Naming Turkey-cod; 
across the floor in a moment, and seized hia arm and flung it back into 
the bed. 



' Yes, Mrs. Davies ; you don't know what they've come hero for — 
[ overheard ye at the door! Yon have got an enemy in that filthy 

CI, haven't you sir? Well ! this man conies from him to see how 
ycu are — they were colloguing together backwards and forwards 
ever so long, and I heard 'em — it is not out of any kindness or good 
trill in the world. Now suppose you march out the way you came in 
screamed Mrs. Davieu. 

' Mrs. Davies bo quiet, and lot ma speak? 

' Of course I will sir ' said the woman with a ludicrously suddjn 
•aim and coaxing tone. 

There was a silence ; Mr. Eden eyed the men. Small guilt peeped 
from them by its usual little aigns. 

Mr. Eden's lip curled magnificentlj. 

' So you did not come to ses me — ^ou were sent by that man. (Mre, 
Davies ba quiet ; curiosity ia not a crime, like torturing thedefenceless.) 
' Mr. Hawes eent you that you might tell him how soon hia victims are 
lite to lose their only earthly defender.' 

'The men colored and stammered; Mrs. Davies OiWernd her face witli 
,' n apron and rocked herself on her chair. 

Mr. Eden flowed gently on, 

' Tell your master that I have- settled all my worldly oflairs, and 
caused aU my trifling debts to be paid, 

' Tell him that I have made my will I (I have provided in it for the 
turnkey Evans— he will know whj\ 

' Tefl him you found my cheein Men away, my eye hollow, and mj 
hce squalid. 

.a 
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•Tull Lim my Bible wa« hj my side, and eveu th-s r'liaou wu 
mingling with otnei memories as I ariftod fiom earth and all its thorns 
Slid tears. All Tiae blunted bub the ChriBtiau's faith &nd trust in hii 
Itedoemer. 

' Tell him that there is a cold dew upon my forehead, 

' Tell him that you found me by the side of the river Jordan, looking 
acrci^ the cold river to the lieavenly lan<i, where they who have been 
wuahed in the blood of the Xdtmb %alk tn n'liite garments, and hoem 
even as I eaze to welcome and bechoD me to join them. 

' And then teU him' cried ha in a new voice like a flash of ligLlninj 
' 'Jilt he has broiight me back to earth. You liave come and remiudej 
mo that if 1 die a wolf ia waiting to tear my nbcep. I thank you, and 
1 tell you,' roared he, 'as the Lord liveth auil as my soul liveth, I will 
not die but live — and do the Lord's work—and put my foot yet on tliat 
caitiff's neck who sent you to inspect my decaying body you poor tools 

ile was up in the bed by magic, towering above them all, and hii 

Sointed to the door with a treraendbua gesture and an eye that 
aiued. Mrs. Daviea caught the electric spark, in a moment she tore 
the door open, and tlie pair bundled down the stairs before that terrible 
eye and finger. 

' Susan— ^usan ; '-Susan heard his elevated voiee, and come running 
U) in great auiiety. 

' TEcy say there ia no such thing as friendship between a man and a 
woman. — Prove to me this is a falsehood 1 ' 

' It is air,' 

' Do mo a service.' 

' Ah!— wli-t iflit?' 

' Go a joui_:ey for me.' 

' 1 will go all round England for you Mr. Eden' cried the girl pant- 
ing and fiuahing. 

' Aly writing deak 1 — it is to a village sixty miles from this, but you 
will be there in four hours ; in that village livea the man who can cure 

* What <rll you take with you?' asked Mrs. Davies all in a bustle.' 

' A comb and brush, and a chemise.' 

' I'll 1 ai e th'^ta down in a twinkling.' 

1'lie no' I was written. 

' Take thU to his house, aee him, teU him the truth, and bring btm 
with you to-morrow — it will be fifty pounds out of hia pocket to leave 
his patienti) — but I think he will come. Oh yes! be will come — fui 
^ulil lang syne.' 

' (iood-bye Mr. Eden — God bless you aunt. I want to be gone; I 
ti\3.li bring him if I have to carry him in my arms.' And with these 
w;ir<la Susan wari gone. 

' Now, good Mrs. Davies, give me the Bible. Often has that book 
■Dothed the torn nen'es as welt as the bleeding heart — and let nu itui 
Lcmo here to grieve or vex me ''or twenty-four hours- and fling tha. 



Mrs. Davios hail heard Hoilges and Fry aright. Mr. Eden by her 
10 had interiireted the visit arijAt, with this exception, that he OT«r< 
Led his own uhnortance in Mr. Hawca's eyes. Eor U:uvf8 mocked »i 
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the ohAvkia's appo&l to the Home Office eversiuoe the o&iod bad made 
bis tor.tfl tho virtual rerercea. 

Ktill a «hiide of uneasiness remained. During the progresa of thi) 
long duel Kdon hid let fall two disagreeable hints : one was that hi 
would spend a thousand pounde in setting such prisoners, as survivcil 
Ila^'ea's disclpltno, to indict him, and the ether that ho would appta 
t() the publio press. 

Thia last threat had touched our man of brass ; for if there is o:.6 
tiling ujion earth that another thing does not like, your moral mali;- 
factjr, wlio happens to bu out of the law'a reach, hates and shivers at 
the New Bailey in Piintirig-house-yard. So upon the whole Mr. Hancs 
thought thnt the best thing Mr. Eden could do would be to go ti> 
heaven without any more fus3. 

' V'ea, that will be the best for all parties." 

lie often questioned the doctor in his blunt way how soon the 
ilosired event might be eipeoted to come off, if at all. The doctor still 
answered i>er ambages, ut mo^ oraculis. 

' I see 1 must go myself — No I won't, I'll send Fry. Ah here is 
Hodges. Go and see the parson, and come back and tell me whether 
he is like to live or like to die. Mr. Sawyer hero can't speak Englisb 

about a patient ; be would do it to oblige me if he could, but him, 

be cau't.' 

' Don't much like the job,' demurred liodgea sulkily. 

' What matters what you like? You must all do things you don't 
like in a prison, or get into trouble.' 

More accustomed to obey than to reflect, Hodges yielded, but at Kir, 
Alen's TerJ door, his commander being now out of sight, his reluctance 
revived ; and this led to an amicable discussion in which the surgeon 
made him observe how very ferocious and impatient of opposition the 
fDvemor had lately become, 

' Ho can get eitber of us dismissed if we offend him.' 

So the pair of cowards did what they wore bid— and got themselves 
trode upon a bit. It only remains to be said that tut they trudged back 
together a little venom worked in their Uttle hearts. They hated both 
duellists — one for treating them like dogs, the other for sending thero 
where they had got treated like dogs; andthey dlsUked each other for 
^eing them treated like dogs. One bitterness they escaped, it did not 
occiu' to them to hato themselves for being dogs. 

If you force a strong-willed stick out of its bent, with what fiiry it 
flies back ad statum quo or a httle farther when the coercion is ra- 
inoved. So, hard-grained Hawes, his fears of the higher powers removed, 
leturned with a spring to his intermitted habits. 

There was no incarnate obstacle now to " discipluie." There was a 

Erovisional chaplain, but that chaplain was worthy Mr. Jones, who 
iving visited the town for a month, bad consented for a week or two 
to supply tho sick man's place, and did supply it ao far as a good clock 
can repkce a man. Viewing himself now as something between an 
oScer and a guest be was loss likely to show fight than ever. 

Earnest Hawes pilloried, flung into black dungeons, stole beds and 
Kas-lisbt, crushed souls with mysterious threats, and bodies with a 
norrible mixture of those tortures that madden and those other tor- 
tured that exhaust. No Spanish Liquisitor vaa-e-ir a groater adept it 
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Uiie doublo move thftn earnest Hawes. The meaua b; which bo ould 
make tuif priaonPT appear refractory have abrendy been described, but 
in the case of one stout fellow whom he wanted to disciphne h« iio'< 
went a step further ; he slipped into the yurd and slily clogged one ol 
the cranks with a weight which he inserted inside the box and attached 
to the machinery. This oontrivance would have beaten Hercules am' 
made him Beam idle to any one not in the secret. In fihort this little 
blockhead bade fair to become one of Mr. Carlyle's great men. He 
combined the earnest sneat with the earnest butcher. 

Barbarous times are not wholly expunged as book-makera affect ti. 
lonx. Legislators, moralists, and writers, (I don't include book-makoni 
oiider that title) try to clap their eitinguishera on them with God'a 
help; but they still contrive to shoot some lurid specimens of them- 
•elveB into rivOised epochs. Such a black ray of the narrow, self 
deceiving, stapid, bloody past was earnest Hawes. 

Not a tjtba of his exploits can be recorded here, for though he playod 
ipan many souls and bodies, he repeated the same notes — hunger, 
thirst, theltlackness of darkness, crucifixion, solitude, loss of sleep — so . 
that a description of all his feats would be a catalogue of names sub- 
jected to the above tortures, and be dry as we!! as revolting. 

I shall describe therefore only the grand result of all, and a case or 
two that varied by a shade the monotony of discipline. Ho kept ouo 
poor lad without any food at all from Saturday morning till Sunday at 
twelve o'clock, an/ made him work ; and for his Sunday dinner gave 
the famished wrench six ounces of bread and a can of water. He 
strapped one prisoner up in the pillory for twenty- four hours, and di- 
rected him to be fod in it. This prisoner had a short neck, and th<> 
cruel collar would not let him eat, so that the tortures of Tantalus were 
added to crucifixion. The earnest beast put a child of eleven years old 
iuto a strait- waistcoat for three days, then kept him three days on 
bread and water, and robbed him of bis bed and his gas for fourteen 
ditys. We none of us Know the meaning cf these httle punisJunents no 
vast beyond our experience ; but in order to catch a glimmer of the 
meauins of the last item, we must remember Urst that the cells adm't 
but little hght, and that the gas is the prisoner's sunlight for the hour 
or two of rest from hard toil that be is allowed before ho is ordered to 
bed, and next that a prisoner has but.tviO sets of clothes; those lin 
' stiuds upright in, and his bed-clothes ; these are rolled up inside the 
bed every morning. When therefore a prisoner was robbed of his bod, 
ho was robbed of the means of keeping himself warm as well as of Ib^i 
rest without which life soon comes to a full stop. 

Having victimized this child's tender body as aforesaid Hr. Hai\c£ 
made a cut at his souL He stopped his chapeL 

One ought not to laugh at a worm coming between another w 



and his God, and saying 'No ! you shill not hear of God to-day — yiii 
nave displeased a functionary whose discipline takes precedence of hisi 
and it is to be observed, that though this blockhead did not in ol>i 



lense comprehend tlie nature of his own impious a . _ 

Hottentot would, yet as broad as he saw he saw keenly. 

The one ideaed-man wanted to punish ; and deprivation of cha]icl it 
a bitt«i punishment to a prisoner under the separate and ailcLt 
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Aud ti^ tLis down aa a rule, whenever in thia talo & pnnMhwmnt u 
recorded as having been ioflicted by Hawea, however l^ht it mif 
j^^ieor to you «ho never felt it, briug your intelligence to bear on it>-- 
weigh the other oonditions of a prisoner'a miserable existence it WM 
tdded to, and in every case you will find it was a blow with a iiedge- 
Immniuri in abort, to comprehend Hawes and his fraternity it ia neces- 
sary to make a mental effort and comprehend the meaaiag of the word 
" accumulation," 

The first execution of biped Carter took [^ace about a week aftet 
fr. Eden was laid proatrate. 

It is not generally very difficult to outwit sa imbecile, and th 

f)vernor enmeshed Carter, made him out re&actory and crucified him. 
he poor soul did not hallo at first, for he remembered thej bad not 
lut liis throat the last time, as he thought they were going to do (he 
had seen a pig first made fast — then stuck). But whea the bittef 
cramps came on, he began to bowl and cry most frightfully ; so thai 
Hawes, who was talking to the surgeon in the centre of the building, 
started and came at once to the place. Mr. Sawyer came with him. 
They tried different waya of quieting him, in vain. They went to a diS' 
tance, as Mr. Kden bad suggested, but it was no use ; be was ^IOwliDg 
now from pmn, not fear. . - 

' .G^ him r roared Hawes, ' it is scandalous ; I hate a noise.' 

' Better loose him ' suggested the surgeon. 

Hawes blighted him with a look, ' What ; au^i let him beat me. 

' There is no gag in the prison,' said Fry, 

' A pretty prison without a g&S ^'^ '^ '' ^^'^ Hawes ; the only reflection 
he was ever beard to cast on his model gaol ; then, with sudden ferocity 
he turned on Sawyer, ' What is the use of you ; don't you know any- 
thing for your money ? can't all your science stop this brute's windpipe 
you r 

Science thus blandly invoked came to the aid of inhumanity. 

' Humph I have you got any salt?". 

' Salt!' roared Hawea, ' what is the use of salt? Oh! ay.lseel run 
Mid get a pound, and look sharp with it,' 

They brought the salt. 

' Now, will you hold your noise ? — then, give it him.' 

The scientihc operator watched bis opportunity, and when the pool 
biped's mouth was open bowling, crammed a handful of salt into it. 
He spat it out ua well as he could, but some of it dissolved by the' 
■aliva found its way down bis throat. The look of amazement and 
distress that followed was most amusing to the operators. 

' That was a good idea doctor ' cried Hawes. 

The triumph was premature. Carter's cries were choked far a 
moment by bis satouiBbmeut. But the neit, finding a fresh torture 
•dded to the first, he howled louder than evei'. Thoa the governor 
seized the salt, powdered a good handful, and avoiding his teeth 
erammed it audJenly into the puor creature's mouth. He spat it 
furiously out, and the brine fell like sea-spray upon all the operators 
aBpacialJy on Ifawca, who swore at the biped, and called him a beast 
■nd promised liim a luu^ spell of the cross for his naatiues.']. Aftei 
Hawee, Fry must take his turn ; and so now these three creatures, to 
whom heaven had given reoeop, combined their streagth and then 
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•aorod naaoa to torture Bud degrade cne of those wbou Va* 
Freooh oaU " t>£t«B du boa Sien," — a heavon-nfSictod— heaven -pitier 

\rother. 

They respected ceither the haplese wight, nor his owdot. Wher eve, 
he opened his mouth with the institict that makes animals proclaim 
their hurts and appeal for pity on the chance of a heart being withiD 
haariug, then did tlieae show their sense of his appeal thus : One o( 
the pfwty crammed the stinging salt down his tnroat ; the others 
watcbed him, and kept clear of the brine that he spat vehementlj 
out, and a loud report of laughter followed instantly each wild grimace 
and convulsioQ of fear and torture. Thus they employed their rcaaci), 
lad flouted as well as tortured him who had less. 

'Haw! haw! haw! hawl haw!' 

No ligktninK came down from Heaven upon these merry souls. The 
idiot's spittle did not bum tbom when it fell ou them. All tub wobsb 

They left Cartsr for bours iu the pillory, aod soon a Tiolsnt thirst 
was added to his sufferings. Prolonged pain briage on cruel thiret, 
and many a poor fellow suffered horribly from it during the last hours 
of his pillory. But m tbis uasu the salt he had swaiiowed made ;t 
more vehement. Most men go through Lfe and never know thirst. 
It is a frightful torture, as any novice would have learned who bail 
seen Carter at sii in the eveuiag of this cruel day. The poor wretch's 
throat was so parched be could hardly breathe. His eyes were all 
bloodshot and his livid tongue blled stringless and powerless out of 
bis gasping mouth. He would have given diamonds for drops of 

The earnest man going his rounds of duty saw his pitiable state and 
forbade relief till the number of hours he had appointed for his punish< 
went ^ould be completed. Discipline before all ! 

There was one man in the gaol, just ono, who could no longer view 
this barbarity unmoved. His heart had been touched and bis under- 
standing wakened, and he saw these prodigies of cruelty iu their t^ut 
light. But he was afr^d of Hawee, and unfortunately the others bv 
an instinct felt their comrade was no longer one of them and watchc'l 
him closely. But bis intelligence was awakened with his humanity 
After much thought he bit upon tbL'i ; he took the works out of bis 
watch— aa old hunting watch — and strolling into the yard, dipped th» 
ease into the bucket, then closed it ; and soon after getting close i(< 
Carter, and between him and Fiy, he affected to eiamine the prisonrr''" 
collar, and then hastily gave him a watchful of oold water. Cartel 
■ucked it with frightful avidity, and small as the draught was nf 
■tortal can say what consequences were averted by it. 

Brans was dreadfully out of spirits. His ally lay dying and hia 
fmemy triumphed. He looked to be turned out of the gaol at the 
neit meeting of magistrates. But when he had ^ven the idiot bis 
watoh to drink out of an unwonted warmth and courage seemed tu 
oome into his heart. 

This touch of humanit; coming suddenly among the ;nost hellish of 
kll fiend* — men of systean— was Eko the bttla candle in a window that 
throws its beams so &r when we are bewildered in a iriurky night 
For the place was now a moral ao«!-hole. The dungeoua at Itome UmI 
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Bs under the ving of Roderick Boi^a'B mioeesaora t 

wfiil remnant of antiquity or a fouler blot o: 

lie land, and on human nature. 

A thick dark pall of ailnnoo and woe bung over ita huge walls. 1\ 
a voice waa heaiil above a whisper it was eure to be either a cry of 
inguiah or a fierce command to inflict anguiati. Two or three were 
oruuified every day ; the rest expected cruciHiion from morning tlU 
night. No man felt safe an hour ; no man had the means of averting 

Suniahmeiit ; all were at the mercy of a tyrant. Threats frightful 
erce, and myet^riouB, huiig like weights over every soul and body. 
Whenever a prisoner met an officer, he cowered and hurried 
erouohing by uke a dog passing a man with a whip in bis band ; and 
as he pasaed he trembled at the thunder of his own footsteps, and 
wished to Heaven they would not draw so much attention to him \.y 
rmging so clear througli that huge silent tomb. When an officer nu-t 
the governor be tried to slip by with a hurried salute lest he should 1;e 
•topped, abused, and a worn at. 

The earnest man fell hardest upon the young ; boys and children 
wore favourite victims ; but his favourites of all were poor Robinson 
and Lttle Josephs. These were at the head of the long list he crucified, 
he parehed, he famished, he robbed of prayer, of hght, of rest, and 
hope. Be disciplined the sick ; he closed the infirmary again. That 
large room, furnished with comforts, nurses, and air, was an incoa- 
sistency. 

' A new prison is a collection of cells ' said Hawes. The infirmaiT 
woa a spot in the sun. The exercise yard in this prison was a twelve- 
box stable for creatures concluded to be wild beasts. Ilie labor-yard 
was a fifteeu-stall stable for ditto. The house of Qod an eighty-stalled 
stable, into which the wild beasts were dispersed for public worship 
made private. Here in early days, before Hawes was ripe, they 
assembled apart and repeated prayers ; and sang hymns on Sunday. 
But Hawes found out toat though the men were stabled apart their 
voices were refractory and mingled in the air, and with their voicet 
'heir hearts mighty who knows ? He pointed this out to the justices, 
►ho shook their sculls and stopped the mon's responses and hymns, 
rheee animals cut the choruses out of the English hturgy with as Uttle 
teremony and as good effect as they would have out the chorascs ouf 
of Handel's " uiessiah," if the theory thoy were working had been a 
musical instead of a moral cue. 

So far BO good ; but the infirmary had escaped Justice Shallow and 
^ustica Woodcock. Hawes abolished that. 

Discipline bufore all. Not because a fellow is sick is he to break 
diaoipline. 

So the sick lay in their narrow colls g 
([uping in vain for dome cooling drink, o 
to incite their enfeebled appetite. 

The dying were lockecf up at the filed hour for locking up, ana 
fcund dead at the fiied hour for opening. How they had died — no one 
knew. At what hour they had died— no one knew. Whether in soma 
ohokit^ struggle a. human hand might have saved them by changing 
k tuffooatiog position or the like — no one knew. 

But this all knew — that ihese our «inful brethren bad died, not lib' 
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■ien,'b(it like vilturm in the greot deeert. Thej ware Bepftnted froik 
their kith &nd kin, who honover brutal would have said a kind word 
ud. done a tender thing or two for thorn at that a"rfful hour ; and 
nothing allowed them In exchange, not even the routine attantiana el 
■ prison Diu«e ; they were in darkneea and alone when the king of 
terrora came to them and wreetled with them ; all men had turned 
their backs on them, no creature near to wipe the dews of death, to 
put a cool hand to the brow, or aoften the mtensity of the laat sad 
aigh that carried their bouIb from eftrth. Thus they passed aivaf 
punished lawleaely by tlio law tiU they Buccumbed, and then since 
they were no longer food for torture, ignored by the law and abaudonnj 
by the human race. 

They locked up one dying man at eight o'clock. At midnight thn 
thirat of death came on him. He pi&ved for a drop of water but ther* 
was none to hear him. Parched and ^^ing the miserable man got 
out of bed and groped and groped for hiB tm mug, but before he could 
drink the death agon; seized him. When they unlocked him in the 
morning they found nim a corpse on the floor with the mi^ in hi» 
hand and the water spilled on the floor. They wrenched the prison 
perty out of its dead band, and flung the oaroaaa itself upon the 
s if it had been the clay cast of a dog, not the remains of a man. 
jiu was of a piece. The hving tortured ; the dying abandoned ; the 
dead kicked out of the way. Of these three the living were the moat 
unfortunate, and among the Uving Robinson and Josephs. Never since 
the da)'a of Cain was existence made more bitter to two hapless crea- 
tures than to these — above all to Josophs. 

His day began thus ;— Between breakfast and dinner he was set five 
thousand revolutions of a heavy crank ; when he could not do it his 
dinner was taken away and a few crumbs of bread and a can of water 
^iven him ioatead. Between his bread and water time and eiz o'clock 
if the famished worn-out lad could not do five thousand more revolu- 
tions, aud make up the previous deScieocy, he was punished ad 
libitum. As the whole thing from first to last woa beyond hia powers, 
he never Bucceeded in performing these preposterous tasks. Ue waa 
threatened, vilified, and tortured every day and every hour of it. 

Human beings can bear great sufierings If you give them periods ai 
ease between ; and beneflcent nature, allows for thia, and when ah* 
means us to suffer short of death she lashes us at intervals ; were it 
othei'wise we should succumb under a tithe of what we suSer intermit- 
But Hawes, besides his cruelty, was a noodle. He belonged to a 
knot of theorists into whose hands the English gaols are fost falling ; a 
set of shallow dreamers, who being greater dunces and greater aesoa 
than four men out of every si^ that pass vou in Fleet-street or Broad- 
way at any hour, think themselves wiser than Nature and her Author, 
Josephs suffered body and spirit without intermission. The result waf 
that his flesh withered on his bones ; bis eyes were dim and seemed t« 
lie at the bottom of two caverns ; he crawled stiffly and slowly instead 
lif walking. He waa not sixteen yeara of age, yet Hawfl« had <w- 
ticguished his youth and blotted out all its signs but one. Had yon 
met this figure in the street you would have said — 
' What, an old man aiul nn l.eai J ?' 
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Oue day au Itobinson happened to be waabing the corridor with hit 
bearer up, what he took for a small but aged man parsed him, shsmb- 
ling Btfmy, with jointa stiffened b; perpetual crucifizioD and rheu- 
matism, that had ensued from perpetually being wetted through. 
ThJR figure had liis beaver <luwu : at Kigbt of llubinaun he started, and 
instantly went down ou his knee and untied both shoo strings ; thoi 
while tjing them again slowly he whispered — 

' Robinson, I am Josephs, ilon't look to\rarda me. 

liobinson Bcmbbing the wall with more vigor thaoi before whispored, 
' llow are they using you now boy ?' 

' Hush! don't si^eak so loud. Eobinson — they are killing me. 

' The ruffians ! Tliey are trying all thev know to kill me too,' 

' Fry coming.' 

' Hist !' said Hobiii.'iou as Josephs ei'epl away ; and having sctape* 
off a grain of whitewash with his nail he made a little white mark Ob 
bis trowaer just above his calf for Josephs to know him by, shoiUd thcj 
meet nest timu with visors both down. Josephs gave a Blight and 
rapid signal of intelligence aa he disappeared. iVo days after this they 
met on the atairi;aae. The boy, who now looked at ever? prisoner's 
trowsers for the whito mark, recognised l!ohiii«OD at some distance and 
began to speak before they met. 

' I can't go on much longer like this ' 

' No more can I.' 

'I shall go to father." 



Hawes on before — not for ilQ the world. Pass me, and then come 
back.' 

They met again. 

' Keep up your heart, boy, till his reverence cota well, or goes to 
heaven. If he lives he will save us somehow. If ne dies — I'll tell you 
a secret. 1 know uliere there is a brick I think 1 oan loosen. I nieaii 
to smash that beast's scull with it, and then y*u will be all right, and 
my heai-t ujll feel like a prince.' 

' Oh ! don't do that,' said Josephs piteously. ' Better for us hi 
febould nuirder us than we him.' 

' Murder!' cried liobinson contemptuously. And there wa.s no tin": 
to say any more. 

After this many days passed before tbesa two could get a syUabii! 
togethei'. But one day uter chapel as the men were being luld oT i>i 
their several tasks Robinson recognised the boy by his figure, itix! 
jogging bis elbow withdrew a little apart ; Josephs foUowed him, and 
this tim? liobinson was the first speeder. 

' We, shall never s^e Mr. Eden alive again boy' said ho in a fili-iriiia 
roice. Then in a low gloomy tone be muttered, ' I have loosened tlit 
trick : the day 1 lose all ho^ie that day I send Hawes horns. And th« 
ttiiflf pointed toirards the oelkr, 

' The day you have do more hope, Robinson j that day has cumu to 
Ale this fortnight and more. Ho teUs me every day he will make mv 
life h»ll to m^', and I ana anre it has been nothing els« ever since I cunxi 
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' Keep up your heart boy ; ho hasn't long to lir^" 

' Ho will live too long for me. 1 can't stay iiere aaj longer. Yo* 
«nd I ahui't often chat together again ; perhaps cever. 

' Don't, talk so laddie. Keep up your heart— for my sake.' 

One bitter tearing sob was all the reply. And bo these two portel 

This was just after breakl'ist. At dinner-tiine Josephs, not havjnl 
(■erformed an impossible task, was robbed of hia dinner. A little brew 
and water wi\s served out to bitn in the yard, and he was sot on th» 
erank again with fearful menaces. In particular Mr. Hawes repeated 
hia favourite threat — ' I'U make your hfe hell to 3'ou.' Josephs groaned , 
out what could a boy of fifteen do over-tasked and famished for a 
month past and fitter now for a hospital than for hard lalior of ai.y 
sort? At thiee o'clock hia progress on the crank was so slow that Ml. 
Hawes ordered him to be crucified on the spot. 

His obedient myrmidons for the fiftieth time seized the lad and 
crushed him in the jacket, throttled him in the collar, and pioDed him 
to the wall, and this time, the Srst time for a long while, tne prisoDM 
remonstrated loudly. 

' Why not kill me at once and put me out of my misery V 

' Hold your tongue.' 

' You kuoir I can't do the task you set me. You know it aa well as 
I do.' 

' Hold your tongue you insolent young villain. Strap him tighter. 
Fry.' 

' Oh no ! no I no 1 don't go to strap me tighter or you will cut me in 
half— don't Mr. Fry. I wiB ^ ;!d my tongue air.' Then he turned his 
hollow mournful eyes on Hawes and said gently, ' It oan't last much 
logger you know.' 

'It anall lost till I break you, you obstinate whining dog. You in 
cardly used are you ? Wait till to-morrow, I'll show you that I havij 
only been playing with you as yet. But I have got a punishment in 
store for you that will make you wish you were in iiell.' 

Hawes stood over the martyr herceiy threatening hiro. The martyi 
abut his eyes. It seemed as though the enraged Hawes would end b) 
striking him. He winced with his eyes. He could not wince with anj 
other part of his body, ao tight was it jammed together, and jammea 
against the wall. 

Hawes however did but repeat his threat of somanew torture on thf 
morrow that should &r eclipse all be bad yet endured ; and shaking 
hia Cat at his helpless body left liim with his torture. 

One hour of bitter, racking, unremitting anguish had hardly rollei) 
over this young head, ere his muue weakened by famine and perpetuo. 
violence began to give the usual signs that he would aoon sham — 
■woon we taiJI it when it occurs to any but a prisoner. As my readers 
have never be«n in Mr. Hawes's man-press, and as att«mpts have beec 
made to impose on the inexperience of the pubUc, and represent tht 
man-press as restriction not torture, I will shortly eiplain why sooner 
or later all the men that were crucified in it ended by ahamming. 

Were you ever aeiied at night with aviolenl cramp? then you have 
instantly with a soi-t of wild and alarmed rapidity changed the posture 
which bad cramped you ; ay though the night was ever so cold you 
liave wrunK out of bed soodqf tbau lie cramued. If the cnunp would 
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bot go in leas than half a minute, that balf-minut« was long and bitter. 
As for existing oramped half an hour that you never thought possible. 
Imagine now the severest cramp you ever felt artificially prolonge(i foi 
hourB and hours. Imagine yourself cramped in a vive, no part of yon 
moveable a hair's breadth, eicept your hair and yo\ir eyeUds. Imagine 
the fierce cramp glowing and growing, and rising like a tide of aginiy 
higher and higher above nature's endurance, and you will cease to 
wonder that a man al\va\s sunk under Hawes's man-press. Now thoa 
add to the cramp a higli circjlar saw raking the throat, jacket strapi 
cutting and burning the flesh of the back — add to this the freezing o 
the blood in the body deprived so long cf all motion whatever (for 
motion of some sort or degree is a condition of vitality), and a new and 
far more rational wonder arises, that any man could be half an nour 
mt, sawed, crushed, craraped, Mazeppa'd thus, vnithout shamraiug— 
«till less bo four, six, eight hours in it, and come out a living man. 

The young martyr's lips were turning blue, his face was twitching 
wnvulsively, when a word was iineipectedly put in for him by a 
bystander. 

The turnkey Evans had been half sullenly half sorrowfully watching 
h:m for soma minutes past. 

A month or two ago the lips of a prisoner turning blue, and his skin 
twitching, told Evans nothing. He saw these things ivithout seeing 
them. He was cruel from stupidity — from blockhead to butcher there 
is but a step. Like the Eii^liab public he retdiied nothing where 
prisoners were couoomed. But Mr, Eden had awakened his intelli- 
gence, and his heart, waked with it naturally. 

Now when he saw lips turning blue and eyes rolling in aad despair, 
and skin twitching convulsively, it occurred to him—' this creature 
must be suffering very badly,' and the next step was ' let me see what 
ia hurting him so.' 

Evans now stood over Josephs and examined him. ' Mr. Fry,' said 
he d<«gedly, ' is not this overdoing it ?' 

' What d'ye mean, we are to obey orders T suppose ? 

' Of course, but there was no need to draw the jacket straps so tight 
as all this, lioy's belScws can't hardly work for 'em.' 

He now passed his band round the hollow of the lad's hack. 

' I thought so ' cried he ;' 1 can't get my finger between the stru]* 
and the poor fellow's llesh, and, good heavens, l can feel tho akin rising 
like a ridge on each side of tho straps ; it is a black, bm-ning shame to 
use Hny Christian like this.' 

iliese words were hardly out of tho turnkey's mouth when a starthnp 
ery came suddenly fram poor Josephs ; a sudden, wild, piercing screaro 
rf misery. In that titter, despairing cry hurst out tho pent-u[' 
anguish of weekB, and the sense of injustice and crnelty more than 
ouman. The poor thing gave this one terrible cry. Heaven forbid 
that you s'lioiild hear such a one in life, as 1 bear bis in my heart, Qni" 
then Iiu foil to sobbing as if bis whole frame would burst. 

lliey were not much, the^e rough words of sympathy, but they wcr» 
no first — the first words to, of humanity and reason a turnkey had 
ipoken in his favour since hi came into this hell. Above aU the 
brat in which it had ever been Hinted or imphed tliat his flesh wai 
bomAD flesh. Tba next moment i." began to crT> but Ihat uaa no' 



to OUJ-. H« SOI n lost his breath and oonldn't cir, thougtt liis very lift 
ioponded on it. Tewa give relief. Dame Nature said, 'Cry mj 
sunering boo, cry now, and relieve that heart swelling with crueltj ana 

But Hawee's infernal machine said, ' No, you ahall not orj. I give 
you no room to cr^ in ' The cruel straps flammed him so close int 
•welling heart coula but half heave. The jagged coLar bit hia throat 
•u hard he could but give three or four aoba and then the next choked 
him. The etruggle between Nature panting and writhing for relief 
uid the iitfema] man-preas, was bo bitter strong that the Doy chokea 
«nd blackened and gasped as one in the lust agony, 

' Undo him ' oried ETane hastily, ' or we shalj kill him amongst lu.* 

' Bucket ' said the eiperienoed Fry quite coolly. 

The bucket was at hand— ila contents were instantly discharged over 
fosephs' head. 

A. cry like a dying hare — two or three violent gaspa-^and be was 

Juiet tul but a strong shiver that passed from head to foot ; only with 
le water tiiat now trickled &om his hair down his face scalding tears 
from his young eyes fell to the ground undistinguished from the water 
by any eye but Ood's. 

At six o'clock llawes came into the yard and ordered Fiy to take 
him down. Fry took this opportunity of informing against Evans for 
his mild interference. 

' He will pay for that along with the i-est,' said Hawes with an oath. 

Then he turned on Josephs, who halted stiffiy by him on his way to 
his cell. 

' m make your life hell to you you young v(^bond — you are hatdl f 
iised are you ; all you have ever known isn't a stroke with a feather t', 
vhat I'll make you know byand-by. Wait till to-morrow comes, yon 
ihall see what 1 can do when I am put to it.' 

Josephs sobbed, but answered nntliiug, and crawled sore, atilF, 
dripping, shivering to his cell. In that miserable hole he would lit 
.east bo at peace. 

He found the eas hKbted. He was glad, for he was drenched throng b 
and bitteriy cold. Uo crept up to the Uttli: gasUght and put his dead 
white hands over it and got a bttle wannth into them ; he blessed thi/ 
ipark of light and warmth ; he looked lovingly down on it, it was hla 
only ftiend in the gaol, his companion in the desolate cell. He wished 
be could gather it into his bosom ; then it would warm his heart aiiA 
^is bhghted flesh and aching shivering bones. 

While he bung shivering over his spark of light and warmth aiit 
comfort, a key was put into his door. ' Ah 1 here's supper,' thought 
he, ' aad I am so huagry.' It was not supper, it was Fry who came ic 
empty handed Isaving the door open. Fry wwit to his gaslight aiid 
put his finger and thumb on the screw. 

'Oh I it bums all right Mx. Fry' aaid Josephs, 'it won't go ttaj 
higher, thank vou.' 

' No, it won t ' s^d Fry drily, and turned it out leaving the oell i- 
utter darkness. 

' There I told you so,' said Joaepha pettishly, ' now you have beeo 
and turned it out.' 

■ Tsa, I hare been and taiDed it out' replied Firwith » brutal laugh. 
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wl It wont be tnnied <m agMii for fonfteen daje, so the govenof 
la^ howavor, and I suppose he^Dows,' and F17 nent out obuokling. 

Joaephs burst out sobbing and almost screaming at this last etn^c 
tt seomod to hurt him more than his fiercer tortures. Ha sobbed ei 
nildl? and so loud that Mr. Jones passing on tha opposite comdol 
heard him and beckoned to Evans to open the cell. 

The; found the boy standiug in the middle of hia dungeon shaking 
with cold in his drenched clothes and sobbing with his whole body, 
it was frightful to see and hear the agon; and despair of one so young 
ID jaam, BO olil iu misery. 

Mr. Jones gave him words of common-place conaolatioo, Mr. Jones 
tried to persuade him that patience was the beat cure. 

' Be patient, and do not irritate the governor any more — the slorm 
trill pass.' 

Ha scemod to Josepha aaone that mocketh. Jones's were such little 
words to. fling in the face of a great despair; to chatter unreaaonabk 
^Kinsolation nas to mock bis unutterable miae[7 of soul and body. 

Mr. Jonea was one of those who sprinkle a burning mountain with » 
teo-spoonful of milk and water, and then go away and make sure they 
have put it out. When he was gone with this impression, Evans took 
down the boy's bed and said — 

'Dont ye cry no^^ -ike that; it makes me ill to hear any Christian 
cry like that.' 

' Oh, Mr. Evanj .' oh ! oh ! oh ! oh I What hare I done ? Oh, my 
mother I myiiluther! my mother I' 

Evans winced. What! had he a mother too? If she could see hiip 
now I and perhaps ha was her darling though he was a prisoner. He 
shook the bed-clothea out and took hold of the shivering boy an(l wilb 
kind force made him lie down ; then ha twisted the clothes tight round 

' You will got warm, if yoa will but lie quiet and not think about 
•t.' 

Josephs did what he was bid. He could not stilt his sotis, but he 
turned his mournful eyes on Evans with a look of nonder at meeting 
vith kindness from a human being, and half doubtingly put out his 
land. So thou Evans to comfort him took his hand and shook it 
teveral times in hia hard palm, and said— 

' Good night. You'll soon get warm, and don't think of it — that ia 
tha beat way;' and Evans ran away in the middle of a sentence, for 
the Iwik of aatonishment the boy wore at his humanity went through 
t.ho man's penitent heart like an arrow. 

Josephs Jay quiet and his sobs began gradually to go down, and, &a 
ICvans bad predioted, some httle warmth began to steal over his frame ; 
but ha could not comply with all Evans's instructions; he could not 
help thinking of it. For all that, as soon as he got a little warm, 
Nature, who knew how much her tortured son needed repose, began b. 
Iveigh down hia eyelids, and he doEod. He often started, he often 
Aurmured a prayer for pity as bis mind acted over ^ain the 
(oenas of his miserable existence ; but still he dozed, aud ^eep wot 
■tealiiw over him. Sleep ! life's nurse sent from heaven to create vt 
uiew day by day I — sleep I that boa blunted and gradually cured 
tfimdred thousand Borrows tor one that baa vieldcd to any mrral 
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remedy — sleep I tlist haa blunted and so cured by degreea a million 

Sesbly ilia for one that drugs or draugbUbave ever reached — sleep had 
her anu round thin poor child and was drawing him gently gently 
slowly slowly, to her boBom — when suddenly bia cell seemed to him to 
he ail in a blaze, and a rough band shook bim, and a harsh Toioa 
■ounded ia his oar. 

' Come, get up out of that, youngster,' it said, and the haad almost 
jerked bim off tlie floor. 

' What is the matter ? inquired Josephs yawning. 

' Matter ia, I want your bed.' 

Josephs lose half stupid, and Ilodges rolled np his bod and 
blanket. 

'Aroyca reaUy going to rob me of my bod?" inquired Josepbn alo*lj 
ind firmlf. 

' Bob you, you young dog P Here ia the goremor'd older. No bed 
and gaa for foartecn days.' 

* No bed uar gas for fourteen days ! Ha ! ha 1 ha I ha 1 ha T 

' Oh, y^u iaugb at that do you ? 

' I laugh at Mr, Hawes thinking to keep me out of bed for fourt>M» 
daifs, a poor woni-cut iicy like me. You tell Hawes 111 find a bad it 
■ptte of him long before fourteen days.' 

Hodgea looked about the cell for this other bed. 

' Come,' said he, ' you mustn't chaff the officers. The goremor will 
serve Tou out enougn without your giving ua any of your sauce.' 

Hodgea was going with the bed. Josephs stopped him. The boy 
took this last blow quite differently from the gas; no impatience oi 
curst of sorrow now. 

' Won't you bid me good-bye, Ur. Hodges V asked he. 

'Why not? Goodnight.' 

' That isn't what I mean. Ur. Bvans gave m* his band.' 

'Did be? what for f 

'Acd so must you. Oh, you may as well, 'Jir. Hodges. I nevsr 
came to you and took away your little bit of light and your Uttle bit ol 
sleep. So you can take my hand if 1 can give it you. Tou wilt b« 
soiry afterwards if you say no.' 

''Ihere it is — what the better are you for that you young fool. Ill 
tell you what It is you are turning soft. 1 don't know what to make 
of you. I shall come to your cell the first timg in the morning.' 

' " " do, Mr. Hodges,' said ' """ ' "" """ " """ " 

)ok hands at night.' 

At this moment thu boy's supper was tbi^jt through the trapnioor ; 
It wan not the supper by bw appointed, but iiiz ounces of bread and a 
Mu of water. 

Hodges, now that he nad touched the prisoner'B hand, felt his first 
«park o*' something bordering on sympathy. He looked at the gru a 
lalf aa— tssd and made a wry face. Josephs caught bia look and air 
Bwerodu. 

' It is us much as I shall want,' said he very calmlv, and he smiled h, 
rfodges aa he spoke, a sweet and tender but do^ed smile ; a smile 14 
live m a man's memory for years. 

The door was closed with a bud snap, and JoeeplBi was left to Itfx 
j'cloek) in his wot dothea, wbiak 



toe long night (it was now aaven j'cI 
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ODosod witlt the warmtli his lato bed had begun to ckerislt ; b it tlinj 
•uon ceased to smoke as the bojr froze. 

Night advanced. Josephu walked about bis iittle cell, bis ti'cl} 
thattoring, than flung bimaelf like a dead log on the floor, aud linJinj 
Hawoa's spirit in the cold, hard etouo, rosn and crawled ahivering K 
and fro again. 

Uoautime wo were all in our nice soft beds ; such as found three 
tilanketn too little added a dressing-gown of Sannel, or print lined with 
wadding or fleec; hosiery, and ao made shift. In particular all tho><e 
who ^ad the care of Josephs took care to lie warm and soft, llawea, 
Jones, Hodges, Fry, Justices Shallow and Woodcock, all took the care 
of their own carcasses they did not take of Josephs' youthful frame. 

' Be cold at r^ght ?" Not if we know it ; why you can't deep if you 
»re not thoro'-^hly warm ! !' 



CHAPTER XIX. 

MlPXIOHT ! 

Josephs was crouched shivering under the door of his cell, listening. 
' All right noiv. I think they are all asleep ; now ia the time.' 
Hawes, Ilodp-es, Jones, Fry, were snoring without a thought of liim 

they bad left to pass the live-long night, clothed in a sponge, cradled 

»n a stone. 

DOIIHBZ, MESSIEDRS I TOUT tXt TRANgDILLB ; DOELM&Z 1 



CHAPl'KR XX. 
"■iAir one o'clock ! 

Tile moon was up, bat often obscured ; clouds drifted swiftly aoron 
lier face ; it was a cold morning — past one o'clock. Josepha was at hi; 
A'lndow standing tiptoe 02 hia stool. Thoughts coursed one another 
across his broken heart as fast as the clouds now past the moon's fad; 
b^t whatever their nature, the sting was now out of them. Tlie 
Ditter sense of wrong and cruelty was there, but blunted. Fear w:j 
nearly extinct, for hot>e was deail. 

There was no tumult in hia mind now; he had gone thmugh all 
that, and had gut a step beyond grief or pain. 

limy raa hia thoughts: 'I wonder what Hawea was going to At 
with TW tu-moiTOW. Something worse than all I have gone through, 
ho said. That seems hard to bttlieve. But I auii't know. Best not 
give him thd chance. He does know how to torture one. Well, ha 
must keep it for some other poor fellow. I hope it won't be Robinson, 
111 have a look at out-a-doora lirst. Ah ! thei-e is ths moon. 1 "ondi't 
does she see what ia done hero : and there is Uio sky ; it is a beautifuj 

C' e. Who would stiw here under Hawea if they coaM g;t up there, 
lives up there ! I am alraoat afraid he won't lot a. poor wicked 
lK>y like me come where he is. And they say this is a e'.o too : h( 
wifl be angry with me— but I couldnt help iL I shall tell bim what I 
v«at through fust, and cerbapa h» will forgive me. His rerereu 
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tiild ma be Ukca the part of those that are ill-uaed. It nill be a goad 
job for mo if 'tis bo. Perhaps he will serve Hawos out for this instiiad 
of mej I tliiolc I should if 1 waa him. I know lie can't bo so cruel m 
Ilawes ; that is mj onl; chance, and I'm goii.^ to take it. 

' Some folk live to eighty ; I am oi^ly fifteen ; that is a long odila 
I Uare say it ia five times as long as hiloen. It ia hard— but I can't 
help it. ,Hawes wouldn't let me live to be a man ; be ia stronget 
than I am. Will it be a long job, I wo'ider. Some say it Jiurts-s 

food deal ; some think not. I shntl Boon know — !'.-it I Gball never tell, 
'hat doesn't trouble mo, it is only throttling wliim sill is Jjne ; and 
ain't I throttled every day of my life. Shouldn't I ba throttled to. 
moiTow if I was such a spoon as to bao to-morrow. I mustn't waste 
much more time or my hands will be orippleJ with cold, and then 1 
(han't bo able to. 
' Mr. Evans will be sony : — I cau't help it. Bless him for being so 

Kod to me ; and bless Mr. Eden ; I hoj^ie he will g^t better I do. My 
ndkerchiuf is olil, I hope it won't break ; oh, no ! thei-e is no fear o.' 
that. I don't weigh half what I did when I came here. 

'My mother will fret — but I can't help it. Oh dear! oh dear 
oh dear ! I hope some one will tell her what I went through first 
and then ahe will Bay " better so than for my body to be abused worse 
4.han a dog every day of my Ufe." I can't help it ! and I should be 
dead acy u*oy before the fouiteca days wero out." 

Now is as good a time as any other ; no one ia stirring, no, Plet^e 
forgive, mo mether.— I couldn't help it. Please foi-givo me Ood 
Almighty, if you caro what a poor boy like mo doea or is done to — I 
couldn't help it.' 

Il E8T DBnx HED2M;- TOUT EST TRANQUiLLS ; ooEKBz maIt:;;:^ 
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,r wsd & bdiilit mortiing. Tho world awoKe. The workiog t:iie:iLiuiiti>, 
isad dniok at the publio-hotue ovcr-oi^lit, bad got rid oi* t»'o-thirds of bti 
burning poison by Iidp of luao's cbief uurse, doep ; and now be niusi 
work olT tbu' rust, grumUiog at [bis the kind isevcrity of bis lot. Wanit 
meo, res{)vciable men, amongst nlium juuticceuf ilia jioacc and otliervuUi|'- 
■ uiptvd out of delicious btds by I he fragrai-l 



' How did you Bleep, dear sir?" 

' Pretty well ' said one with a donL'.ful air. 

' Scarce closed my eyes all ni^ht' snarled another. 

Another had been awoke by tno barking of a dog, and it was full half an 
bour before be oould lose the sense of luxurious ease in unconsciouHDe)4 
i^n. lie made an incident of this, and looked rousd the table for syni- 
[lathy, and obt^ned it, especially from such as were loadiea, 

Kow all these bad dept as much as nature rcquii'ed. No. 1, ar liyd j 
nos — namixtor — tike a top. No. 2, eight hours out of the nine, Tli 
ninth his sufferings had been modei'ate ; tbey had been confined to this — 
a bitter sense of two things ; Brst, that be was lying floating in a aoa o' 
ooiuforta ; secondly, that the moment he should really need sleep, alee) 

In Gaol, governor, turnkeys, chaplain, having bad somethinK to 

do the day before, alspt among Class 1, and now turted out of tlieir warn 
beds as they had turned into them, without a slinde of anxiety or even 
recollection of him whom they had left last evening at eight to pass the 
livelong night in a spon«e — upon a sionc. 

Up rose refreshed ivitli sleep th^t zealoua officer Hawes. Ue tvas in 
the prison at daybreak, and circulated with inspecting eye all through it. 
Wont inlo the kitchen — saw the gruel making— docked Josephs and thrct 
mora of half tboir allowance ; then into the corridors, where on one of tha 
nowy walls ho found a speck ; swore j bad it instantly removed. Thenc« 
Inta uie labor -yard, and prepared a crank for au athletic prisoner byso- 
orelly introducing a weight, and so making Ihe poor crank a story-'xlier, 
jad the prologue to punishment. Rctumini; lo the body of the prison i» 
lallodoiit " piTsoners on the list for hard labor to be taken to the yard," 

He vrod not answered with the usual alacrity, ftud looked up to repeat hit 
iiiinmons, when he observed a cell open and two turnkeys Btanduyj ii 
HTuest conversation at the door. He mounted the stairs in great beat. 

' What are you all bumbn^ng there for, and why docR not Q 
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The turnkuyi louked b their chiera face witli i 
Mupid wonder, liiwcs caught this — his wrath rose 

' What d'ye atand BtnriDg at me like stuck pigs for r t.«me out, no. la 
— — yon all I why don't you bring him out to Uieciank 7* 

Hodgea answered gloomily from the cell, ' Coma slid hdog him yonraoif, 
I' you can.' 

At Hucli an addrcJS from a turnkey, Ilawus, who \i»d now moiujted tlia 
bit attur, gave a siiort of Burprise and wrntb — then darted iuto the eel] 
Anatening tha moit horrible vengeance on the bone* and body of poor 
» epha, threats which ho conGrmcd with a trcmendoua oath. But to that 
M.th succeeded a. Eud<loti dead stupid staring silence ; for running fiercely 
into the cell with rige in his face, threats and curaca on his tongue, he liod 
llnioat stumbled over a corpac. 

It lay in the midJle of the cell — stark atd told, but pciivful. Ilawee 
stood over it. If he had not stopped short his foot would linve been upon 
it. Ilia mouth opened hut no sound came. Ho atood {'"'^'y^^- ^ 
greater than he was in that cell, aud he was dumb. He lookeil up — Hodge* 
M.d Fry were standmg silent looking down on the body. Fry waa gra^e; 
dodges treaibled. Part of a handkerchief fluttered from the bar of the 
window. A knife 1 ad twvered it. The otiicr fragment lay on the floor 
□ear the body whei e Bodges had dropped it. Ilawes took this in at a 
glance, and comprcl endeii it all. This was not the first or second prisonet 
that had escaped hii i by a similar road. For a moment his blood froze In 
bim. He wished tc heaven he had not been so severe upon the poor boy. 

It waa but for a moment. Tho neit he steeled himself in the tre- 
mendous egotism th it belonga to aud makes tho deliberate manslayer. 

' The young vipei has done this to spite me ' said he. And he aotnally 
nst a look of petula Qt anger down. 

At this precise j oint the minds that had borne his company so long 
Vegan to part from i i. Fry looked in his face with an eiprcssiou bordering 
»n open contempt, imd Hodges shoved rudely by him and left the cell. 

Hodges leaned ovit the corridor in silence. One of the inferior tumkeja 
iisked him a question dictated by curiosity about the situation in which ho 
had found tho body. ' Don't speak to me I ' was the fierce wild answtv, 
Ind ho looked with a stupid wild stare over the railings. 

Bo wild and whibt and stricken was this man's face, that Evana, who wai 
idianging some wcrds with a gentleman on the basement floor, hapwaiics 
>o catch sight of it, interrupted himselfand hallooed from belcw, 'What ir 
'.here anything the matter Hodges ?' Hodges made DO reply. The mal> 
seemed to have lost his speech for some time past. 

* Let us go and see said the gentleman ; uid bs aMOnded the b1ci« 
somewhat feebly, aicompanied by Kvana. 

' ^Vhat is it, Hodges ?' — ' What is it,' answered the men impatiently 
' Oo in there and yiiu'U see what it is !' 

' T don't like this, sir,' sud Evans. ' Oh 1 I am fearful there is somelhiaa 
nnforttinate has happened. You mustn't come in air. Yon stay here, ani 
I'll go in and see.* He entered the cell. 

Meantime a short conference had [«SBed between Eiwee and Fry. 

' This is a bad business, Frj'.' *- ■' >' >yi>- 

' And nc mistake.' 

' Had you any id. la of this P 

'Nol can't savltad' 
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' ff {he puKxi ever gets well he will nuke Uiii a handie to ruin jia wd 
a*.' — ' He sir I I only obey ordere,' 

' That won't save yon. If Uiey get Uie better of me yea will niSii 
■Inw with me.' 

* I Bhouldn't wonder, I bdd yon yon were carrying it loo far, but jtm 
wouldn't listen to me.' 

' I waa wrong Fry. I ought to have listeued to yoa, for yoa are tiM 
Otly one tliat ie f8iQ)ful to me in the gaol.' 
' I know my duty sir, and I trj to do it' 

• What are we to do with him Fry f 

< Well I don't think be ought to lie on the floor. Pd let Um hftv« 1^ 
bed now 1 think.' 

' Tou are right. Fil send for it. Ah I here is Bvana, Oo to' No. 
We bed.' 



Uodgea, ' Wasn't it you that took Joseph*' bed away last night 7* IIb 
man cowered under the question. ' Well you are to go and fetch it back. 
U)e governor says. Hodgea went away for it without a word. Evaw 
ntnmed to tlie cell. He came and kneeled down by Josephs and laid hit 
■and upon him, ' I feared it ! I feared it 1' said he. ' Why he has beei 
dead a long time. Ah ! your cevereace, why .did you come in when I told 
yon not. Poor Josephs ia no more sir.' 

Hr. Eden, who had already saluted Mr. Hawes with grave politeness^ 
though without any affectation of good-will, came slowly up, and oiuking 
his voice to a whbper in presence of death said in pitiful accents, ' Poor 
diild ! he was always sickly. Sis weeks ago I feared we should lose him, 
but he seemed to get better.' He was now kneeling beside him. * Was he 
long ill sir?' asked he of Hawes. ' Probably he was, for he is much 
wasted. I can feel all his bones.' Hardened as they were Hawea aod Fry 
locked at one another in some confusion. Presently Mr. li^en started 
hack. ' Why what is this? he is wet; lie is wet from head M foot. 
What is the cause of this ? Can you tell me, Mr. Hawes ?' 

Mr. Hawes did not answer, hut Evans did, 

* I am afraid it is the bncket, your reverence, lliey souaed bim m tk* 
yard lata last night." 

' Did they?' said Mr. Bden, looking the men full in the face. 'lleD 
thay have the more lo repent of this morning. But stay. Why then ha 
WH not nndei the doctor's hands Evans?' 

' La! bless voa, no. lib was harder iroiked and worse fed than ai^ 

* At work last night I Then at what hour did he die 7 He is stifl 
Mid cold. This is a very Hidden death. Did any one see this boy die?' 

The men gave no answer, but the last words—' Did anyone see this boy 
die ?' seemed to give Evans a new light. 

* No 1' he cri^ ' No one saw turn die. Look here air. See wh^t ii 
danglii^ from the window — his hankorchief.' 

' And this mark round his throat, Evans. He baa destnq^ him^tt. 
And Hr. Eden recoiled from the corpse. 

' Oh ! yon may forgive him ur,' sud Erans. ' We should all have d<»i« 
(he same. No bomaa aeatoN could live the U'e they led him. Wb* 
Muld Uvi- apon Ineod and water and puishoMn' ? It Is a sorrowful Ag^. 



(it it .s a liBppy reSeaae for liini. Eh 1 ponr lad,' eaiA Kvans laylue Wi 
hnii.i Ti\va lite "body ; ' I liked thee wolf, kit I am glad thon art gooa. 
Ih.Ki IiMt escaped awfty from worse trouble.' 

' CVinie, it is DC use Hnivelliiig, ICvana,' put in Uawce. ' I nm m scrr 
f jr tliis job as you are. ISut who wonid liavo thought ho wna so deter 
mined ? He pve 18 no warning.' 

' Don't you believe that sir.' criwl Eraca to Wr. Edeu. ' lie gave then 
olcTily of warning. I heard liim with my own eats tell you you wti« 
tilling him ; not a day for the List fortnij^h". he did not tell j-on bo Mr. 
HawcB,' 

' Well I didn't believe him v'l sue.' 

' You mean you didn't care. 

' Hold yoiif lougue Evans ! You are disrcspe^ilfu]. Bow dare you ipcak 
a> nic, you insolent dog? Hold your tongue I' 

' No sir, I won't hold my tonpe over this dead body.' 

■ lie silent Evans,' asid Mr. Eden, 'This is no|>laco TordiBpntca. Ei-ans, 
jiy heart Is broken. While there is life there is hope ; but here, what 
liO]>e is there ? Mnny in this place live in crime, but this one has died in 
crime ; he of whom I had such good hopes bna died in crime — died by his 
»wTi band ; ho has murdered his own soul ; my heart is broken I — my heart 
IS broken I' The good man's anguish was tcnible, 

EvaiiB consoled him. 'Don't go on bo, sir! pray don't, Josephs ii 
ftbero uoPi of us but you uha-U ever get to ; he is in heaven as sure as we 
ire upon eartli. He was the best lad in the place ; there wasn't a drop of 
gall in him ; who ever heard a bad word frwi him ? and he did not kill 
himself, till he found he wsis to die whether or no j so then he ahort^ted 
his own deatli-struggle, and he was right,' 

' I don't understand you.' 

' I dare say not sir ; hut those two understand me. Oh it U no use t« 
look black at me now, Mr. Hiiiues ; I sliall speak my mind though my 
head was to be cut oif. I have been a coward ; 1 thought loo much of mj 
v'ife and children ; but 1 am a man now. Eh \ poor lad, thou shan't bt 
maligned now thon art dead, as well as tormented alive. Sir, — he that 
HeB here 20 pale and calm, was not guilty of sclf-dcstmction. He wai 
driven to death I — don't speak to me, sir, but look at me, and hear thi 
truth, as it will como cut the day all of us in this cell are damnedj azoept 
you — and him I' 

The man fell suddenly on his knees, took the dead boy's hand in his left 
innd, and held his right up, and in this strange attitude, which held all hit 
\carerB breathless, he pourei! out a terrible l«te. 

His boiling heart, and the touch of him, whom now too late he defendoil 
ifce a man, gave him simple but real eloquence, and in few words, that 
icalded as they fell, he tola as powerfully as 1 have feebly by what ronJ 
Josephs had been goaded to death. 

He brought the dark tale down to where he left the sufferer rolled op in 
the one comfort left him on earth, his bed ; and then turning suddenly, and 
';»ving Josephs, he said sternly — 

' And now, sir, flak the governor where is the bed I wrapped the wet boy 
up in, for it isn't here.' 

' You know as much as I do ! ' was Hawes's sulky reply. 

But at thii moment Hodges came into the oeil with Uw bed in qneaticj 



"Ftiere la hij bed cried be, 'and wlifit Utbeuseof it now? Ifyouliai] 
hft it him last nigbt it trould bo better for bim and for me too,' — and hi 
inns Die bed on the floor. 

' Ob ! it was you look it from bim, wag it?' said ETans, 

' Well, I am here to obey orders. Jack Rvno?; do you do ilathlog but 
wiiftt you like in Uiia plaoor 

' I>et tliere bo no diapu'.bg in rresence of deatl !' 

' Ope 'Man;, only ij worth Vinoning or tbinlting of now ; wbetber tben 
Ij hope foi' tliis our bi athcr iu tliat world to whicii be baa passed all unpfe- 
parca. Hodges, you oaw liim liist alive 1' 

Hedges groaned. ' 1 saw liim last at ni};bt, and first in the morning.' 

• 1 entreat you to temeiulxtr all that paMed at night between you !' 
Th<'n cover uj) his face — it draws my eyes to it.' 

Mr. Kiloii covered the dead faco gently with his handkerchief, 

' Mr. Ilawes met mo In the corridor and sent me to lake away his bed. 
1 faund him do/.inf;, and I took — I did what I was ordered,' 

Hr. Eden si^ieil, 

' Tell me what he said and did.' 

' Well sirl when 1 showed liim the order, " fourteen days »'itbout bed 
•cd gas," he bursts oiu a laughing — ' 

' Good heavens I ' 

' And says lio "I don'tsay Tor gas, but you (ell Mr, Hawes I shan't be~ 
without bed nothing; nigh so long as that." ' 

Mr. Edeu and F.vans exclianged a meaniDg glanoe ; so did Fry and 

' Then I said " No I I shan't tell Mr. Ilawea anything to make Idm 
{unish you any more, because you are pumsbed too much aa it is" 
■lys I — ' 

' I am glad yon said that. But tell mc what he said. Did he oom- 
p'wi? did ho use angry or hitter words? — you make me drag it out of 
jron.' 

' No ! he didn't ! Ho wasn't one of that sort ! The next thing was, fan 
»sked mo to Riv3 him my hand. Well, 1 was surprised like at his asking 
for my baud, and I doing him such an ill-turn. So then he said, 
'Mr. Uoilgos,'' says hn, "why not? 1 never look away your bed frcan 
Qtid^ you, so you can give me your hand, if I cna give ywi mine." ' 

* Ob I what a beautiful natum I Ab I these are golden words. I hope 
(or tlie credit of human nature you gave him jrour hand?' 

' Why, of conr^ I did, sir. I had no matice; it wat ignorance, and 
owing (o being so used to 6\xy the governor.' 

Here Mr. Uawcs, who had remained quiet all this time, now abeca'twa 
Id bis own rcfiections, now listening sullenly to these Etrnngo scenes in 
fhich the dead boy seemed for a ti.-ne to have ecllf'fwl his importance, 
burst angiily in, 

" 1 have listened patiently to yon Mr. Eden, to see how far yon woulJ 
go ; but ' see if I wait lilt you leave off undermining me witii my sovvflnts 
[ may wail a long while' 

Mr. Bden turned round impatiently. 

' Yon I who thinks of you or such aa you in preacnce of such a qurfilon 
u lies here, I am trying to learn the fate of this immortil soul , n:id 
I did not see yon— or think of yon— cs notioe yuu were h«'«.' 
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Thai Is ^li te 1 Well dr, the governor is Bomubody in moit gmd«, bat it 
. sccma he is to be nobody here so lon^ as you are in it, and that mia't b« 
.'ODg. Come Fry, we hnvo other duties to attend to ' 80 saying he and 
!.■» lieutenant went out of tlie cell, 

Uodgcs went too, biit not with thorn. 

IW ffioraent tbeynero gone — ' Well sir,' bnrst out Evans, 'don't youaen 
lliat Lhe real niuiderer ia not that stupid ignoi'ant owl Hodges ?'— 

'lluslil Evanal this is no lime or place for ti',;kind;y thoughts; tiank 
hca\ en that you are free from Ihoir guilt, and leave uie alone with Elm.' 

U« was left alone with the dead. 

Evans looked through the pceivholo of the cell su hour later. TFo waa 
•till on his knees fearing, hoping, vowing, and ahove all pmjiug— bc«de 
(he dead. 



CilAPTBIt XXII. 

Mb. Eden when ho reapl>earod in the prison wag sal'.ow and his limbt 
fi«ble, but his fatal disease was baffled, and a few words are due to ejtpW 
now Uiia happnieil. The Malvern doctor came back ivith Susan uitbin 
lwci;ty hours of her departure. Sho ushered him into Mr. Eden's room wlO; 
bliishin" joy and pride. 

The friends shook hands, Mr, Eden thnnked hito for coming, and ths 
doctor cut him short by dem.inding an accurate histoir of his disorder, ai'd 
lhe remedies that lind been applied. Mr. Eden rulated the rise rnd pro^re* 
Df liiscomplaiut, and meantime the doctor solved the other query I ^smelling 
a battalion of empty phials. 

' The old story ' anid he with a cheerful grin. ' You were weak — Ihcij- 
fore they gave you lliings to weaken you. You could not put so much 
nourishment as usual into your body — therefore they liave been taking 
airength ouL Lastly, the coats of your atoniach were irritated by your dis- 
order — so they have raked it like binzca. Thia is the mill-round of the old 
medicine ; from irritation to inflammation, from inflammation to mortificd- 
lion, and decease of tlie patient. Now instead of irritatii^ tlio irritate*! 
bpot^ suppose we try a little counter irritation,' 

' With all my lieart.' 

The doctor then wotted a towel with Jold water, wrting it half diy, and 
ajiplied it to Mr. Eden's stomach. 

Tliis exporimenl he repealed four times with a fresh towel at intervals ;( 
twenty minulcs. He had his bod made in Mr. Eden's room. 

' Tell me if you fee! feverish.' 

Towards morning Mr, Eden tossed and turned, and the doctor risitg 
found hira dry and hot and feverish. Then he wetted two towels, took the 
ilieets off hia own bed, and placed one wet tcwcl on a blanket ; then he 
made iiis patient strip naked, and lie down on this towel, whic^ reached 
(rom the na[ie of his neck to hia loins. 

' Ah I ' — cried Mr. Eden — ' horrible ! ' 

Then ho put the other towel over him in front 

' Ugh I That ia worse ; ym are a bold inan with Tonr rcajJios F •hJ>a 
tc ti.D beam. 
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' Vim won't shiver lol^'.' 

llii UiJ liuti) of one edge of the blankot and pulled il UTer him iritt 
Hrong quick pull, nod tucked it under him. Tlio samo witii tbe other ffldo 
«3d now Mr. Eden was in a blanket pri«on — a regular strait waictconi- 
th artna pinned to hia ddea. Two more blankets ivcre placed loosely o\i 
bi:n. 

' Mighlj line, doctor ; bat BUpposo a fly or a gnat ghoiUd Mttle ."^n r j 

' Call me and HI take him olT.' 

In aU>ut llircc quartevs of an honr T>t. Clalton z&uK to hii te- iridi 
»S«in. 

'How iro j-on now?' 
Ib Elysium.' 

'Are you shivering?' 

' Nothing of the kind.' 

'Are you hot?' 

'Nothing of the sort. 1 ara E'.ysiia. * Pioas") retreal. Let n<i mo e 
uortals approach. Come not near our fairy king,' raiirmiirel the sick man. 
' 1 am Oberon, slurnbering on tepid rosea in tiio gncden whence I t*ke my 
namti,' pnrrod our divine, mixing a creed or two. 

' Well you muBt come out of this paradise for the present. 

' You wouldn't be such a monster as to propose it.' 

S[nt« of bis rcmonatrances he was iinpncKed, rubbed dry, aod retumc'l t( 
bill own bod where he slept placidly Ull nine o'clock. The next day fi'ei.1 
applicationa of wet cloths to the stomach, and in the evening one of lh< 
doctor's myrmidons an'ived frorn Malvern. The doctor gave him full ani". 
particular iuBtructions. 

The next morning Mr. Eden was packed again. He ilelightod in lh( 
operation, but remonstrated gainst the term. 

' Packed I ' said ho to tliem ; ' is that the way to speak ot a Paridisaicn 
process under which fever aiiJ soi'row fly and calm oomplaceMcy steals ovei 
mind and body?' 

A slight diminution of all the unfavourable symptoms, and a griial 
increase of appetite relieved the doctor's anxiety ao lar that he left him 
nnder White's chai^. So was the myrmidon called. 

' Do not alter your diet — it is simiilc and mudlaginoua — but incTOJise Hit 
quantity by degree*.' 

He postponed his departure till miiinight. 

Up to the present time he had made rather li^tit of the case, and as foi 
Jnnger he had pooh-poohed il with gocd-humourcd contempL J;:et lefore 

' Well Frank I don't mind telling yon now that 1 am very giad you sent 
l.r me, and HI tell you why. — Forty-eight hours more of irritating 
wedidnes, and no human skill could have saved your life.' 

' Ahl myiioar friend, you are my good angel — you con hs»E!;c conception 
J ll?w .valuable my life is.' 
' ' Oh yes I can 1 ■ 

' And you have saved that life. Yes I I am weak still, bml I ri«l 1 aha. 
jre. You have cured me.' 

' In popular language I have : but between onraclvcs n^bcdy ei'rr curd 
inybody. Nature cures all that are cured. But 1 patted Nature rm t'li 
^tiA : the otben hit he^ over tbe hwd with hludswns and hriok-bali.' 
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hin;; I cau do in part retnrq for aiicli a tiling aa thta, old friend?' 

' Only one Chat I can think of. Out-livo mo, old friend.' 

A warm and tender grasp of the hand on this, ond the Malvciti doctot 
lunjied into a fly, and tlic railway loon whirled him into Worcesferehiro. 

His n:yraiidon remained behind nnd carried out his chiefs onlera will 
'ndcifihle aeverily, unsoftcncd by hlandishments, unsliakeo by threats. 

In concert with Susan he closed tlio door upon all harassing communl- . 
oatiops. 

One day Evuu came to tell the invalid how the prisoners were nul- 
trrsited. Susan received him, wormed from him his errand, and told hin 
Mr. Eden was too ill to see him, which was what my French hretiiren calk 
uue salute meusonge— I a fib. 

A alow but steady cure was effected by these means ; applications of water 
in rarions ways to the akin, simple diet, and quiet. A great appetite soon 
came ; he ate twice as much aa he had before llie new treatment, and would 
have eat«n twice as much aa he did, but the myrmidon would not let him. 
Whenever he was feveriah the myrmidon packed liiui, and in bal( an hour 
the fever was gone. Uis cheeks be^n to fill, his eyes to clear and brighten, 
only his limbs could not immediately recover their strength. 

Ae he recovered, his anxiety to be buck among his prisoners increased 
dwly, but neither Susan nor the myrmidon would hear of it. They acted 
in concert, and stuck at nothing to cure their patient. Thoy assured him 
all was going on well in the prison. They meant well ; but for all that, 
svery lie, great or small, is the brink of a precipice llie depth of which 
nothing but Omniacience can fathom. 

Ee biiiiered them, yet he ivas uneasy : and this uneasiness increased with 
his returning slrcngtli. At last one morning liappcning to awake earlier 
than usual, he stole a march on his nurses, and taking his stick walked out 
ind tottered into the gaol. 

IIo found Josephs dead under the fangs of Hawes, and the whole prison 

Now Ike very day his sjraiptoms became more favourable, it so happened 
'•hat he had received a few lines from the iloinc Office, that had perbnpt 
lijod his recovery by the hopes they inspired. 

' Ths matter of your last communication is forwarded to the "lospcctot 
■}{ rriaons," He is instructed to inquire strictly into your itatemenU and 
■oport to this office.' 

The short note concluded with an intimation that the tono in whic' 
Hr. Eden had conveyed his remonstrance? was intemperate, oat of plac^ 

tnd WITHODT PnErBDENT. 

Mr. Bdcn was rejciccd. 

'l'he"Inspoctorof Prisons" wasa salaried officer of the Crown, enlightened 
bj a large comparison of many prisons, and, residing at a distance, was not 
:pen to the corrupting influences of association .anil personal sym]^iathy with 
the governor, as were the county magistrates. ■■ 

Ihy after day Mr. Eden roeo in hope that day would not pass witlwral 
fae promised viiiit from the " Inspector of Prisons." Day after day no 
inspector. At last Mr. Eden wrote to him to inquire when he nas coming. 

The letter travelled about after him, and, aft«r a considerable delay came 
^1 answer, h was to this cffec*. That he ww ia^tnicted to evtimioo 'jit« 
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NurgM tuuld against Uie govemrr of ■ gaol; but- tLut he bad m 

taBtnicMoni to mako an irregnlar visit for that purpose, llis prv^rim 

rould bring him this year to ^ol in jii wceka' time, when he flhoulil 

(ct on his instructions, but theEC did not juatiry him in varying from Iha 
Pontine of Lie circuit. 

Six w^icka IB not long to wait for help in a matter of life and death, 
thuuglil the eighty jxiunilcra, the clerks ntio execute England. 

"nimo days of liiis six weeks had scarce elapsed, when two prigoner* 
wpre driven a step each fartlier than their wretched folio w-gnfferera who 
»sre to follow them in a week or two. Of these, one, ' a mild quiet docilo 
oy * was driven to self-slaugbtcr ; and another, one of the bcst-natiirod 
io<;uca in (he place was driven to manslaughter. 

This latter incident Mr. Eden [irevontod. 1 will presontly relate how j 
tt wsii not by postponing his interference for six weeks. 

Wlien Mr. Eden rose from his knees beside the slanghlerod boy he 
irent home at once, and wrote to the Homo Scct^tary. On the onvclope 
he wrote ' private,' and Inwde to this cflect — 

' Two months ago 1 informed you officially that piisoners are daily 
assaulted, starved, and maltreated to the danger of their lives by the 

governor of gaol. I demanded of you En inquiry on the spot. In 

reply you evaded my demand, and [jroposeii torefiir me to the visiting justices 

' In answer I declined those men for referees on two givmnds, viz. that I 
had lodged an appeal with a higher jurisdiction than theirs, and that they 
were confederates of the erimiaal ; and to enforce the latter objection 1 
included your proposed referees in my charges, and once more dcmandco 
if you in the Queen's name an osamination of her unworthy Bervsnla on 
Uie instant and on t}ie spot. 

' On this occasion I warned you in these words — 

' " ilere sre 180 souls, to whose correction, care, and protection the Stats 
te p'cdged. No one of these livea is safe a single day ; and for every hc»j 
■hat litlls from this hour I hold you responsible to God and the Stat*." 

' Surely these were no light words, yet they ftll light oa you. 
In answer you promised us the " Inspector of Prisons, but you gnvo 
Dim no instructions to come to us. Yon fooled away time when time wai 
human life. Head once more my words of warning, and then read these— 

' This morning a boy of fifteen was done to death by Mr, Kawcs. Of 
ois death you are not guiltless. You wcro implored to prevent it, yoi 
Dould have prevented it, and you did not prevent it. The victim of gaoj 
^lelty, and of the maladminist^'ation in government offices, lies dead iu 
his cell. 

'In three days I shall commit his body to the dust ; but hia memory 
never — until he is avenged, and tliose who are in process of being mur- 
dered like him receive the protection cf the State. 

'If in the three days between this boy's murder and his banal your direct 
rapteaentative and ^ent does uot come here and examine this gaol and sift 
the acts of those who govern it, on the fourth day I lay the whole case 
before her Majesty the Queen and the British nation, by publishing it iu 
>11 the jouriials. Then I shall tell her M.ijcsty tiiat, having thrice appealeJ 
hi vain to her tcpreseutativcs, I am driven to appeal to herself; with this 
[ shall print the evidence I have thrice offered you of thin gaoler's felonie* 
wd their sanguirary results. That Lady has a character ; one of its stronB. 
mnistakeable featoies io a real, tender, active Jtmuwity. 
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' I Tcad chantcten ; it ii a part of mj bamnesi ; and believe me, tlili 
iMiy occe inrormed of the crimes done in lier name will repudiate and 
abhor alike lier hirelicg'a cruelty and her olertg' and secretaries indiflercDce 
to Buffering acd slaughter. Nor will the public hear unmoved the awful 
laic. Shame ivill be showered on ail connected witb these black dcedi 
even on those who can but he charged with conniving at them. 

' To be o);poae(l to national Iiorror on the same column wifh the greatoit 
Telou in Ecc;land would be a cruel position, a severe punisbmcDt for a man 
tf honour, whose onlj' fault perhajH is that he hss mistaken an itch for 
eminence for a capacity for business, and so serves the State without com- 
prehending it. But what else can 1 do ? I loo servo the State, imd ] 
comprehend what I owe it, and llie dignity with which it iutmsts me, and 
the deep res]>onEibility it Inys on me. 1 therefore cannot assent to futcre 
felonies any more than I have to past and present, but must stop them, ami 
will stop them — how I can. 

' So, sir, 1 offer you the post of honour or a place of shame. Choose 
for three whole days you have the choice. Choose 1 and may God enlightei 
you and forgive me for waiting these three days. 

' I have the honour to be, 
&c Ac.* 

To this letter, whose lone was more eoeentrio, more flesh and blood, and 
■riTfloiTT paECEDENT than the last, came an answer in a different hand frtxa 
the others. 

' acknowledged receipt of the chaplain's letter. 

' Since a human life has succumbed under the discipline of gaol, au 

iflijuiry follows immediately as a matter of comae, Tbe other inducement* 
you have held out are comparatively weak and something more than super- 
fluous. IIow far they are in good taste will be left to your own cooler 
consideration. A person connected with the Home Department will visit 
your gaol with large jrawers soon after you receive this, 

' He is instructed to avail himself of your Eeal and knowledge. 

' Bo pleasoi to follow this ocurse. Select for him the plainer Ru:ls oi 
your case. It on the face of the business he sees ground for deeper inquiry 
a commiauon will sit upon (be gaol, and meanwhile all suspected ofticei} 
v'illbe suspended. You will consider yourself still in direct correspondenil 
with this office, but it is requested, on account of the mass of matter daily 
submitted to us, that your communicationii may be contiaed to facta, and 
those stated as concisely as possible.' 

On reading this Ur. Kden ccloured with shame as well as pleasure. 
' How gentleman-like all this is !' thought he. 'How calm and superior tc 
me who, since I hail the jaundice, am always lowering my office by getting 
Into a heat I And I to threaten this noble, dignified creature witb " Tb« 
I'lmes." I am thoroughly ashamed of myself. Yet what could I do? I 
aad tried everything short of bullying and failed. But I now suspect 

■ never saw my two first letters. DoubLleas the rotten system of on» 

public ofEces is more to blame than this noble fellow.' 

Thus accusing himself Mr. Eden returned with somewhat feeblo Ete[« 
ta the gaol. One of the first prisoners he visited was Thomas HotuMon. 
He Ibund that piBooer in the attitude of which be thoagi>t be faa>1 cdt^ 



'IT IS NEVER TOO LATE TO MEND.' 181' 

Blm, CkJIed up ilka a anake, moodf and wretched. The man tamed TuuDd 
IfiOi a very bod expresaion on his face which Boon gave way to a Ictk d 
oy. He uttered a loud exchimation, and springing unguardedly upi 
irop)Kd a brickbat which rolled lowania Mr. Eden and nearly hit him 
RoDinson looked confused, and his eyes roee and fell from Mr. Eden's faci 
(o the hi ickhat 

'How do you do?' 

' Not 80 well as before you fell ill, sir. It haa hiaii hard times with xa 
'[iiir folbws since wo lost you.' 

' I ina it has.' 

* You have just come bock in lime to save u life or two. There is a boy 
;alc<l Joseplis. 1 hope the dav won't go over without your vi^Uug him, 
Ik they arc killing liim by incnea.' 

How do ycu know that? 
'I heard him say so.' 
Ur. Eden groaned. 
' You look pale, my poor H-lovi. 
' I aliall be better now,' replied the thief, hwUng at hfm aflecUonaldr. 

• What is this ?' 

' Thii, sir— what, sic f 

' This brick ?' 

■Well ! why— it is a brick, air ',' 

'Where did you get it?" 

' I found it in the yard,' 

' What were you going to do with it ?" 

' Oh I I wasn't going to do any ill with it' 

'Then why that guilty look when you dropped it. Com;'' naw.^! am In 
i» humour to be hard upon you. Were you going to make some more 
la-ds?' 

' Now, air, didn't I promise you I never would do that a^in ;' and 
U»bmaon wore an j^gneved look. 'Would I break a promise I made 
wyouT' 

' What was it for then ?* 

'Ami bound to criminate myself, your reverence ? ' 
Ucrtwnly not to your enemy ! but to your friend, and to him who hal 
Ae caro of your soul — yes !' 

' Let me ask you a i^usat^on first air. Which is worth most, one life or 
Iwcnty ?' 

'Twenty.' 

' Then if by lakin" one life yon can save twenty, it la a good aaiuu w 
liut that ono out of the way S" 

''i'liat doea not follow.' 

'OhI doesn't it 7 I liought '; did. There's a man in this prison that 
mordrrs men wholesale. I thought if I could any way- put it out of bin 
[!Ower to kill any more what a good action it would bo ! 

' A fpodk action I so then thia brick—' 

' Was for Hawcs'a scull, your reverence.' 

' This then is the fruit of all my teaching. Ton wiil break my bpar? 
•^ongat you.' 

' Don't say eo, air ! pray dmrt say so I I won't touch a hair of hia head 
«>w yon are alive ; but 1 tho^ht you were dead or dying bo what did it 
auti'sr Ihtiu what 1 did ? Be«ti*.*\ ' waa dHvon 'p* a xxjun I could otlf 
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fttU that sconudrel or let hira kill me. But yon are alivo, and joa wU 

find some way of B&ving my life u well as hu.' 

' I will try, F Jt first abaadon all thoughts of lawless revei^e. " V«i. 
geance is miae, 1 will repay, saith tlie Loi3." Come, promiae ma,' 

' Now sir, is it likely 1 would olTend you for the pleasure of dirtying my 
Bngeil with that rascars hlood. Don't let such a luDip of dirt as himmaki 
mischisl between you and me, sir.' 

' I uffleratand I with yon any unchriatiaa aentiment is easily driven onl 
—\i<l another. Hatred 13 to give way to contempt.' 

' No, sir, but you sre alive, and I don't think of llawes iiow oce waj- a 
>ther — with such scum as that out of sight is out cf miud. When did you 
begin to get better, sir? ar.d are you better? and shall I see your blessed 
iace n my cell every day att I lacd.' And the water stood in the thiel'a eyas. 

Hr. Eden amiled and sighed. Your mind is like an oel — Heaven belp 
iio man that tries to get hold of it to do it any losljng good. You and 1 
must have a good pray together some day.' 

' Ah I ycur roverence, tliat would do me good soul and body,' said Mi 
Snpple. 

' Let mo now feel your pulse ; it is very low. What is the matter T 

' Starvation, overwork, and solitude ; I feel myself sinking.' 

' If I conld amuse your mind.' 

' Even you could hardly do that, sir.' 

' Hum ! I have brought you a quire of paper and one of Mr. GilloU'l 
iwan-quill pens and a penny inb-bottic.' 

' What for ?' 

' You are to write a story.' 

' l!"t I never wrote one Li my life.' 

' Then this will be the first.' 

' Oh, I'll try, air. I've tried a hundred tilings ic my life and they none 
of them proved so hard aa they looked. What kind of story ?' 

'The only kind of story that is worth abulton — a (rue story — the story 
of Thomas Itobinson alias Scott, alias Lyon, alias etc' 

' Then you should have brought a ream instead of a quire.' 

'No I I want tD read it when it is written. Now write tne truth — dt 
not dresa or cook your facts; 1 sliall devour them ran with twice the 
relish, and they will do you ten timea the good. And intersperse no hum- 
bng, no shara penitence. When your own life lies thus spread out before 
you like a ma]i, you will find you regret many things you have done, and 
view otiiors with calmer and wiser oyea ; for self-review is a healthy prooesa. 
Write down these honest reflections, but don't overdo it-— don't write a worj 
you don't feel. It will amuse yon while jou a.K at it.' 

'That it will." 

'It will interest tws more than the romance of a rarpet writer who Leva 
taw life, and it may do good to other prisoners.' 

' 1 want to begin.' 

'I know you do, creature of impulse) Let me feel yotiT pulse agldli. 
Ah I it has gained about ten.' 

' Ten, your reverence. Fifty you mean. It is yoa Gw ptttticg life inta 
1. poor fellow and keeping him from despair. It is not the first time joo 
uve saved :ne. The devil hates you moi*than all the Other parsons, foi 
rsn are as ingemoua m good as bo is in mischief.' 
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m achlDg hmrt, for tbe man's nords reminded him that for jM hia ekill inj 
■cal d ho] of fifteen years la; dead of doapair hard by. Hb neat, but lit 
left two good thingii bcliiiiil him ; occupation &qi] hopo. 



JHAPTER SXIU. 

rilK (neipcricBocJ in gaols would take for granted (kaf tlie deatli of Joeeph* 
gave Mr, Uawos's sj'stom a fatal check. No such thing. He wag sWg- 
^red. So waa I'liaraoh st^gcnxi Beveral timoB, yet he always recovered 
[liiDRolf in twenty-four hours. Ilawes did not Ui\ie so long as that. A 
inicido vita no novelty under his systcni. Six hours after he found hii 
♦ictim deiid he had a man and a boy enicified in the yard, awore horribly 
»t Fry who for tbe first time in his lifi; was behind time, and tore out of 
his hands " Unde Tom," which was tho topic that had atsorbcd Fry anu 
made him two uiimites behind him ; went home and wrote a nolo to hiii 
friend Williams informing him of tho suicide, that liad taken place, an.< 
refleodng severely upon Joaopha fiir his whole conduct, with which tiiis laal 
offence against discipline 'was in strict accordnucc. llieu he hod his grog, 
and having nothing to do he thought he would see what was that storj- 
which had prevailed so far over the stem realities of system as to derangr 
that picco of clockwork that went by the name of fry. Uo yawned over 
the first pages, hut as tlio master liand iniroUed the great chromatic 
theory, ho beooma absorbed, and devoured this great human story till his 
candles burned down in tlieir aockets and sent him to bed four hours later 
than usual. 

The nest morning soon after cha[iel a gentleman's servant niHc up to the 
(raol and delivered a letter for Mr. Hawes. It was from Juatice Williams. 
That worthy expressed in jxily syllables his sorrow at the doath of Josephi 
after this fashion :— 

'A circumstance of this kind is always to be deplored, sinta it give* 
occasion to the enemies of tlio system to cast reflections, which hoivever 
un philosophical and malignant, prejudice superficial judgments against oui 
salutary discipline.' 

lie then went on to say lliat tlio viating justices would bo at the gao" 
the next day at one o'el^k to make their usual report, in which M' 
llawes might be sure his zeal and fidelity would not pass unnoticed. Ho 
?)ncluiled by saying that Sir. Ilawes must on that occasion present his 
ehfti^es against the cliap'.riin ina 'Jeflnitc form, and proceed lags would be 
taken on (hu spot. 

' Aba ! itha I So I shall L;et lid of hiiu. (k>nfound him 1 be makes me 
harder aytm the bejrgars tlmii I sliould be. Fry, put these numbers on the 
cranks anu bring me vour report after dinner.' 

With UicS3 words Mr, Uawea vanished, and to tlio infinite surprise of tne 
turnkeys r/aa not seen in tho gaol for many hours. At two o'clock, as he 
ivas still not in the prison, Fry went to hia bouse. He found Mr. IXawei 
deep in a book. 

'Bi-ought tlic rei«rt sir.' 
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Mught galtlng T.p to hla window ; sava he wanted to feaX toj light. e&- 
Dial w one of the boys Un't itT—' Yes sir.' 

'I[ow old is the yooDS vannintf — 'Eleven at." 

' No. 14 heard to spenk to a prisoner that wm IsaTiog (lie gaol, hia Una 
bein^.out. What did he say lo him I' — 'Said "QooJ bye I Qod bleap 
you r ' 

'111 shut hta month. Confound the be^aral how fond they are ct 
talking. 1 think they would rathw go without Ihcir food thau without 
Iheh- jaw.' 

' N'o. 19 caught writing a atorr it is that fellow Robinson, one of tha 
fusou's men. Til write somethUg on hia skin. How did ho ^;t the 
things to write with!'— 'Chaplain p^v them him.' 

' Ah I I am glad of that. You brou^t them away of course ?' — ' Yet 
«r, liero thoj" are. He made a terrible fuss about imrting *vith them.' 

' What did ho say?' — 'He said heaven waa lo judge between me and 

' Bl;ia[ihcniiu° do^l him! I'll break him.' Wliat elae? — '" Qet 

nut of my siglit" aaid ha, "for fear I do you a mischief." Si. then down 
he )x>iis on hia knees in a comer and turns his back on mo, liie an igno- 
rant brute that he is.' 

' Never mind. Fry, I'll break him.' — ' I suppose we shall see yon in tbf 
priaon auon, shan't we, sir? The place looks strange to me without you.' 

' By.and-bye — liy-ani' bye. This conioundod book s^'cks to mo like a 
leech, lloiv far had jou got when you lent it me?' — 'Goi j'lst to the most 
int«rosting [.art' pad Fry dolefully, ' where he comes und;r achapcalled 
Legree ; and then yon took it away.' 

' Well, yo'j'll ha^e it again as soon as I lave done with it. I say, what 
do you think of tliiu book ? is it true do you think ?' — ' Oh ! it is true — I'd 
take my oath of that.' 

' Why how do yuu know ?" — ' Beeause it reads like true.' 

' Tliat is no rule yo fooL'— ' "^ell sir what do you think ?' 

Tlus question staggered Ex « for a moment. However he assuniDd u 
•tacular look, and ropliod, ' J tbink some of it is true and somo isn't,' 

' Do you Ihink it is true about their knocking down blackce in one lot, 
vid his wife in another, and sending 'on} • liiou^and miles ajmrt ?' — ' Oh, 
•hat is true enough ! I dare say.' 

'And running them down with bloodhounds?' — 'Why not; they loik 
upon the poor devils as beasts. If you tell a Yankee a nigger is a ilio, L* 
thinks you are poking fun at him.' 

' It 13 a cursed shame !' 

' Of course it is '. bet 111 tell you what I can't swallow in this booi 
Hoin! didyoucTcr fall in with any Yankees ?'—' One or two, sir.' 

' Were they green ii t all ?'— ' That they weren't, 'fhoy were rather fojy 
I should say.* 

' Rather : why ono of them would weather upon any three Englishmeo 
that ever were bom. Now here is a book that as good as tells mo it is a 
fankeo custom to disable their beasts of burden. Gammon 1 they can't 
afford to do it. I beUevo,' continued this candid personage (who had xKvm 
been .a any of the States), ' they are the ci-uoUest set on the face cf tha 
earth, but then they are the 'cule«t (that is their own word), ana they art 
a prosisns Fight too ';nta to disable the beast that carries Ova grist ^ tht 
null. - ' "^ocan''. sceio lise'ij — now TWi put it to me 
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Uftve ft glau of grog Fiy. — ' Thank joa At.' 

* And there ia the papsr. Hnn yoar efa ovar it and don't speak to nw 
for ten minntos, for I m^ see how Tom gets on under Uua bloodf-mmdad 
hantfaen.' 

Frj read the paper ; but atthongh be moistened it with a gUm of gn^ 
be could not help casting onTious fauces tnna his folio at Mr. Hawes's dao> 
dedmo. 

Fibs mixed with tmtL chann m more than trutli mixed with fltw. 

Presenily an oath escaped from Mr. Hawas — 

' Sir !'— ' Nothing, it is only this infernal — humph !' 

Presently another ezpletiva : * I'll tell you what it is. Fry, if somubodj 
doesn't knock this thundering L^ree on the bead, I'll put (lie book on tl<e 
are.' 

* Well, but if it isn't true, air ? ' — ' But it is true every word of it while 
you are reading it ye fool. What heathens there arc in the world 1 Firal 
(li^ Bell a child out of his mother's arms. She cMta sooner than be parted. 
l''ioy hunt her and oomo up with her ; but she knows what they are, and 
tnuls her life and the child to one of their great thundering frozen rivert 
BSDroad as the British channel sooner than fnll into their hands. That is 
like a woman. Fry. A fig for me being drowned if the itid is drowned with 
me ; and I don't even care so much for the kid being drowned if I go down 
with him — and the cowardly vermin doas and mwi stood barking on the 
baok and dursn't follow a woman i but your cruel ones are always cowatda 
And now the ripe have got hold <^ this Tom. A chap with no great harm 

in bim that I see, except tliat he is a sniveller and pealm-einger, and 

makes you sick at times, but he is'nt lazy ; and now they are mauling hin? 
because he couldn't do the work of two. A man can but do hia beet black 
or white, and it is infernal stupidity as well as cruelty to torment a fellow 
because he can't do more than he can do. And all Uiis because ever the 
same flesh and blood there is the sixteenth of an inch of skin a diEforent 
Dolour. Wonder whether a white bear takes a black one for a hog, or a red 
fox takes a blue one for a badger. Well, Fry, thank your stars that yon 
were bom in Britain. There are no slaves here, and no buying and selling 
Df human flesh; and one law for high and low, rich and poor, and justice 
for the weak as well as the strong.' 

' Yes, sir' said Fry deferentially— ' are you coming into the gaol sir?' — 
* No, replied Hawes sturdily, ' 1 won't move till I see what betonies of the 
Degro, and what is done to this eternal ruffian.' 

' But about the prisoners in my report, sir,' remonstrated Fry, 

' Oh, you can see to that without my coming,' replied Hawes with non- 
ahalar^e. * Pnt 40 and 45 in the jacket four hours a-pieca. Mind there' 
Mmebody by with the bucket against thBy sham.'—' Yes sir.' 

' Put the bo^ on bread and water — and to-monow Pll ask the Justices t« 
kt me flog bun. No. H — hnmphl stop his sapper— and his bed— an& 

' And RoMnson ?' — ' Oh, give him no supper at all — and no bwakfast — 
not even hreoA and water, d'ye hear. And at noon ni pnt him with fall 
imply belly in the 1 lack-hole,— that will cow him down to the gronnd,— 
thrae be off! 

Next morning Mr. Uawes sat down to breakfast in high spirits. ITili 
rsry itj b^wai- ^re to humiliate Ids advmiry, nuut likely get rid oftiiu 
Jtoi;ether, 
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Mr. Bdett, on the onntrary, wore a wmbTe ur.. HftwM noticed it, mlt- 
took it, and pointed it out to Frj. ' He is down npon Ub lack : bo knoma 
be \» coming to an end.' 

After l>reakfast Mr. Eden went into Robinson's cell ; he found him ho? ' 
g»rd. ' Oh, I am rIac! yon are come air ; they are starving me ! No snppei 
last night, no hreakraat this momin,!;, and all for — hum,' 

' For iphftt?" — ' Well, sir, then — having paper in my cell, and for writing 
— doing what you bade tne— writing my life. 

Mr. Ed'in colored and winced. The cmelty and the peraonai in»l) 
■ comKned al most took away his breath for a moment, ' Heaven grant mc 
patience a little longer,' uid he alond. Then he ran out oF the cell, and 
returned in less than a minute with a great hunch of bread and a slice ol 
ham. ' Eat this,' said he all fluttering with pity. 

The famished man ate like a wolf; but in the middle he did stAp to say. 
Did one man ever save another so often as you have me ! Now my belly 
IS full 1 shall have strength to stand the jacket, or whatever is to con;e 

' But you are not to be tormented further than this, I hope?' — ' i!i, 
sir!' replied Rohinson, 'you don't know the BCoundrel yet. He is not 
starving me for nothing. This is to weaken me till ha puts the weight on 
that is to cruRh me.' 

' I hope you exaggerate his personal dislike lo you and your own im- 
portance — we all lio that.' — ' Well ' sighed Robinson, ' I hope I do. Any 
wny now my belly is full I have got a chance with him.' 

The visitittE justices met in the gaol. The first to arrive was Mr. Wood- 
cock. In fact he came at eleven o'clock, an hour before the others. Had 
Mr. llawoB expected him so soon, he would have taken Carter down, who 
was the pilloried one this morr.ing; but he was equal to the emergency. 
He met Mr. Woodcock with a deprraaed manner, as of a fender but wise 
father, who in punishing his offspring had punished himself, and said in a 
ow regretful voice, ' I am sorry to say 1 have been compelled to punish a 
prisoner very severely.' 

' What is his offence ?"— ' Being refractory and breaking his crank. Yof 
will find him in the labor-yard. He was so violent, we were obliged li 
lut him in the jacket.' 

' J shall see him. The labor-yard is the first placo I go to.' 

Mr. Hawea knew tliat, Mr. Woodcock. 

The justice found Carter in that state of pitiable torture, the sight o". 
which made Mr. Eklen very ill. He went up lo him and aaid, ' My poor 
fellow, I am very sorry for you; hut discipline roust he maintained, end 
you arc now soiTering for fighting t^nst it. Make your aubmissioB te 
the governor, and then I dare say he will shorten your punishment as fai 
as he thinks conaislent with his duty.' 

Carter, it may well be imagined, made no answer. It is doubtful 
whether the worthy magistrate expected or required one. An occasion 
for misjudging a self-evident case of cmelty had arrived. This worthv 
seized the opportunity, received an ei-parte statflment for Gospot, and 
misjudged, spite of his senses. 

Itim. An occasioQ for twaddling had eoms, and this good bouI grazed ii 
and tiimddlcil into a man's ear who was fainting on the rack. 

At this monient the more obsc'vant Hawee saw tbe aigus of ■b»mmj; )^ 
er>m.'ns on So he said haftily, ■ Oh \b will come to soon, and then b» 



'IT IS NEVER TOO LATE TO MEND.' 105 

will be ^en down ;' and moved away. Mr, Woodoock followed him 

vJtLont one gr^n of saepicbn or mi^ving. 

The English State has had many opportnnitiGS of ganging the avenge 
mtelleoto of its unpaid juriats. By theae it has profited eo well, that it in- 
trugl« blindly to this gentleman and his brethren the following commisaiou ;— 

They are to como into a place of darkriEBS and mystery, a place locked up ; 
■ place which, by the folly of the nation and the shallow egotista who are iia 
placemen and are called ita statesmen, is not subject (o the ooly safeguard 
of law and morals, daily inspection hy the great unprejudiced public, Tliov 
■re to come into this the one pitch-dark hole that is now left in the land. 
They are to come here once in two months, and at this viait to see ail that 
has been done there in the dark muce their laat visit. Their eagle eye is 
not to be hoodwinked by appearancea got up to meet their visit. They are 
to oomo and comprehend with one piercing glance the past months as well 
as the piesent hour. Good. Only for this task is required, not the gulli- 
bility Uiat characterises the many, but the s^^acity tttat distingiiislics the 



What different men there are in the world, and how differently are the 
tame things seen by them I The first crucihzioa Eden saw he turned as 
(rick as a dog — the first crucifixion Woodcock saw he twaddled in the 
Cllicified's ear, left him on the crosa, alid went on his way well pleased. 

Hawes finding what sort of man he had to deal with, thought within 
himself, ' Why should I compromise discipline in any point?' He said to 
Mr. Woodcock, ' There is another prisoner whom I am afraid I must give 
an hour in the dark cell.' 

* What has he beeri doing f — ' Scribbling a lot of lies upon some paper 
he got from the chaplain.' 

Mr. Hawes's brief and unkind definition of autobiography did Robinson's 
buwness. Mr. Woodcock simply observed that the proposcil punishment 
was by no means a severe one for the ofiencc. 

They visited several cells. Woodcock addressed the prisoners in certain 
w.irds, accompanied with certain tones and looks, tliat were at least aa 
ti^ificant as his words, and struck the prisoners aa more sincere. 

The words. — ' If yoii have anything to complain of here, now ia the (imp 
to say ao, and your complaint shall be sifted.' 

The tones and looks. — ' I know you are belter off here than anch scum 
as yoQ deserve, hut you have a right to contradict me if you like ; only 
mind, if you don't prove if to my satisfaction, who am not the man tj 
believe anything you say, yon had better have held your tongue.' 

Meantime Mr. Hawes said nothing, but fixed his eye on the rc^e, ane 
Ihateye said ' One word of discoutcnt, and the moment ho is gone I ma^ 
»cre yon.' Then followed in every caae the old theatrical busiiiesa accord- 
hlg to each rogue's measure of ability. They were ir. the ElysJai. fields ' 
Mie thing aloiic saddened them ; acme day or othw thoy mr.st rotura lo thi 

Fathers, sent by your apprehensive wives to sec whether Dicky is well 
DMil at that school or not, don't draw Dicky into a corner of the play- 
ground, and with tender kissea and promises of inviolabie secrecy coax biit 
to open his little hoMt t« you. and tell Ton whether he ia really happy ; 
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luavo tracii ^llj to inxnak — it U a weakness to wri^lo intc the truth » 

iKey do. 
No! you go like a roan into the parlor with the BcboolniMt<T — then 

have Dicky in — let htm see the two authoritiea together on good t«rnu — 
then ask him whether he ia happy and comfortable and well used. He will 
tell you iie is. Go home rejoicing — but before you go into the drawing-room 
io pr»y aix!nd twen^ minutes by tbo kilchen fire, and then go upatairs tn 
HiB boy's mother — and let her eat you, for yon belong to the family of the 
Woodoocke. 

' We are passing one cell,' — ' Oh ! that one is empty,' replied Hawea. 

Not quite empty ; there was a beecb coffin standing in tiiat cell, and the 
corpse of a murdered thief lay waiting for it. 

At twelve o'clock the justice- crcre all assembled in tbeil room. 'We 
will send you a message in half ao hour, Mr. Hawes.' 

Mr. Hawes bowed and retired, and bade Fry to take Robinson to tlM 
iark-ocll. The poor fellow knew resistance was useless. He came oul 
(t tlio word of command, despair written on his face. Of all the horrura 
>r this hell the dark-cell was the one he moat dreaded. He looked up t« 
llawes to see if anything he could say would soften him. No ! that bal- 
dened face showed neither pity nor intelligence; as well appeal to a stone 
statue of a mule. 

At this moment Mr. Eden came into the gaol. Robinson met him on 
the siound-floor, and cried out to him, ' Sir, they are aendino me to the 
black -hole for it. I am a doomed tnan ; the black-nole for six hours.' 

' No !' roared Hawes from above, ' for twelve howrs j the odd ux is for 
3|ieakin3 in prison.' Itobinson groaned, 

' I will take yon out in three,' said Mr, Eden, calmly. Hawes heard 
and laughed aloud. 

' Give me your hand on that, sir, for pity's sake,' cried Robinson, 
Mr. Eden gave him his hand and said, firmly, ' I will take you out in two 
hours, please Gvd.' 

Hawes chuckled : ' Parson ia putting his foot in it more and more. The 
justices sliall know this.' 

Thia momentary contact with his good angel gave Robinson one little niy 
of hope for a companion in tie cave of darkness, madness, and death. 



CHAPTER XXIV. 

Tfs (ustices went through their business in the usual ronline. They haa 
Mr. Ilawea's book up — examined the entries— received them with implicit 
Donfitlonce — looked for no other source of information to compare them 
*ith. Examined one witness and did not cross-examine him. 



Tins done, oue of them proposed to conooct their report at onoe. Another 
suggested that the mateiiala were not complete ; that therp was a cbargt 
against the chnpl»n. This ^cold he looked into, ami should it prove 
tn»ve, embodied in their report. 

Mr. Williams overruled this. ' We can reprimand, or if need !« tbt 
bench can dismiss a chaplain without troubling the Secretaries of State. 
lei ns roake our -eport and then look into the ch^l^a's conduct, wt* 
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J after ifl > lew center, and thej u; a little crached, he is a a.aD o' 

So ib6j vnte thoir report, and in it expressed their couvictiou thac th< 
mtem on Ae whole worked admirabl;. The/ noticed the incident o 
/oseph's Bnicide, bnt attached no dgniQcance and little importance to it 
t)ut ot a hundred and eighty prigoasrs there would be a few succumb it) 
'jne way or another under the gyetem, bnt on the whole the aystcm worked 
welt. 

Jugger mtem'B wheels were well greaeed, and eo loDg as they were well 
greased it did not matter their crushmg one or two. Besides the ci'ushcd 
were ouly prigonem — the reftise of so(»ety. They reported the goremor 
Hr. Hnwes as a painstaking, active, zcalons officer ; and now Mr. Hawes 
waa called in — the report waa read to him — and he bowed, laid hia hnnd 
apon his aorta, and presenti^ a histrionic picture of modest merit surpritto^ 
by unexpected praise from a high quarter, 

Nait, Mr. Xlawes was requested to see the report sent ofl to the ]xjst. 

'1 will, geDtlemeu;' and in five minutes be was at ^e. post-oflke in 
[«rsoii, and his praises on the way to his Sovereign or her representative. 

'How long will the parson take us?' — ' Oh I not ten minutes.' 

' 1 hope not, for I want to look at a horse.' — ' We bad better send for 
him at caice then.' 

Hie bell was nmg and the chaplain sent for. The chaplain was |jrayir.E 
the prayers for the uck by the side of a dying [nsoner. He setit hack 
word how he was employed, and that be wtndd oome as soon as be had 

Thia message waa not well received. Keep a lifinjf justice waiUng fur • 
dying dog I 

'These pup{dee want taking down' stud Ur. Woodcock. — 'Oh leave him 
to me,' replied Mr. Williams. 

Soon after this the following pnppy came into the room. A gvntleman 
of commanding figure, erect bnt easy, with a head of remarkable symmetry 
and an eye Uke a stag's. . He entered the room quietly but rather quickly, 
and with an air of business ; bowed rapidly to the three gentlemen in turn, 
and waited in silence their commands. 

Then Mr. Williams drew himseif np in bis chair, and wore the solemn 
ind dignified appearance that becomes a judge trying a prisoner, with this 
Jifierence, that his manner waa not harsh or intentionally offensive, hut just 
■ucb as to reveal his vast aupencrity and irresistible weight. 

In a solemn tone with a touch of pity he began thus : — ' I am sorry lo 
M]r Mr, Eden, that grave charges are laid [gainst you in the prison.' 

'Give yourself no uneasiness on my account sir' replied Mr. Eden 
polilely, ' they are perhaps false.' 

* Yet they come from one who has means of knowing — from the ^ly- 
Temor Mr. Hawes.' — ' Ah 1 then they are sure to be false. 

' We shall see. Four Sundays ago you jffeached a sermon.' — ■ Two.' 

' Ay. but one was ag^nat cruel ty.'-r-' It was; the other handled tlicfl. 

'tar, Hawes conceives himself to have been angled ont and exi-ciieit by 
that sermon.' — ' Why so? there are more than thirty cruel men in thit 
gacl besides him.' 

"Then this sermon waa not aimed at him?' put Mr. Williams with a 
[rinniug air, — ' It was and it waa not. It was aimed at that class of my 
puiahionera V* whicfa h« beloni^s ; a large class, inoluding all tiie tumkejf 
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but rtie, between twenty and thirty of the greaUn orimiiuu aincng till 
priionere — uid Mr. Hawos.' 

Mr. Williams bit his lip. ' Gentlemen &iB clasBification shows thi 
uiimus i ' then turning to Mr. Eden he said with a half-incredulous aaea, 
' How comea it that Mr. Hawes took thia sennon ail to himself 7 ' 

Mr. Eden smiled. ' How does it happen that two priscmera, 82 and 87, 
took it all to themselves? These two men sent for me after the Benoosf 
thev were wife beaters. I found them both in great agitation. One tanrl' 
fied, the other softened to tears of penitence. These did not apply my 
focds to Mr. Hawes. The truth ia when a searching sermon is preached 
each sinner takes it to himaelf. I am glad Ur. Uawes fitted the cap on. 
\ am glad the prisoners fitted the cap on. I am sorry Mr. Hawes wM 
irritated instead of reformed. I am glad those two less hardened Eumtrn 
were reformed instead of irritated.' 

' And I must tell you, sir, that we disapproTe of your style of fireacnlm 
•.Itogether, and we shall do more, we shall make a chai^ in this respeot 
the condition of your remaining in office.' 

' Airi the bishop of the diocese ?' asked Mr. Eden.—* What about him ?' 

* Do you think he will allow you, an ignorant inexperienced Uymao, to 
usurp the episcopal function in his diocese.* — ' The episcopal nmctimi? 
Mr. Eden.' 

Hr. Eden smiled. ' He does not even see that be has been trying to 
usurp sacred functions and of the highest order. But it is all of a pieoe — 
a profound ignorance of all law, civil or ecclesiastical, characlerixes all 
your acts in this gaol. My good soul just ask yourself for what purpose 
does a bishop exist 7 Why is ooe prieat raised above other priests, and 
iionsecrated bishop, but to enable the church to govern its servants. I 
laugh — but I ought rather to rebuke you. What you have attempted is 
something worse than childish arrogance. Be warned I and touch not the 
sacred vessels so rashly — it is profanation.' 

The flashing eye and the deepening voice, and the old awful ecclesiastical 
superiority suddenly thundering upon them quite cowed the two smaller 
m%istrates. Williams whose pomposity the priest had so rudely shaken 
gasped for breath with rage Ma^sterial arrogance was not prepared fol 
cclesiastical arrogance, and the blow was stunning. 

' Oentlcmen, I wish to consult you. Be pleased to retire for a minute, Sir. 

A discussion took place in the chaplain's absence. Williams was for 
dinmissme him on the spot, but the others who were cooler would not hear 
of it. ' We have made a false move,' said they, ' and he saw our mistake 
ud made the most of it. Never mind ! we shall cateh bim on other 
ground.' 

During Ifait discussion Mr. Eden had not been idle ; be went into 
Jtobinson's empty cell, and coolly placed there another inkstand pen and 
quire in the place of those Hawes bad removed Then glancing at hia 
wat«h he ran hastily cut of the gaol. Opposite tho gate he found font 
pwn waiting ; they were there by appcnotment. 

* Giles,' said he to one, ' I think a gentleman will come down by the 
Cit train. Oo to the station and hire Jenkyns's fly with the grey hoise, 

let no one have it who is not coming on to the gaol. Tou two stay by 
the [irintiiif-press and loom till further orders. Jackson you k^ep in th( 
way too. My servant will bring you your dinner at two o'clock.' I'v iheo 
ran back to the juatioet' The; wan waiting for biiu. 
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Ht. Williams b^aii witli a outHug coldnesi. ' We did not Trun to ga 
to the length of laying a compluQt i^aiust yon before the biahop, but il 
yoQ teallj prefer ^is to a friendly remmiBtranoe — ' — ' I prefer the right 
thing to dio wrong thing' was the prompt and calm rejoinder. 

' The complaint shall be made.' 

Ht. Eden bowed, and hie oyea twinMed. lie pictured to himseir thja 
pompona peiBon^e writing U) the BiBhoji of * * ' , to tell him that no 
objected to Mr. Eden's preaching ; not that he had ever heard it ; but that 
in attacking a great human vice it had hit a gaoler, 

' The next I think we can deal with. Mr. Hawes complains that jou 
OiOsUkntl; interfeia between him and Uie prisonerB, and undermine Ms 
>iliiority.' — ' 1 support him in all hia 1^ airto but I do oppoai hia illegal 
ones. 

* Yosr whole aim ia to aubvert the discipline of the gaol.' — ' On the 
Mntrary, I aasnre you I am the only ofBcer of the gaol who maintains th« 
iliBcipline as by law establiahed.' 

' Am I to understand that you give Mr. Hawes the lief — ' You shalj 
[dirase my contradiction according to your own taate sir.' 

' And which do you think is llelieat to be believed P — ' Mr. Hawes by 
yon guitlemen ; Mr. Eden by the rest of the nation.' 

Heie Mr. Palmer put in hw word. ' 1 don't think we ou^t to pay lesi 
reapect to one mans bare asaertion than to another'a. It is a caae fot 

' Well but Palmer,' replied Woodcock, ' how can the gaol go on with 
theae two at da^em drawn 7 — ' It cannot ' said Mr. Eden. 

* Ah you can Bee that.' — ' A houae divided against itself T 
Mr. Ede- 

' Well then,' SEud Mr. Woodcock, ' let 
tone to this diacusaion.' — ' Why not?— 

' Yes ; yon have a high reputation Mr. Eden, both for learning and 
Chriatian feeling ; in fact the general consideration in which you are held 
baa made ua more lenient in this case than we should liave been with an- 
other man in your office.' — ' There you are all wrong.' 

' You can't mean that ; make us some return for thia feeling. You know 
and feel the value of peace and unity ?' — ' I do.' 
' Then be the man to restore them to thia place.' — ' I will trp,' 
' The governor and you cannot pull togeUier — one must go."-—' Clearly.' 
' Well then, no atigma ahall rest on you — you will be alloived to offei 
na TOUT voluntary resignation.' — ' Excuse me, I propose to arrive at peao« 
(ci! unity by another route.' 

' But I see no other.'—' If I turn Mr. Hawes out it will oomo to tht 
■me thmg, will itnot?' ' 

* Mr. Hawes ?' — ' Mr. Hawea.' 

' Bnt you oau't turn him out, sir,' sneered WiUiace.— ' I think 1 

' He has our confldence and our respect, and shall havo our pntteo- 
Jijn." — Still 1 will turn him out with God'a help.' 

' Tlua is a defiance, Mr. Eden.'—' You cannot really think me capable d1 
trying t^ree ^tices pf the peace!' sud Mr. Bden m a solemn tccfl hii 
»y« twinkling. 

- Defiance > ro ' said Mr. Palmtir inuooentlv 



^ 
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■ Well, but ralmer, his opposition to Mr. Hawes is opposition t« . lu, toi 
ifl so bitter that it IwTes us no altemalive : wcmnst propose to the heoi^ 
to remove yon from your office,' — Mr. Eden bowed. 

' And meantime' put in Mr. Williams, 'we shall prohftbly mupeud pM 
fiiis vury day by our authority.' — Mr, Eden bowed. 

' We will not detain yon any longer, sir,' said WilliamB TEither iMf- 
bntly. — ' I wCl but stay to say one word to this gentleman, who liai 
conducted himself with courtesy towards me. Sir, for your own sake do 
not enter on this contest with me ; it is an unequal one. A boy has jnat 
been murdered in this prison. 1 am about to drag his murderer icto the 
light i why hang upon his skirts, and compel me to expose you to public 
horror as his abettor? There is yet time to disown the fell praoticffi ol 
— hell ! He looked at his watch — there is haif an hour. Do not waste it 
in acts which our superiors will undo. See here are the prison rules ; a 
child could understand thera, A child could see that what you ce.ll '' tls 
discipline" is a pure invention of the present gaoler, and contradicts tlio 
I'.iscipline as by law established, and consequeBtly that Josephs and otheri 
Lave been murdered by tliis lawless man. These are the prison rules, are 
they not 7 and liere are the gaoler's proceedings in the month of Jannary — 
compare tho two, and separate your honorable name from the -contact ol 
this caitiff, whose crimes will gibiwt hira in the nation's eyes, and you with 
him, unless you seize this chance and withdraw your countenance from 

The three injustices rose by one impulse. . 

' Make yonr preparations to leave the gaol,' said Mr. Woodcock. 

' Half an hour is quite enou^ under the circnmstances'sud Williams, 

Palmer stood ^Ijast^-his mind was not fast enough to keep up. 

Mr. Eden bowed and retired. He was scarcely out of the room wliai 
the justices drew up an order for his suspension from his office. 

Mr. Hawes was next sent for. 

' We have found the chaplain all yon described him. Discipline is im- 
possible with such a man; here is an order for his sus|)ension.' , Hawes'* 
•yes sparkled. ' We will enter it into the book, meantime yon are to se* 
t executed.' Hawea went out, bu*, presently returned. — ' He won't gi> 

' What do you mean by he won't go? said Williams.— 'I told bin. 
/our orders ; and he said, " Tell their worships they are exceeding tlwir 
»jithority, and I won't go." Then I said, " They give yon half an hour to 
pgek up and then you must pack off." ' 

' He ! he 1 h« I and what did he say 7 ' — ' "Oh, they give mo half an boi"' 
do they?"sHys he— "you take them this" — and lie wrote this on a slip ol 
i*per — here ft is.' 

The slip .Xint^ned these words — inAXa ittra^o irtXn miXiKot uu x'^"^ 

While tho Justices were puzzling over this, Hawes added ' Qeaaemoi, b« 
said in bis puite way, " If it is like the prison rules and beata tbdi com- 
prehension, you may tell them it means — 
' There ia many a slip 
Twut the tap and the lip." ' 

'We'lMi Hawes— what next ? ' — '" I am victualled forasi^e, " Mji 
be, and be s/Me into his own room, and T heard him shoot the batt.' 
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! ' Jrouired Mr. Palmer. — ' It meanB sir (hil 
LCept by kicking him out.' Hewcs liad iirao 
[iritating their wounded vanity in order to get them up to this mark. 

' Then turn him out by force ' said Williams : but the other two wcra 
viMT. 'No, we must not do that — we can keep him out if once he ctobiw 
ikedoM.' 

'1 will tnanage it for yoo, gantlemen,' said Mr. Hawat — ' Do.' 
Ht. Hawea wait out and primed Fry with a messi^e to Mr. Eden that a 
.^tleman had riddan over from Oxford lo aee him, and was at hie 

Ur. Eden was in his room busy coUectJng and arranging seven! papers i 
be had juflt tied them up in a little portfolio when he Mart Fry'a voice at 
the door. When that worthy delivered his mcasage his lip curled with 
BWjm, Bat he said ' Very well.' 1 will disappoint the aly boobies, thoiiphl 
be. But the nest moment, looking out of hia window, he saw a fly witli a 
grey hofse coming along the ruad. 'At last'— he cried, and inatanlly 
unbolted his door, and issued forth with hia little portfolio under his arm. 
He had scarce taken ten steps when a turnkey popped out from a comer, 
and stood sentmel over his room-door barring all return. 

Mr. Eden smiled and psssed on along the corridor. He descended from 
Ihe first floor to the basement. Here he found Hawes affecting business, 
but not skilfully enough to hide that he waa Fetching Mr. Eden out. 

In the y&rd leading to the great door he t . td the injustices. Aba i 
thought he — waiting to see me out. Hs raised his hat politely. Willions 
to(A no notice. The others slight. 



said he to them looking them calmly over, then sauntered towards the 

gate. 

Mr, Hawes came creeping after and foioed the injustices ; every eye 
hirtively watched the pa«on whom they had outwitted. Fry himself liad 
gone to the lodge to let him out and keep him out. He was but a feu 
tteps from the door. Eawea chuckled ; his heart best with exultation. 
Anotlior moment and that huge harrier would be interposed for ever 
between him and his enemy, the prisoners' friend. 

'Open the door Mr. Fry,' swd the chaplain. Fry pulled it qaicklj 
open. ' And let that gentleman in 1 ' 

A middle-(^ed gentleman was payii^ off bis fly. The door being thiw 
thrown open he walked quickly into the gaol as if it belonged to him. 

' Who is this J ' inquired Mr. Williams sharply. The new-comer in- 
quired as sharply * The governor of this gaol } ' 

Mr. Hawes stepped forwaid ; ' I am tJie govenior.' The new oomci 
handed him his cara and a note. 

'Mr. Lacy from the Home OfBce' said Mr. Hawea to the injustices, 
'These, sir, are the visiting juBtioes.' 

Mr, I^cy bowed, but addressed himself to Mr. Hawes only. 'Grave 
tbaigfit have been made against yon sir. I am hers to ace whether 
matters are such as t« call for a closer investigatitm.' 

' May I ask, sir, who makes the charges against me ! '— ' The chaplun of 
row own gaol' 

' But he T3 my eoemy dr, tnf penouttl enemy.' — ' Dcm't distress yonrseir 
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Vo publio torn ia safe from dotraction. We hear aa ezoellont aaaou&t d 
|tni from every quarter but tiiiH one. H7 viat will ^<AMy ttun to twl- 
li vantage. 

Hawes brightooed. 

' la there aay room in which I could conduct this inquiry ? ' — ' Will juk 
De pleased to come to the jaatices' room ? ' 

' Yes. Let ua go there at once. Oentlemen, jou shall be pieseot if yoo 

' It 1e li^t you should know the' chaplain is cracked,' eaU Ur. Wi^ 

' I should not wondM. Fray,' inquired Hr. Lacy, * who was that bilious- 
looking character neat the gat« when I came in?' — 'Why that waa lh( 
ihapbun** 

' I thought so 1 I dare tty we ehall find he has taken a jaundiced viev 
t things. Send foe him if you please, and let us get through the buaineai 
IS quickly as we can. 

When Mr. Eden came he found Mr, Lacy chatting pleasantly with hja 
four adversaries. On his i ' "' ■•-■•- ' " ■■■- 

iiid Mr. Eden had the pie: 
Kgainst him. 

' Mr.— Mr.— ? *— ' Eden.' 

' Mr. Ekleu, be seated if ^ou please. You appear to be ill sir ? ' — ' 1 am 
lecoveriag from a mortal sicknees.' 

' The jaundice oh ? ' — ' Something of that nature.' 

* A horrible oomphiiut.' — Mr. Eden bowed. 

' I have had some experience of it. Are you aware of its efFbot on the 
mind ? ' — ' I feel ita effect on the temper and the nerrea.' 

' Deeper than that sir — it colors the jui^mcnt. Makes us look at 
everything on the dark »de.' — Mr, Eden sighed: 'I see what you are 
driving at : but you confound effect with cause.' 

Mr, I.acy shrugged his anoulders, opened his portfolio, and examined a 
paper or two. ' Mr, Hawes, you served her Majesty in another way before 
you came here?' — ' Fivf W twenty years, sir, man and boy.' 

' And I think with credit ? ' — ' My will lias been good to do my duty 
whatever my ahilitiea may be.' 

' I believe you dibtinguiahed yourself et sea in a storm in the Wee' 
Indies?' 

Mr. Williama put in warmly ' He went out to & vessel in distrees in a 
hurricane at Jamaica.' 

'It was offtlie Mauiilaiu' obaerved Ui. Bden with a gleam of gatis' 
(action. 

' Well ' said Mr. Laoy ' he aaved other lives at the risk of his own, no 
putter where. Fray Mr. Eden, does your readi:^ and experienoe lead yon 
to tielieve that a brave man ia ever a cruel one ? ' — ' Yes.* 

There is a proverb tiiat the cruel are always cowards.' — ' Cant 1 aevon 
3at of twelve ai-e cowarda and five bravo.' 

' I ikm't agree witb you. The presumption is all 00 Hr. Hawea'a ode. '■" 
And only the facts on mine.' 

Mr. Lacy smiled auperoilioualy, ' To the facts let ni go Hieo. Yoa 
iGcraved a note from tae Home Office tiiis moming. In oou^lianoe with 
bat noU have yon prepared your case ! '— ' Ye».* 

Will you begin by giving me an icl£* what (Mnatnm of four evidentf 
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*iU be?'— 'A page w two of print — twenty of mtmiiBcript — thiw or toai 
Livi^ witnesaeB, and — on« dead body.' 

'Hum! he seems in earnest, genflemen. How long do yon requiie U 
•tato your case ? Can it be done to-day ? ' Mr. Lacy looked at his yiatea 
balf peevishly. — ' Half-an-hotir ' was the reply, 

' Only half -an-hour ! '— ' Ay, but half-an-houf neat.' 

'What do you mean by neat?' — 'The minutes not to be oounlad that 
are woated in idle interi-uptions or in arguments drawn irom vague pio 
babilitiea where direct evidence iiea irnder our senses. For inatance, that 
because I have been twenty-flvo years a servaot of Christ with good 
repute, therefore it is not to be credited I could bring a false accusation ; 
Ir that because Mr. Ilawea was brave twenty years a^ in one set of 
circumsUncea, thereforo bo cannot be cruel now in anower set of oircoui- 
■tunces.' 

Mr. Lacy coloured a little, but he took a pindi of snnff, and then coolly 
irew out of his pocket a long paper sealed. — 'Have you say idea what 
thisia?' 

Mr. Eden caoght sight of the direction ; it was to himself.—' FrotxAlj a.^ 
dismissal &om my post?' 

' It is." 

Hawes quivered with eiultation, 

* And I have authority to present you with it if yon do not justify tlu 
charges you have made ag^nst a brotber ofSoer.' — ' Good 1 ' said Mr. Eden 
* This is intelligent and it is just. The first gleam of mtimt that has orane 
into this dark hole since I have kiiown it. I augur well from tbie. 

' This is a character, genUemen.' 

' To bn^ness, sir ? ' inquired Mi. Eden undoing his portfolio. 

' Sir,' put in Mr. Hawes, ' 1 ol^ect to lui ei-parte_8tatement frcan a per- 
gonal enemy. You are here to conduct a 'candid iiiquiry, not to see th« 
chaplain conduct a hostile one. I feel that justice is safe in your hands, but 
not in his.' 

'Stop a bit' E^d Mr. Eden; * I am to be dismissed unless I prove cerhiin 
factfi. See I t^e Secretary of State has put me on my defence. I wil 
intrust that defence to no man but myself/ 

' Vou are keen air but — you are in the right ; and you Mr. Hawes will be 
hore to cornet hiserrors, and tomake yourownstatemeut after he has done, 
in half-an-hour.' 

' Ah. 1 weU 1 ' thciight Hawea, ' he can't do me much harm in half an 

' Begin, sir t ' and be looked at his watch. 
' Mr. Hawes, I want your book ; the log-bot^ of Hxe prison.' 
' Gat it Mr, Hawea if you please.' — Mr. Hawea went out, 
' Mr. Williams, are these the Prison Hules by Act of Parliament 7 and 
he showed him the paper. — ' They are sir,' 

' Examine them closely Mr. Lacy ; they contain the whole discipline ol 
(bis prison as by law established. Keep them before yon. It is with tiiex 
fon will have to comjikire the gaoler's acts. And now, how many timef 
K the gaoler empowered to punish any given prisoner P' — ' Once 1— on a 
locHid (fienoe the prisoner, 1 see, ia teferred for punishment to "i.! viutiiq 

' If, tbwefnrv this gaoler luw taken apon himself to puniidi tb> tauv 
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priKOOT Iwioe, be hu brokea the law.' — ' At all eveats be bat gone ba/ond 

ibe lelt«r of thia pnrtictilar set of mies.' 

' Bat UiSK rales were drann up hy Iswyen, and are baaed oti Itio law oi 
>te land. A gaoler, ia the eye of the law, is merely a head tiirtiXej set to 
guard the priaouere; for hiwdreds of years be had no lawful right to puiiitl' 
a priaoDer at all ; that right was first bestowed on him with ciear limitatiotu 
by an act passed in George the Fourth's reign, which I must show ytm^ 
iMcaiue that act is a gaoler's sole authority for puuiahing a prisoner at dl > 
bere ia the passage, sirj iv.ll you be kind enough to read it out? ' 

'Huml '' JJie keeper of every pritonihaUhavt poiver to hfar all rxnnplainU 
tovxlung any of the foUoaimg offtneet : — ditabedience of the pruoa rulei, 
MiauiU J>y <me prisoner <m another where nodangeroui wound ia yivm,pr» 
fane carting or swearing, any indecent behaviour at chapd, idlenea or 
negligence in -work. The laid keeper may puniA ail »ueh off encet byorderin^ 
any offender to dose confinement in the refractory or aolilaiy ceils, and py 
htepimg tuch offenders upon bread and vxiter only for any term not excelling 
three days." 

' Observe,' put in Mr. Eden, ' he can only punish once, and then not seleot 
the punishment according to bis own fancy ; he is restricted to wparate con 
dement, and hread and water, and three days.' 

Mr. Laay continued ; ' " /n eate any crifntTud prisoner shall be gnilly i^ 
any rtpeated offence against the rules of the prison, or of any greater offenoe 
than the gaoler is by this act empowered to piunish, the said ga^er ihaUfoilh- 
luith r^ort the same to the viiUing justice*, who can punish for one month, 
or felons or those sentenced to hard labour bypersoncd correction." ' 

' Such sir' said Mc. Bden * is the law of England, and the men who laitl 
down out prison rules wete not so ignorant or unscrupulous as to run their 
head against the statute law of the land. Nowhere in our prison rales will 
foa find any power given lo our gaoler t<i punish any but minor ofi'enoes, cr 
to punish any prisoner more than onc«, or to inflict any variety of punish- 
oeotB. Such are this gaoler's ixwers — now for his acts and their conse- 
quences — follow me.' 

■Evans apea this cell. Joniyns, what are yor. bi pristai for?' — 'Foi 
■unning away from saiTica, your reverence.' 

' How often have you been punished since yon came ? ' — ' A good man* 
Imes, your reverence.' 

' By the visiting juBtioes ? ' — 'Nosirl I was never punished by them, otIj 
Ay the governor.' 

' What have been your ofiencea ? ' — ' I don't iuow, sir ; I never meant te 
offend at all, but I am not very stror^, and the governor he puts me oi a 
heavy crank and then I can't always do the work, and I suppose ho thinks 
It is for want of the will, and so he gives it me.' 

* How has he punished you ? ' — ' Oh ! stnnetimea it is clamming ; notliing 
but a twopenny roll all day, and kept to hard work all the same ; aometimM 
ny bed taken away you know sir, but mostly the puniahment jacket' 
Mr. Laey. ' The punishment jacket ; what is Uiat ? ' 
Mr. Eden. ' Look in the prison rales and see if you can find a punish- 
tnent jacket ; meantime come with me. Two gross violations of the law — 
wpotition of punishment and variety of punishments. Evansopoi thlsccIL 
What are yon in fur?'— ■PrtswiCT' (taking off his Mp|>oIhe|)r^, 'Bni^n 
I<>ntlem«i.' ' >-^ 
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* HaTQyoaWnoRetir^ractoTy ranee yon came liere?'—'Onoc 01 (Kin 

'But what?' — 'These gentleman are the visiting justice*?' 

' Yea i '—' They would be offended if I told the truth.' 

Mr. Ijoqj. ' I am here from the Secretary of State, and I bid yon tell 
the truth.' — Prittmer. 'Oh I are yon air; well then the troth ig, 1 nevoc 
was refractory but once.' 

Mr. Lacy. ' Oh 1 you were refractory once ^* — Priioner. ' Yes, Bir I 

Mr. Lacy. ' How came that ? '—Prisoner. ' Well, atl it waa the first 
week ; 1 had never been in a separate cell before, and it drove me mad ; no 
«Qe came near me or spoke a word to me, andl tumsd aavage; I didn't know 
myself, and I broke everything in the cell.' 

Mr, Eden. ' And the other times ? ' — Priioner, * The otlier times, ni 
[ was called refractory but I was not,' 

Mr. Eden. ' \\'!iat pnnishmenta have been inflicted on you by the go- 
ntmor ! ' — Prispucr. ' Well, sir I the hlack-oel), bread and water, and non« 
>f that ; took away, my gas once or twice, bnt generally it was the punisb- 
ment jacket.' 

Mr. I,aey. 'Hnm! the punishment jacket.' 

Mr. Eden. How long since you had the punishm^it jacket?'— 
Prinmer, 'No i>nger than yesterday.' 

Mr, Eden. • Strip, my man, and let us look at your back.' — The 
prisOTwr stripped and showed his back, striped livid and red by the cutijng 
■traps. 

Mr. Lacy gave a start, but the neit moment he resumed his official oom- 
posnre, and at this juncture Mr. Hawes hustled into the ceil and fixed hia 
eye on the prisoner ; ' What are you doing ? ' said he eyeing the man. — 
' The gentleman made mfl strip sir,' said the prisoner with an ill-used air. 

' Have you any complaint to mi^e against ma ? ' — ' Ko, sir I ' 

' Then what have yon been humbugging as for all this time,' crieil 
Mr. Williams contemptuously. 

' For instance,' cried Mr. Eden in the gams tone, glaadng slyly al 
Mr. Lacy, ' how dare you show us frightful wales upon your back when 
you know they only exist in your imagination — and mine.' 

Mr. Lacy laughed. ' That is true, he can't retract bis wales, and I 
ahall be glad to know how they came there.' Here he made a note. 

' I will show you by-and-hy,' said Mr. Eden. 

The next two cells they went to, the prisoners assured Mr. Lacy tli»t 
!iiey were treated like Mr. Hawes's children. 

'Well sir!' said Lacy, with evident satisfaction, what do yon say tl 
(hatP — ' I say — use your eyes.' And he wheeled the last prisoner to th» 
li^t. ' Look at this hollow eye and foded cheek ; look at this trembling 
frame and feel this halljng pnlse. Here is a "poor wretch crushed and 
qn^led by cruelty tili scarce a vestige of man is left. Look at him 1 heib 
is an ob]»:t to pretend to yon that be has been kindly used. Poor wretch 
his face ^vcs the lie to bis tongue, and my life on it his body ctrnfirms his 
ice. Strip my lad.' 

Mr. Hawes interposed, and said it was crnel to make a prisouar strip tj 
gratify curiosity. Mr. Eden laughed. 'Come strip' — said he — 'tun 
{^ntleman is waiting.' The prisoner reluctantly took off his coat, waist- 
joat, and shirt, txA displayed an emaciated persca and peveul large UtU 
tCripec >n his back. Mr. X»ej looked gnro. 
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' Now H/. Imbj yon Me the nal Teasoo why this hmnane gentlnnaa dM 
not like the prisoner to atrip. Come to another. Before we go in to thif 
>ne let me ftsk you one question ; Do yon think they will ever tell you tlu 
mith while Mr. Hawes's eye is ol lEem?" — 'Hum I thoy certftinlj Beem 
to Btaud in awe of Mr. Hawes.' 

Hawea. 'But, sir! you see how hitter the chaplain is against me. 
Where he ie I ought to be if I am to have fair play.' — ' Certainly Mr. 
Hawea certainly I that is but ftiir.' 

Mr, Eden, ' What are yon in for ? — Prinmer. ' Taking a gentlemanV 
wipe gentlemen.' 

Mr. Eden. 'Have yon been often punished?' — Priaoner. 'Yea, yonr 
reverence I Why yon know I have ; now didn't yon save my life when 
they were Btarvii^ me to death two months ago ?" 

Mr. Lacy. ' How did he save your life T—i'TiKmer. ' Made 'em put me 
gn the sick list, and put something into my poor belly.* 

Mr. Lacy. ' What slate waa the man in Mr. Eden T^Mr. Eden. ' He 
waa like a skeleton, and so weak tJiat he could only speak two :r thres 
words at a tjme, and then had to stop a long while and recover strength to 
Bay two or three more. I did not think a human creature could he so neai 
death and not die.' 

Mr. IjQcy. ' And did yon know the cause f~Mr. Eden. ' Frankly, 1 
did not. 1 had not at that time fathomed all the horrors of this place. 

Mr. Lacy. ' Did you tell the chaplain at the time yon were starving?' — 
Prisoner. ' No !' 

Mr. Eden. ' And why not ?' — Mr. Eawes. ' Simply because he never 
was starving.'^ PrisoBer. 'Weill I'll tell you, gentlemen; his reverence 
said to me, " My poor fellow you are very ill^I must have you on the 
sick list directly," and then he went for the doctor. Now I knew if I got 
)n the sick list tJiey would fill my belly ; so I said to myself, best let well 
alone. If I had told him it was only starvation he would not interfere I 
Ihou^t.' 

Hr. Lacy opened his eyes. Mr. Kden i:ii;)icd. 

Mr. Laey. ' You seem to have a poor opinion of her Majesty's officers.' — 
PriKtier. ' Didn't know him you see — didn't know his character ; the 
numhug that was here before him would have let a poor fellow be kicked 
hto his grave before his eyes, and not hold ont a hand to save him.' 

Mr. Lory. ' Let me understand you — were you kept without food ?' — 
Pruoner. ' I was a day and a half without any food at all.' 

Mr, Lacy, 'By whose orders?' — Prisoner. 'By the govemor'a there, 
■nd I was a week on a twopenny loaf once a-day, and kept at hard wort 
Ml that till I dropped. Ah your reverence, I shall never tfr^t vour face 
t should be uniler the sod now if it was not for you !' 

WiUiatra. ' Yon rascal, the last time I was here you told me you neve, 
were so happy and comtortablo.' — iVisonrr. 'Ha! ha! ha! ha! heo! heel 
.haw! haw! ho! I ask your pardon for laughing su; but you are sc 
p'.'ectous green. Why if I had told you the truth then, I shouldn't be alivt 
tc talk to you now.' 

' What I should have murdered yon, should I ' said Mr. Hawes, with s 
fofty sneer. — ' Why you know yon would sir,' replied the prisoner finul) 
tnd respectfully, looking him full in the fece before them nil. 

Mr. Laey, ' You don% think so, or yon would not take these libertisi 
»ilh him now.' The prisoner "^t a look of r«*v on Mr. Latgr. Well yo^ 
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II* areMi—what owit yon Ke that I un going out to-day? Do you thiuk 
'd be »nch a cully w to tell a pack of green-horns like yoo the teutb 
^fore a sharp hand like our goremor, if I was in his power ; no, my tenc 
•f imprisonment axjiired at twelve o'clock to-day.' 

'Tien why are you here?' — 'I'll tell you, sir, our governor always 
detains a prisoner for hours after the law sets him frHe : bo then the poor 
fellow has not time to get back to his friends, so then he sleeps in the town, 
toi to one at & public-house ; gets a glass, gets into bad company, and in a 
pionth or two comes back here ; that is tiie move sir. Bless- jon they ara 
•0 fond of ua they don't like to part with us for good and all.' 

Mt. Laitj. ' I do not for a moment believe Mr. Hawes, that yon nave 
foreseen these consequences, but the detention of this man after twelve 
/clockis clearly illegal, and you must Uberat« him on the instant.' — Mr, 
Uawes. ' That I will, and I wish this had been pointed out to me before, 
but it'waa a custom of the prison before my time.' 

Mr. Eden. ' Evans come this way, come in, how long havo you been i 
turnkey here ?' — Evans. ' Four years, sir.' 

Mr. Eden. 'Do you happen to remember the practioe of the late governor 
with respect to prisoners whose sentence had expired?' — Evans. ' Yes sir I 
They were kept in their cells all the morning : then at eleven their own 
olothes were brought in clean and dry ; and they had half an hour given 
them to take off Uie prison dress and put on their own. Then a little 
before twelve they were taken into the governor's own room for a word of 
friendly advice on leaving, or a good hook, or a tract, or what not. Then 
at sharp twelve the gate was opened for them, and — ' 

Prisoner. ' Good bye — till we see yon again.' 

Evans fslemly). ' Come my man, it is not for you to spoak till you are 

Mr. Ellen. ' Yon must not take that tone with the gentleman Evans — 
this is not a queen's prisoner, it is a private guest of Mr. Hawea. But rims 
flies. If after what we have heard and seen, you still doubt whether this 
gaoler has brolien the law by pnniahing the same prisoner more than onoe, 
and in more ways than one, fresh evidence will meet you at every step, 
but I would now direct your principal attention to other points. Look at 
Rule 87. By this rule each prisoner must be visited and conversed wiH 
By four ofScers every day, and they are to stay with him npon the agcre- 
~a,te half an hour in the day. Now the object of this rule is to save the 
■risoners from dying under tho natural and inevitable operation of soUtud* 
ad enfoioed silence, two things that are fatal to life and reason.' 

' But solitary confinement is legal.' 

Ur. Eden sighed heavily. ' No it is not : separate confinement, i. « 
■epftiation of prisoner from prisoner is legal, but separation of a prisoner 
ttom the human race is as illegal as any other mode of homicide. It never 
was legal in England ; it was legal for a short time in the United States, 
ind do you know why it has been made illegal there ?'— ' No, I do not.' 

'Because tbev found that life and reason went out under it like the 
mnff of a candle. Men went mad and died, as men have gone mad and 
died here through the habitnal breach of Rule 37, a mle, the aim of which 
« to guard separate confinement from being shuffled into solilary confine- 
■lent or homicide. Take twenty cells at random, and ask the prisoneni 
now many officers come and say good words to them as bound by law ; uk 
them whrther they got their half honr per diem of improving oonverKit*' 
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best to be done. Mr. Eden paced the corridor. As for Mr. Lacy, he took 
thu cell* at landomj skipping here anj there. At last he retanted and sent 
for Mr. Hawes, 

'I am Borry to say that the 3Tth Rule has becD habitually violated; Uw 
oriwODtin are- unanimous; tliej tell me that bo far from half an honr*! 
eonversatjon, they never have throe minntos. eioopt with the chaplain ; 
tnd during his late illness tiiey were often in perfect solittide. They teli 
me too that when yon do look in it is only lo tcTTify them with angry 
words and threats. Solitude broken only by harsh langongo is a very tad 
londitioii for a human creature to lie in — the taw it seems does not' sanction 
it — and jnr own imperfections should plead against such terrible severitj 
•pplifld indiscriminatdy to great and small offenders.' — ' Oh, that is wel 
said, thtt is nobly said,' cried Mr. Eden with enthusiasm. 

' Sir I I was put in here to carry out the discipline which had been 
relaxed by the late govemcr, and I have but obeyed orders as it wa* my 

'Nonsense,' retorted Mr. Eden. 'The discipline of this gaol is com- 
,)rised in theea rales, of which eight act of ten are habitually broken by 

' He is right there so &r Mr. Hawes : yon are here to maintain, not an 
Imaginary diftdpline, but an existing discipline strictly defined by printed 
niles, and it seems clear yon have committed (th;iough ignorance) serious 
breaches of these rules : hut let U9 hope Mr. Eden Chat no irreparanle con- 
seiiuences have followed this nnlncky breach of Rale 37.' 

'Irrepamble? No!' replied Mr. Edea, bittcriy, 'The Home Office 
»n call men back from the grave, can't it ? Here is a list of five men alt 
?:<tin°uished in this prison by breach of Rule 37. You start : understand 
nc, this is hut a small porlioii of those who have been done to death here 
in various ways; but these five dropped silently like autumn leaves bv 
brcacii of Kule 3T. Rule 37 is one of the safety valves, which the law 
nrire humane than the blockheads who execute it, has attached to that 
(■-■rrible engine separate con tine men t.' 

' I cannot accept this without evidence.' 

' ] liave a book here timt contains ample evidence ; yon shall see it, 
Meantime 1 will just ask that turnkey about Ilatchett, the first name eti 
your list of victims, Evans, what did you find in Hatchett^s mil when he 
was first disooverof! to be dying? — Eighteen loaves of bread, sir, on th» 
Ooor in one corner.' 

' Eighteen loaves ; T really don't understand.' 

' Don't you ? — how could eighteen loaves have aoonmnlated but by the 

>m:ia rejecting his fjod for several days ? How could they have acoumu 
Vited unobserved if Rule 37 had not been habitually broken 7 Alas! sir. 
ifiitchett's story, which 1 si^e is stiU dark to you, is as plain as my hand t/k 
•11 of us who know the &tal efiecta of solitary or honjddnl confinement 
IIlus ar it was : — Unsiistiiined by rational employment, UDcheered by th, 
/)und of a human voice, torn out by the roots from all healthy contact 
Kith the human raon, the prisoner Hatchett's heart and hnia gave way 
*iui ntJier t being not inelKich'dy mad he shunned the hod that vai )f rkeri 
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tdindlv Into lils oell, like a bone to a wolf, by tbte scieoUlic coutiivnDcc f« 
nakebrutfi ftiog food to brate, instead of man banding it with a Bmilo M 



womSD from fthom he woald have been divorcoi, but that he wxb ton pool 
to buy justice at so dear a nbop es the House of Loida. The law con- 
emned bim to a short imprisonment. The gaoler on hia own autbarilr 
nbatituted captal pnnishinent. 

' Is it TOur pleasure, sir, that I should be vilified and insulted thus U 
my very face, and by my inferior oQicer ?' asked Hawcs, changing cslor. 

' You hove nothing to apprehend eioept from facts,' was the somewhat 
oold reply. ' You are aware I do not share this gentleman's prejudices.' 

'Would you like t>.' see a man in the act of perishing uirough the 
habitual bt^oh o( Rule V7 In gaol 7' 

' Can you show tne snch a case ?' — ' Gome with me.' 

They entered Strutt's cell. They found the old man in a state borderine 
on stupor. When the door was opened he gave a otftrt, but speedily relapsed 
Into stupor. 

' Now, Mr. T^cy, here is a lesson for yon. Would lo God I could show 
this sight to all itie pedants of science who spend their uaelcaa lives in 
studying the limbs o( the cnistaceoniduncutie, and are content to know so 
little about man's glorious body ; and to all the State duuccs who giva 
sordid blockheads the power to wreck the brains and bodies of wicked men 
in these the cUmdestiue shambles of the nation. Would I could show 
these and all other nnmBculls in the land this dying man, that they might 
write this one great truth in blood on their cold hearts and muddy under- 
■tandinge. Alas] all great tmths have to be written in blood ere man will 
fooeive them.' 

* But what is yonr great tfuth 7* asked Mr. Lacy impatiently. 

' This, sir,' replied Mr, Eden putting hie finger on the etnpified prisoner's 
shoulder and keeping it there ; ' that the human body besidea its gronsci 
wants of food and covering has its more delicate needs, robbed of which it 
perishes more slowly and auirtly but as surely as when frozen or starTcd. 
One 01 these subtle but absolute conditions of health is light. Without 
fight the body of a blind man pines as pines a tree without light. Tell 
that to the impostor pbysiwl science deep in the cmstaceonidunculiu and 
Ignoiant of the A B C of man. Without light man's body periebes, with 
tnsufUcient light it drooin ; and here in all these scparato shiunbleii ii 
Insufficient light, a defect in our system which co-operates with this indi- 
ridual gaolers abuse of it. Another of the body's abeolute needs is work, 
Anotuer is conversation with human beings. If by isolating a vulgti 
mind that has collected no healthy food to feed on in time of dearth yoQ 
starve it to a staud-stjll, the body runs down like a watch that has so' 
been wound np. Against this law of Nature it is not only Impious bu 
Idiotic to struggle. Almighty Qod has made man so, and so he vii. 
temain while the world lasts. A little destructive blockhiead liKe this r 
knock God's work to pieceg— ecce Mgnum— but he can no more altei 
while it stands, than he can mead it when be has let it down and onasL^ 
IL Feel this man's pulse and look at his eye ; life is ebbing from him Ij 
« law of Nature as nniform as lliat whloh gorems the tides.' 

' His imljs* if certunly very low, and irtun I first loU >■: he««a tremhiinf 
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'Ok, that waa the l^bitlon of bis nerves— we opened the door snddenlj. 

'And did that make a man tremble 7 — ' Certainly ; that is a well-kninn 

trmptom of nolitar; confinement ; it is hy Bhatteno" a maa't nerves all to 

tieoea that it prepares the ivay for bia death, which death comes sometimea 
1 raging lunacy, of which eight men have died under Mr. Hawea's reign. 
Bere is the list cf deaths by lunacy from breach of Rule 37, eiglit Yon 
will have the ^rticulars by-and-by.' 

* I really don't see my way through this,' said Mr. Lacy, ' let iia como to 
lomcthing tangible. What is this puuishment Jacket that leaves o^irks d 
personal violence on so many prisoners 7' 

Now Hawes bad been looking for this machine to hide it, but to bis sur- 
prise neither be nor Fry could find it. 

' Evans, fetch the infernal machine.' — ' Yes, yonr reverence.' Evanf 
rou}{bt the jacket straps and collar irom a cell where he had hidden then 
.y Mr. Eden'a orders. 

' You play the game pret^ close, parson,' said Mr. Hawes with an attcmpi 
at * sneer. 

playing for human lives. This sii- is the torture, 

_. ve seen on the prisoners ; but your iuoxperience will 

act detect at a glance all the diabolical ingenuity and cruelty that hirks iii 
this piece of linen and tbese strape of leauier. However it works thus : — 
Fhe man being in tbe jacket its back straps are dra^vn so tight that the 
luficrer's breatii is impeded, and his heart, Inngs, and liver are forced into 
nnnatural contact. You stare. I must inform you that Nature is a won- 
derfully close packer. Did yon ever unpack a human trunk of its stomach, 
liver, lungs, and heart,' and then try to replace them f I have ; and believe 
me as no gentleman eui pack like a shopman so no shopmiin can pack like 
Nature. The victin's body and oi^ans being crushed, tliese two long 
straps, fasten him so tight to the wall that he cannot move ia ease the 
rrij^btfut crampe that soon attack him. I'hen steps in by way of climax 
tJiis collar three inches and a half high. See it is as stiff aa iron, and the 
miscreants have left the edges unbound that it may do the work of a man- 
saw as well as a grotto. In thia iron three-handed gripe the victim- wrilhef 
and sobs and moans with anguish, and worse than all liacs his belief li 
God.' 
— - ' This ii a stem picture,' said Mr. Lacy hanging his head. 

' Until what with the freezing of the blood in a body jammed together 
and fla'.teocd against a wall — what with the crushed respiration and tlir 
cowed heart a deadly Iwntnesa creeps over the victim and he swooi* 
iway!' — 'Ohr 

It ia a .ie — abase malignant lid' shouted llawes. — 'I am glad to licit 
it, Mr. Hawes.' 

Here the justices with great heal joined in, and told Mr. lacy he wouM 
be much to blame if he accepted any statement made against eo respectable 
a man as Mr. Hawes. Then they all turned indignantly on Mr, Eden 

• That gentleman's ejes sparkled with triumph. 
' I nav3 been trying a long time to make lUm speak, bat be «u tcf 
loaning. It is a lie is it?' — 'Yes, it is a Ue.' 
' What is a lie ?'— ' The whole thing.' 

' Give me your book, Mr. Hawes. What io yon mean by " the ptn^sH 
ment-jacket, an entry that appears so conatantly here in your hm d. 
vritingi' — ■! paver duu^ the jacket' 
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' Then wliftt is the lie of which yoa have accused me ? tJiow m»— that 
[ tnay ask joar pardon aiid His I mtve for bo gteat a sin as a lie' — ' It is ft 
lie to Bay that the jac^t torturca the prisoners and makes them Taint away j 
It only confines then. You want to malie me out a villain, but it is yonr 
Oim bad heart that makes you think so or say bo withont thinking it.' 

' Now Mr. I.*;y I think we have caught our eel. This then ia the 
pound you take; if it were true that this engine, instead of merely con- 
Ining men, tortured thorn to feinting, then yon say you would bo a villwn. 
fon hesitate^ sir; can't you afford to admit that, after all?' — 'Yea, I 

IM,* 

' But CO the other hand you say it is untrue that Qua en^oe tortures 7 — 
I do.' 

' Prove thai by going into i': for one hour. I have seen yon put a roan 
In it for six.' — ' Now do yo:: really think I am going to make myself 8 
laughing-stock to the whole prison 7' 

' Weil, but consider what a triumph you are denying yourself, to provt 
me a liar and yourself a true man. It would be the greatest feat H 
dialectics the world ever saw; and you need not stand on your dignity — ■ 
better men than you liavo been in it, and there goes one of them. Here, 
Fivans, come this way. We want you to go into the punishment-jacket'. 
The man recoiled with a ludicrous face of di^ust and dismay. Mr. lacy 
smiled. — 'Now your reverence, don't think of it. I don't want to earn 
no more guineas that way.' 

' What does he mean?' asked Mr. Lacy. — '1 gave him a guinea to go 
into it for half an hour, and he calls it a hard bargain.' 

' Oh, yon have been in it then ! Tell me, is it torture or is it only con- 
finement?' — ' Con-finement! con-found Euch confinement I say. Yes it , 
torture and the worst of torture. Ask his reverenoe, he haa been in the 
oven as wtjl as me.' Mr. Lacy opened hia eyes wide. — 'Whatl' said he 
with a half-grin, 'have you been in it?' — ' That he has, sir,' said Evanl 
grinning out in return. ' Bless you his reverence is not the one to ask a 
poor man to stand nny pain ho daren't face himself.' 

' There, there, we don't want to hear about his reverence,' said his 
reverence vciy sharply. 'Mr. Hawea says it is not torture, and therefore 
he won't face it " It is too laughable and painless for me," says slippery 
Mr. Hanes. " It is torture, and therefore 1 won't fece it," saya the mors 
logical Mr. Evans. But we can cut this knot for you Mr. Laoy. There 
aTB in this dungeon a large body of men so Bleeped in misery, so used to 
torture for their daily food, that they will not be so nice as Messrs. Uawas 
and Evans. "Fiat eiperimentam in corpore vili." Follow roe, siti 
and as we go pray cast yoar eyes over the prison-rules, and see whetheryc 
can find " a punishment-jacket." No, sir, you will not find even a Spanish 
collar, or a pillory, or a cross, far less a punishment- jacket which combine* 
tliose several horrors.' 

Mr. Hawea hung back and be^ed a word with the justices. 'Gen- 
(lemen, yon have always been good kind friends to me — give me a wad c( 
flvi^, or at least let roe know your pleasnr*. Shall I resign— shall I flic j 
ST oommisutHi in this man's &ce who comes here to t^enrp TOttr ofBw and 
mthority ?' 

'Rodgn! Nocsensoi said Mr. Williams. 'Stand finu. We w9 
Itud by yon, and who can hurt yon then?' — 'Yon are very good, e*"; 
Without voo I couldn't mit up wltb anv core of this— to be \aUea ftb) 
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badgered in my C7.-i) pruon, after scTving my QtUMn M tnany jean oj ia 
Mid land.' 

' Poor fellow F Mid Mr, Woodcock. 

' And how oan I make head against Each ■ man as Eden — a lawyer In I 
Daraon's fikin, an orator too that has a hundred words to say to mj oaeV 

* Let him talk till he is hoarse, we will not let him hurt you.' 

' Thank you, gentlemen, thank you. Your wishes have always been my 
law. You Wd me endure all this insolence ; honored by your goeo 
opinion and supported by your promise to stand by me I will endure it.' 
And Mr. Hawes was seen to throw olT the uneasiness bo had pnt on to bind 
the magistrates to hia defence, 

* They are coming back again.' 

'Who is this with them?' — Hr. Hawes muttered an oath. 'It is* 
•ofractory prisoner I had sent to the dark celL I atippose they wili 
esomirio him next, and take hie word agtunst mine.' 

(Cfu»vi<f Viiiting Juiticee.') 'Shame I' 



CHAPl'ER XXV. 

Ub. Eden h^ taken Mr. I^ey to the dark cells. Evan*, who had no key 
of them, was sent to fetch Ftj bi open them. *Wo will kill two birdi 
with one atone— disinter a jiatient for our leathern gallows, and a fresh 

incident of the Inqniaition. Open this door Mr. Fry. 

The door was opened. A feeble voice uttered a quavering cry of joy that 
sounded like wailmg, and a figure emerged so suddenly and distinctly from 
Ih* blacknesa, that Mr. lacy started. It waa Thomas Robinson, who 
t.-JsA out white and shaking, with a wild haggard look. He ran to Mr. 
Eden like a great girl. 'Don't let me go back — don't let me go back, nr I' 
And the oowed one could hardly help whimpering. 

' Come, courage my lad,' rang out Mr. Eden, ' your troubles are nearly 
over. Feel this man's hand sir. 

' Hjw he trembles 1 Why, he must be chicken-hearted.' — 'Kol only 
ae is-'Tuiofyourmen of action, not of pas^vc fortitude. He is imaginative 
•00, "^ suffers remorse for his crimes without the soothing comfort o/ 
penifnii^. Tweu^-four hours of Qmt hole would deprive him or any sucb 
oat. '0 of the light of reason.' 

' 1. this a mere opinion or do you propose to offer me proof!' — ' Six men 
irivjn by tius means nlone to the lunahc asylum, of whom two died there 
loan after.' 

'Hum! ofwliat nature is yonr proof? I cannot receive ssserlfan.-> 
Entries made at the time by a man of unimpeachable honesty.' 
' Indeed f — ' Who hates me and adores Mr. Hawes.' 
' Very well, Mr. Eden ' replied the other keenly ' wliatevor yon anp^on 
iiy such evidence hs that I will accept as ta£t and act upon it,' — ' Done I' 

' Dme r and Mr. Lacy smiled good-humoredly but it most be ownsd 
tEcredulouBly. ' Is that proof at hand ?' he adde£ — ' It is. But cce thl^ 
at a time — the leathern galtows is the iniquity- we areCDearthiilg at [venat. 
Ah I hero are Mr. Hawes md his subordinate.' 
— -'-Snfamdiaatas J' — ' Tou will oea why I call *hcm so. 
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Mr. WSSiam*. ' I trust you irill ^lot aooept tike ffridenoe of a tebtatatj 
prisonor ngainat ftn honest weU-tri«J officer, whow conduet for tiro jem 
put we have watched and approved.' 

Hr. Lacy replied widi dignity — ' Tour good opinion of Mr, Hawe« ahal. 
wcigli in bis bvour at every part of the evidence but yon must not dictata 
to mo the means by wMcb I am to arrive at Uie tnitli.' 

Mr. Williams bit his lip and was red and iiilent. 

' But your reverence ' cried Robinson, * don't let me be called n tefree- 
lory priaoner when you know I am not.' 

' Then what were you in the black-hole for ?"— ' For obeying orders.' 

' Nonsense I hum I Explain.' — ' His reverence said to me, " Yon are k 
eood writer ; write your own life down. See how you like it when yon 
V)ok at it with reason's eye instead of passion's all spread out before you 
.n iis true colors. Tell the real facta — no false coin, nor don't put tnj 
•cntimeuta down you don't feel to please me — I shall only despise you," 
■aid bis reverence. Well sir I am not a fool, and bo of course I could sea 
now wise his reverence was, and bow much good might come to my pool 
sinful soul by doing bis bidding ; and I stud a little prayer he had taught 
me against a self-deceiving heart— -lis reverence is always letlir^ fly at 
jelf-deceplion — and then I sat down and I sad, " Now I won't tell a single 
lieormaiomyself a pin better ur worse than I really am.'' Well, gentlemen 
I hadn't written two pages when Mr. Fry found me out and told Uie governor 
and the governor bad me shoved into ^e black-hole where you found me.' 

' This is Mr, Fry I think?'—' My name ia Fry.' 

* Waa thia prisoner sent to the black-hole merely for writing bis life by 
the chaplain's orders f — ' You must ask the governor sir. My bu^eet u 
3o report oSenoea and to execute orders ; 1 djjn't give 'em,' 

' Mr, Hawes, was he sent to the black-bole for doing what Hie cbaplsln 
had set him to do by way of a moral lesson?' — ' He was sent for scribbling 
ft pack of lies without my leave,' 

' What 1 when he had the permission of your superior officer,' — ' Of my 
superior officer ?" 

' Your superior in the department of instruction 1 mean. Can you doubt 
'bat he ia so with theao rules before you? Let me read you one of them : 
' Suit 18. JU priameri, including those lentettced to hard Idbor^ are tc 
lave sucA tiToe aSmaed them /or injitruclion as the chaplaia may thinh 
proper, whether sucA instruction withdraw them from their labor for a 
time or not." And again, by " Rule 30. Eaehprieoaer it to have every 
means t/ moral and religious instruction the chaplain ihaU select for eoM 
M tmiaitle" So that you have passed out of ycui own department into a 
h^b« dapartment, which was a breach of disdpUne, and you have affronted 
the bead of tliat department and strained your authority to undermine bis, 
and thia in the &ce of Bule 18, which estaUiahea this principle : tbdt should 
tbe severitiea of the prison claim a prisoner by your mouUt, and religiouf 
(T moral instruction claim him by the chaplain's, your department must 
(Ive way to the hi^er department,' 

* Tbis is very new to me, sir ; but if it is the law — ' 

' Wby, you tee it is the law, printed fbr your guidance. I iiodo you| 
sot Mr. Hawes ; tbe prisoner Robiiison will obey the chaplain in all thingi 
that relate to religious or moral instruotion, and ho will write his life ai 
onlered, and he is not to be pqt to Iwrd labour for t^mty-t^ur hours. B| 
tUi means he will reix'ver hu aririts v^ the i>n>f> str* sdouI improviunfiut 



i-oubkTe miMluhiin Loee. Yoa hear, ur?* added he very iluirplr.-'' I tan 

iaidllaWBtmilkUf. 

' Go on with j aur eviilance Mr. Kdon.* 

' Robinson my man yoii gee that machine?' — ' "(iRh! yrai I boo it.' 

' For two montha 1 hare boon trying to convinsA Mr. Harrcs that ecgitti 
li ill^al. I foiled ; but 1 have been more fortunale mlh this gentleman 
who uomea from ttie Home Office. He has not taken aa many minnlea to 
■eo it Ib unlawful,' 

' Stop a bit^ Mr. Eden. It ie clearly illegal, but the torture is not proved, 
— ' Nor ever will be' put in Mr. Hawes. 

' So then, Robinaon, no man on earth has the right to put you into Iha". 
machine.'—' Hurrah !' 

' It is therefore as a favour that I ask you to go itto it to show ita 
operation.' — ' A favour, your reverence, to you f I om ready in a tninilte.' 
Robinson was jammed, urottled, and nailed in the man-preaa. Mr. Idcy 
stood in front of him and eyad him keenly and gravely, ' They seem TCij 
fond of you these fellows.' 

' Can you give your eyes to that dght and your ears to me ?' asked 
Mr. Eden.—' I >>r=.' 

' Then I introduce to you a new character — Mr. Fry. Mr. Fry is a real 
chairacter, unlike those of romance and melodrama, which are apt to be 
either a streak of black paint, or else a streak of white paint. Mr. Fry is 
variegated. He is a moral magpie ; he is, if possible, aa devoid of humanity 
as his chief ; but to balance this defect, he possesses, all to himself, aqoality, 
a very high quality, called Honesty.'—' Well, that is a high quality and 
none too common." 

' He is one of those men to whom veracity is natural. He woliM liardly 
know how to tell a falsehood. They fly about him in this place like hail- 
stones, but I never saw one come trom him.' — * 6lay I does he side wiUi 
Tou or with Mr. Ilawes in this unfortunate difference 7 ' 

' With me r cried Mr. Hawes eagerly. Mr. Eden bowed assent. 'H«mr 

' Tliis honest Nero is le^oua accoMug to his light ; he has kept a atriot 
(cconl of the acts and events of the gaol for font yean past ; i. e., rather 
uore than two years of Captain O'Connor's gaolership, and somewhat Icm 
ftian two years of the present gaoler. Such a journal, rigorously kept out 
if pure love of truth by snch a man, is invaUuible. lliere no facts aia 
dkely to be suppressed or colored, since the record was never intended for 
any eye but his own. I am sure Mr. Fry will gratify you with a sight ol 
this journal. Oblige me Mr. Fry I' — 'Certainly sir! certainly!' replieb 
Pry swelling with importance and gratified smprise. 

' Bring it me at once, if yon please.' Fry went with alacrity for hk 
JouHial. 

' Mr. Lacy,' said Mr. Eden with a slight touch of reproach 'you can 
read not faces only but complexions. You read in my yellow face and 
snnken eye — prejudice; what do you read here?" and he wheeled like 
lightning and pointed to Mr. Hawes, whose face and very lips were theu 
Men to be the colour of ashes. The poor wretch tried to recover com]wsure, 
and retort defiance ; but the effort came too late : his face had been seen, 
and once seen that look of terror anguish and hatred was never to be foi^itten. 

' What is the matter, Mr. Hawes 7'—' W— W— When I think of my long 
services, and the satisfaction I have given to my sujDeHurs — and vtyw my 
turnkey's jonmal to be taken w^ hn'^'nved afiainat rou^a ' 
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OThortit ef Justicet.') ' It is a shame I' 

Mr. Eden (lery sharply). ' AgftiuBt youre? what makes bim think il 
will be B^nst hie* TIio mun is his admirer, and bd honest man. What 
injustice has be to dread from such a source ?' 

Mr. Lacy. ' I really oanDot understand your objection to a man's evi. 
AiiTWX whose bias lies your way ; and I must say, ii speaks well for Mr. Eden 
Ihat ho has proposed this man in evidence.' 

At tbi^ juncture, the magistrates, afi«r a short consultation, infcnnei] 
Mr. Lacy that thoy had business of more importance to transact, and coulj 
give no more time to what appeared to them an idle and useless inquiry. 

' At all events, gentlemen,' repUed Mr. Lacy ' I trust you will not leave 
io gaol. I am not here to judge Mr. Hawes, but to see whether Mr. Eden's 
demand for a format inquiry into hia acta ought to be granted or refused. 
Now unless tho evidence takes some new turn I incline to think I must 
favour tho inquiry ; that in (o say, should the chaplain persist in demand- 
ing it.'—' Which I shall.' 

' Should a royal oommisaion be appointed to sit here, I should naturally 
wish to consult you ae to the component members of the commission ; and 
it is my wish to pay you the compliment usual in such cases of selecting 
one of the three coram isBioners from your body. But one question gentlemen 
before you go. Have you complied with No. 1 of these your rules ? Have 
yon visited every prisoner in his or her cell once a-month?' — ' Certainly not I' 

' I am sorry to bear it. Of course at each visit you have closely exa- 
(lined this the gaoler's book, a record of his acts and the events of the 
giol ?' — ' Portions of it are read to us ; this is a form which I believe is 
never omitted, — is it Mr. Hawes ?' — ' Never, gentlemen 1' 

' "Portions I" and "a form I" what then are your acts of supervision.? 
Do you examine the turnkeys, and compare their opinions with the 
gaoler's?' — ' We would not be guilty of such tmgentlemanly behaviour!' 
replied Mr. Williams, who had been. lunging for some time to give Mr. Lacy 

' Do yon examine the prisoners apart, so that there can be no intimida- 
tion of them?' — ' We always take Mr. Hawes into the cells with us.' 

' Wliy do you do that? prayl' — 'We conceive that nothing would be 
(rained by encouraging the refuse of mankind to make frivolous complaint! 
igainst their best friend.' Here the speaker and hia mates wore a markoj 
rur of self-Batisfoction. 

Well, sir! baa Ibe present examination in no degree shaken your ecu* 
flSonce in Mr. Hawes's discretion?' — ' Not in tho ieaat.' 

' Nor in your o\mj mode of scrutinizing bis acts ?' — ' Not in the least.' 

' That is enough 1— gentlemen, I need detain you no longer from the bu- 
ilness you have described as more important than this 1' 

Mr. liacy shrugged his shoulders. Mr. Eden smiled to him, ana said 
auietly — ' As thoy were in the days of Shakespeare so they were in the 
'Uys of Fielding ; as thoy were in tho days of Fielding so they are in the 
days of lighl ; and as they are now so will they remain until they are swopl 
away from the face of the soil, (Keep your ej-e on Mr. Hawes, edging 
away there bo adroitly.) It is not their fault, it is their nature ; their oon- 
slitation is ratten ; in building them the State ignori?! Nature, as Uawel 
ignores her in his self-invented disciplme.' 

' What do you mean, sir T — That no body of men ever gave for nothing 
tnyth'i^ wortii anythiiift nor aver will. Now kne iv'edgo of law is wortf 
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■omotliiug ; leal, iDdependent judj^cnt, botiMty , tmmanitf , dtlieenoe, an 
worth aomelikiDg (are you wtttchiog Mr. Uawee, sir?); yrt toe Stat^ 

lAj gone, hopes to Ret them out of a body of men for atfbing !' 
Qnni] Wliy his Mr. Hawes retired?' — 'You koow as well as I do,' 

■Oh! do I?' — 'Yes, sir! the man's terror when Fry's Journal was pro- 
poKd inevideoce, and his manner of edging away obliquely to the direction 
rty look, were not lost on a man of your intelligence.' 

' If you think that, why did yon not atop him till Fry came back iri* 
Jie book?' — 'I had my reasoos; meantime we are not at a stand-stiil 
Bero is on at'cstca copy of the journal in question ; and hero is Mr. Hawes't 
log-book. Fry's book intended for no mortal eye hut his own ; Hawea's 
lonroctcil for inspection.' 

' 1 sec a number of projecting icarks pasted into Fry's journal I' — ' Tbb, 
lir ; on some of these marks are written the names of remarkable victim! 
recurring at intervals ; on others are inscribed the heads of villainy, — " the 
black-tole" " Btarvation," "tliirst," "privation of exercise," "of bed," "tA 
gas," "of chapel," " of human converse," " inhuman threata," and tie in- 
fernal torture called the " punisliment-jacket." Somewhat on the plan of 
" ^Vatt's Bihiiotheca Britannica." So that you can at will trace any ons 
of Mr. Hawes's ill^al punishments, and see it running like a river of blood 
tlirough many hapless names ; or you can, if you like it better, track a 
fellow-creature dripping blood from pnnishmcnt to punishment from one 
dark p^B to another, till relesae, lunacy, or death closes the list of hii 
recorded sufferings.' 

Aided by Mr. Eden, who whirled over the leaves of Mr. Hawes's leg- 
book for him, Mr. lacy compared several pages of the two books. T&a 
following is merely a selected specimen of the entries that met his eye : — 

Me. Fry. 
Jeram: Writingonhiion — btad and 

Joram : Brfsd end waler. 

Jiiram : Drrail nnd vatsr. Joram : Relnctory'-cnoli ; bread and 

Joram: Crank not perfbnned— bnad water. 



Joram . AttempUd suicide ; inuiuibU Joram : Feigned suicide | cuua, iv- 
when found : had cut t/ff pieoea of hi* lEgiouj deipandeiicy — put on tick-liit. 
biir to send to bii friendi — sitk-liit. 

Jiaepht: Cnnk not peifonned ; tm JoKpla: Refnctnrj; Mikl he waiiU 
ha maid cot tum the caank No, V ; not vock on cnnk S ; pnnlshment-jackrt, 
panlahBioit-jacket. 

TomaoK : Coromunicating m ch^id— TOmtm : CtmmiiBiadlBg — duk nil*. 
dirk cell 12 hour*. 

TviHaon : Br«d and waler. 

Tomaon: Crank not perA>rnMdi pa- Hmum: [lefreotniy— JMkaL 
.iihnwnt-jackct. 

T'lmmm : Dark oell*. 

^HMOil; No chapeL 

ronaoa : Dark cell*. 

Tiinm - Malaodu^. Tbmtmt ASuclad vHb nmom 1m 
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ILi. Fkt. Ku. htWEa. 

Tmuoh : 7(17 itnnge. 

Tbmxm : Btapvai to lunatic asylDm. TonutM ; Bemored to uy lun. 

Tamer: (d jaan old) Can^t up at Tamur; Caught up ni windsH : M 

ina JDV ; liksJ what ht did then ; laid nrered iuolmtlT — -jackM. 
K vfanifd to f«el the light-^ jacket, and 
Orsiul and water three days, 

Taarur: Vvi refrining — cluipel and Tarmer: F^fiuAoiy lu.guagi — ftii 

ps atopjied until content bidden dupel until reformatiiin. 

' Can 1 Bce such a thing as a prisoner who has al(cnii>ted miidde f is^ 
jLini be with lingering incredulity. — ' Yea I there are three on thJB land- 
ing. Come first to Joram, of whom Hr. Hawea writes that he made a 
ihom attempt on his life in a fit of religious despondency — Mr. Vry, that 
iaving been jacketed, and put on bread and water for several diiTs, ho b» 
tame depressed in spiritB, and made a real attempt on his iife. Ah 1 her* 
LR Mr. Ii>7, he is coming this way to tell you hiis first falsehood. Uswm 
has been all this while pereiiading him to it.' 

' Where is your journal Mr. Fry ?' — ' Well, «r,' replied Fry hanging his 
lead, ' I cao't show it you. I lent it to a friend now 1 remember, and he 
.iH taken it out of the gaol; hut' added be with a sense of relief, 'you can 
ask me any questions you like and 111 anewer them all one a8 my book.' 
, ' Well then was Joram's attempt at suicide a real or a feigned one ?"— 
* Well I should Bay it was a real one. 1 found him iuEensible and be did 
not come to for heat part of a quarter of an hour.' 

' Open his cell.' — ' Joram I am here from the Secretary of State to ask 
you vxae questiims. Answer them truly and without fear. Some months 
4go you made aa attempt ca yoor life.' The prisonor shuddered and hung 

' Don't be discounted Joram ' put in Mi. Eden kindly, ' this gentlemoc 
.8 not a harsh jndge, he will make allowances.' — ' Thank you gentlemtn.' 

' What m»de you attempt vour life?' pcraisl^d Mr. Lacy. ' Was it from 
vU^ons despondency f — ' That it was not. What did I know shout relj 
ipon before his reverence here came to the gaol ? No sir I v/u clonUE'jd tu 

'Clammed?* — ' Yes, sir, clammed and no mistake' 

' North-country word for starved ' explained Mr. Kden. — ' No, sir, T v-m 
tt^rvod as well. It was veiy cold weather, and they gave me nothing biil 
a loll of bre&d no bigger than my fist once a-day for best part of a week. 
He being starved with cold and clammed with hunger I knew I couldn't 
Uve many hours more, and then the pain in my vitals was so dreadful sir 
I was obligod to cut it short. Ay 1 ay 1 your reverence, I know it was 
very wicked — but what was I to do ? If I hadn't attempted my fife I 
(l-iOuldu't be olive now. A pocr fellow doesn't know vbaA to do in such a 
ploco as this.' 

' Well,' s^d Mt. lAcy, ' I promise you your food shall never be tampered 
ffith again.' — ' Thank you, sir. Oh ! 1 have nothing to ocvp lain of non 
•ir ; they have never clammed me since I attempted my l:fa.' 

Mr. Edtn. ' Suicide is at a premium here.' 

' What was your first offence ?' asked Mr. I^cy. — ' Writing on my can.' 

'What did yoQ vrita on tlie cag''— *I wrote "I want to speak to the 
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' Couldn't yaa ring and ask to see him f — ' Ring and ask 7 1 lia<1 t iiii) 
^ftlf-a-doeoi times and asked to Bee him and conld cot get to atx Litii. 11 _t 
■Mad WBH hliatoied and I wanted to ask him to pnt mc oa a different Bor< 
cf work 'till such timo as it could get leave to heal.' 

' Now, rir,' «aid Mr. Edeti, ' observe the sequence of iniouity. A rurniO' 
iory gaoler defies the discipline of the priBon. He breaks Bulo 37 and 
otlir rules by which he is ordered to bo alwajs accessible lo a prisoner. 
The prisoner being in a strait, through which the gaoler alone can gnid< 
him, begs for an interview ; nnable to obtain this in his de^oair he wiitea 
one innocent line on his can imploring tlio gaoler to sec him. Kone of till 
beasts say "What has he ivritten?" they say only — " here be scratches," 
and they put him on bread and water for an illegal period ; and Mr. Hawes's 
new and illegal interpretation of " bread and water," is aimed at his life. 
I mean that instead of receiving three times per diem a weight of bread 
equal to the weight cf his ordinary diets (which is clearly the intention of 
the bread and H'ater statut*), he has once a-day four ounces of bread. So 
because a refractory eaoler breaks the discipline, a prisoner with m horn no 
breax^ of the discipline originated is feloniously put to death unless be 

"cuts it short" by that which in every spot of the earth but . gaol is a 

deadly crime in Heaven's eyes— self-murder.' — ' What an eye your re- 
verence ha' got for things! Well now it doesn't sound quite fair does it? 
but stealing is a dog'r trick, and if a man behaves like a dog ha must look 
to be treated like one ,- and he will be too.' 



'Open Naylor'g cell. Naylor, what drove you to attempt soicidoT' — 
'Oh I you know, sir.' 

' But this gentleman does not.' — ' Well, gents, tLey liati been at me a 
{oelty while one way and another ; they put me in Uie jacket 'till I fainted 

* Stop a minute ; is tlie Jacket very painful 1' — ' There in nothing in the 
solid like it, sir.' 

'What is its effect? Whatsortof pain?' — 'Why, allsortsl it crushes 
/cnr very heart. Then it makes you ache from your hair to j-flur heel, 
tilt you would thank and bless any man to knock you on the head. Tbeii 
It takes you by the throat and pinches you ond rasps you all at one 
lime. Ho;/r.7or I don't think but what I conld have stcod upj^inat that, 
ff 1 had hod food enough ; but how can a chap face trouble and pam end hard 
abour on a cnimb a-day ? Hcwever what finally screwed up my stocking 
llti^ther gent«, was their taking away my gas. It was the dark Mintei 
tights, and there was mo set with an empty belly and the cell like a grave 
Bo thai I turned a little queer in the head by al! accounts, and I saw tbingt 
,Uiat — hem I— didn't suit my complaint at all, you know.' 

'What things?' — 'WelL, gents, it is all over now, but it makes me 
ibiver stiH, so I don't care to be reminded ; let us di-op it if it is all th* 
muvi to yon,' 

'Bit Naylor, for the soke of other poor fellows and to oblige me.' — 
' Oh your reverence if I can oblige you that alters the case entirely. Well 
then, sir, if you must know, I saw " Child of HoU " wrote in great letten 
of fire all over that side of the cell. Always every evening this was all m> 
•Dciety IB the saying is j " Child of Hsll " wrote (en timee brif^ter Hua 

«M.' 
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Gunldn't yon shut yout eyes and go to sleep f nid Mr. Lacy.—' How 
lonltl I sleep? and I did shut my eyes, and then the tetters they caraf 
hrovgt lUT eyelids. So when this fell on the head of all my troobica i 
Imnied wild, aud I said to myBolf one afternoon, " Now here is my liellj 
«mpty aiid tiothiag coming to it, and there is the sua a setting, sun 
by and-bye my cell will be brimful of hell-fire— let me end my Ircabln* 
and get one nigbt'a tsst if I never see auotiier." So I hung myself ii)i hi 
the bar by my hammock-Btrap, and that is all I remember except fiudin); 
myself on my back witJi Mr. Fry and a lot round me some coaling 31 



ing ; and when 1 saw where I was I fell a crying and blubbering 

ke prison and there they had got me still 

dare say Mr. Fry remembers ho?^ I took on.' — 'Ay my man I rememba 



to think that I had so nearly broke prison and there they had g 



^ thanks for bringing you to.' — ' I was a poor unconverted si 
■ then' replied Mr. Nay lor demurely 'and didn't know niy fault and tb 
consequences ; but I th&uk you now with all my heart Mr. Fry sir.' 

'I am to understand then that you accuse the gaoler of driving you t 
suicide by unlawful severities ? ' — ' No air I don't. I only tell yon liow J 

Spened, and you shouldn't have afiked me if you didnt care to know 
as for blaming folk, the man 1 blame Ihe most is John Naylor. Hi 
.-everence there has taught me to look at home. If I hadn't robbe 
honest .folk i shouldn't have robbed myself of character and liberty aw 
health, and Mr. Ilawes wouldn't havu robbed me of food and light ant. 
life well nigh. Certfunly there w a deal of ignorance and stupidity in thi- 
here gaol, 'i'he governor has no head-piece ; cau't understand that i- 
prisoner is made out of the same stuff as he is — skin and belly, heart, 
soul, hones an' all. I should say be wasn't fit to he trusted with ilui 
lives of a litter of pigs, let alone a couple of hundred men and women : 
but all is one for that ; if he was bom without any gumption as tnu 
saying is, I wasn't, and I didn't ought to he in a fool's power ; that is 
my fault entirely, not the fool's; ain't it now? If I hadn't come to &i 
ml] the miller would never have grinded me I I sticks to that I' 

'Well said, Naylor. Come sir. One higher than the State takes prcto 
ience here ; wo must on no account shake a Christian frame of mind or 
rekindle a sufferer's wrongs. Yes Naylor, forgive and you shall be for- 

K' en. I am ple-ised with you, greatly pleased with you my poor fellow 
ere is my hand ! ' Naylor, toolc his reverence's haiid and his very forf- 
aend reddened with pride and pleasure at so warm a word of praise from 
tho revered mouth. They went out of the cell. Being now in the corridor 
Mr. Eden addressed the Government official thus ; 

' My proofs draw to a close. I could multiply instoncca ad infinitum — 
Iwt miat is tlie use ? If these do not convince jou you would not believe 
tbcnigh one rose from the dead. What do I say ? Have not Naylor and 
Jcram and many others come back from the dead to tell you by what roads 
fhi!y \verB driven there? One example remains to be shown : to a philo- 
sophical mind it is no stronger than the rest ; but there are many men who 
can rscravo no very strong impression escept through their senses. Ton 
may be one of these ; and it is my duty to give your judgment every aid. 
Where is Mr. Fiy 1 He has left us.'—' I am coming to attend you sir. 
cried Evans from above. ' Mr. Fry is gone to the governor,' 

' Where are we going ? ' asked Mr. lacy, — ' To eiamine a prisoner whom 
the gaoler tortured with the jacket, and starved, end ended by robbing bin 
tf iJi (jM und his bed lontrary to law. Evans, since you are here, la*^ 
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til Lhfit liai\)ened to Edward JoseptiB on the fuurtli of dib a 
nind yon (fc«'t exaggerate.' — ' Well, sir, ttey had been at hiui for near ■ - 
£onth OT<;na£ilaiig him and then giving him the jacbet, and starving him 
■nd cvertaakii^ Urn ^ain on his cmpt; Btomacn till the poor lad waa a 
tring akeleton. On the fourth the governor put him in the jacket, and 
(here he was kc^t till he swooned.' — ' Ah ! ' — ' Thee they flung two bnckele 
of watei over him and that bronght Tiim to. Then they bent him to hia 
cell and there be was in his wet clotbes. Then him being there ghaking 
with cold, the governor ordered his gas to be taken aviay— his hands were 
shaking over it fcr a little warmth when they robbod him of that tit o' 
oomfort.' — 'Hum I' — ' Contrary to law I ' put in Mr. Eden. — 'Well, sir, he 
was a quiet lad not given to murmur, but at losing his gaa ho began to cry 
jUt so fond yott might hear him all over the prison.' 

• What did he cry ? ' — ' Sir, he cried itohdbb 1 ' 

' Go on.' — ' Then I came to him and found him Bhivoring and dripping, 
ad crying fit to break his poor heart.' 

' And did you do nothing for him ? ' — ' 1 did what I could, sir. I took 
nim and twisted his bed-clothea so tight round him the air could not get in, 
and before I left him his sobs went down and he looked like warm and 
sleeping after all bis ttoublea. Well, sir, they can tell you better that diu 
the job, but it seems the governor sent another turnkey called Hodges to 
take away his bed from nnder him.' — ' Oh I ' — ' Well sir I oh dear me I I 
hope, your reverence, I shall never have to tell this atory ^ain for it chokes 
me every time.' And the man waa unable to go on for a while. ' Well, 
sir, the poor thini; it seems didn't cry out aa he had about the gas, he took 
it quite quiet — that m^t have let them know, but some folk can see 
nothing tjll it is too late — and he gave Hodges his hand to show he bore 
him no malice. Eh dear ! eh dearT Would to Heaven 1 had never seen 
this wicked place I ' 

'Wicked place indeed!' said Mr. Lacy solemnly. 'You make ma 
almost dread to ask the reanlt,' — ' Yoii shall see the result: Evans ! ' 

Evans opened cell 15, and he and Mr. Bden stood sorrowful aside while 
Mr. Lacy entered the cell. The first thing he saw was a rude cofBn 
standing upright by the window, the next a dead body lying stark upon a 
mattress on tiie floor. The official uttered a cry hko tJie scream of i 
woman I ' What is this P How dam yon bring me to such a place aa 
ttis?' — 'This is Uiat Edward Josephs whose suflerings yon have he^ and 
pitied.' 

' Poor wreteh ! Heaven foi^ve us ! What did ho— did ho — 7 '— ' He 
took one step to meet inevitatde death — he hanged himself that same Dight 
hj his bandkradiief to this bar. Turn bis poor body Evans. See, sir, 
here is Mr. Hawes's mark upon his back. These livid stripes are frcmi the 
Lifemal jacket and helped to lash him into his grave, Tou are ill. Here! 
■ome wine from my fl^kl You wUl faint else!' 

' Thank yon I Yes, I was rather fcunt. It is passed. Mr. Eden, I find 
my life has been spent among words — things of such terrible signiflcanc* 
iro new to me. God forgive us I how came this to pass in England in th| 

iinoteenth century ? TIm scoundrel 1 ' — ' Kick him out of the gsoL 

int do not swear; it is a sin. By removing him from this his great 
temptation we may save even 'rns blood-stained sooU But the sonla of hia 
rio'ims f Oh sir when a good man is h orritd to his grxve onr lamentstiona 
■n natural but nawiw : bat think what ha commitB who hnrriee tbievw 
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tnd onrg'-Afl and homicides nnprepaicd before tlieir eternal Judge. Ii 
.hie poor boy tay the materiala of a Bwnt— mild, docile, grateful, belitv- 
mg. I waa winning bim to all that is good whea I tell sick. Th« 
fuflerinp I saw and conld not stop — they made me sick. You did nrf 
tnow iasil when yon let my discolored i^eeks prejudice yon ogatntt to, 
truth. Oil 1 I forgive you dear at I Yes Heaven is insciiitaUe ; for had 
I not fallen ill — yes I was leading you up to Heaven, waq I not? Oh my 
lost sheep 1 my poor lost sheep 1 And the ftuthful shepherd, at thfl 
bAtom of wb(»e wit and learning lay a heart simpler than beats in any 
liunae, fo:^ Ilawes and everythmg else anil b^an to monm by the dead 
body of hU wandering sheep, 

"Diea in that gloomy abode of blood and tears Heaven wrought a miTacle. 
One who for twenty years past had been an olltcial became a man for Ml 
five minutes. Light burst on him — Nature rushed hook npon her truant 
son and seized her long-foi^teu empire^ Tho frost and reserve of ofCoe 
meltad like snow in summer before the snn of religion and humanity. 
How unreal and idle appeared now the twenty years gone in tape and dr- 
snmlocution ! Away went Ma life of shadows— hia career oF watery poly- 
syllables meandering throi^ the great desert into the Dead Sea. He 
awoke from liia desk and saw the corpse of an Euglishman murdered by 
routine, and the tears of a man of God drippdng npon it. 

Then his soul burst its desk and his h^rt broke its polysyllables and 
its tapen bonds, and t^ man of ofEce came quickly to the man of Ood and 
sdzed his hand with both his which shook very much, and pressed it again 
and again and t^in, and his eyes glistened and his voioe faltered. ' This 
shall never be agsju. How these tears honour yon I but they cut me t'i 
the heart. There ! there I I believe every word you Lave told me am , 
He comforted! you are not to blomel there were always villitina in tL> 
world and fools like us that conld not understand or believe in an aposlie 
tike you. We are all in fault, but not you! Be comforted 1 Law and 
order shall be restored this very day and none of tliese poor creatures shall 
infler violence again or wrong of any sort — by God I ' 

So theae two grasped bands and pledged faith and for a while at least 
hnned hcnrts. 

Mr. Eden thanked him with a grace and dimity all his own. Then hs 
XJd with a winning sweetness, ' Go now, my dear air, and do your duty 
Act for once npou an irapnlae. At this moment yon see things aa yon 
kill see them when yon come to die. A light from Heaven sliinra on yoiii 
f«th at this moment. Walk by it ere tlio worid dims it. Go and leav* 
me to repent the many unchristian tempers I have shown you in one short 
taoT, my hcnt and bitlomesa and arn^nco — in tliis solemn place.' 

*Eis unehristian temper I poor soul I there take me to the jnstio4 
Ur. Evans, and you follow me as soon as you like. Yes my worthy friend 
I will act upon an impuise for once — Ugh I' 

Wheeling rapidly out of the oolt as unlike his pest self sa a pin-wheel in 
a sbop-diawer and ditto ignited he met at the very door Mr. Hawes I 
Yon have been witnessing a ssd sight sir, and one that nobody, I asanra 
von, daplores more than I do ' said Mr. Hawea in a gentlu and FoeUi^ tone. 

mi. Lacy answered Mr. Hawes by looking him all over from iieod to foot 
and baok, then looking sternly into his eyes he tnroed hit haek on him 
diirp, and loft him atutdlng tLere without a wwd. 
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CHAPTER XXyi. 

tai gaolei tioil been outwitted b; ths priest. Hawea had siwAked %lta 
Kiy to beg him for Heaven's sake, that waa the phraae he used,.DOt to pm- 
ituoe hia jonmjJ. Fry thought this very hard, and it took Hawes ten 
minut«s to coax him over. Mr. Eden had calculated on this, and wortet) 
with the att^Ced copy, while Hawea was wasting his timo eappiesaing Iht 
original, llawea waa too cunning to accompany Fry back to Mr. licy 
he allowed fire minutes mora to elapse : all which time his antagonist waa 
inunping truth into the judge a gallon a stroke. At last up c&mo Ur. 
tiawcE Jo protect himself and baffle tlie parson : be came, he met Hi. Lacy 
at the dead prisoner's door, and read his defeat. 

Mr. Lacy joined the justices in their room. ' I have one iiuestion to asb 
you, gentlemen, before I go : — How rasny attempts at suicdde were madi 
iii this gaol under Captdn O'Connor while sole gaoler?' — ' I dont remem- 
ber ' replied Mr, Williams. 

' It would be odd if yoii did, for no one such attempt took place undei 

* Are you aiTaro how many attempts at suicide took place during The 
two years that this Hawes p)Tenied a part of the gaol, b«ng kept in some 
little chock by O'Coraior, but not much, as unfortunately you encoun^ed 
the inferior officer to defy his superior? Five attempts at suicide during 
this period, gentlemen. And now do you know how many such attempt* 
have o;c-irred ance Mr. Hawes has been sole gaoler?'— 'I really don't 
knoff. Prisoners are always shamming,' replied Mr. Woodcock. 

* I do not allude to feigned attempts, of which there have been several, 
but to desperate attempts ; some of which have left the prisoner insensible, 
some have resulted in his death — how many of these? — 'Fonr or five I 
believe." 

' Ah, you have not thought it worth while to inquire 1 ! Hum ! — weU 
fourteen at least. Come in Mr. Eden, Gentlemen, you have n^lecCed 
your duty. Making every allowance for your inexperience, it still is clear 
Ihat you have undertaken the supervision of a gaol, and yet have exercised 
flo actual supervision; even now the life or death of the prisoners seems t» 
you a matter of indifference. If you are reckless on such a point as this, 
ivhit chance have thu minor circumstaaoes of their welfare of being watched 
by you? and frankly I am puzzled to conceive what you proposed to your- 
(nlvcB when yon undertook an office so important and requiring so great 
vigilance. I say this, gentlemen, merely to explain why I cannot have the 
pleasure I did promise myself, of putting one of your names into the royal 
commission which will ait upon this prison in compliance with the chap- 
liun's petition,' 

Mr. Eden bowed gratefully, and his point being formally gained, he 
nnrried a\vay to make up for lost time, and visit his longing prisoneiji. 
While he passed like sunshine from cell to cell, Mr. Lacy to(»( a note o 
two in solemn silence, and the injustices conferred. Hr. Palmer whia 
pared ' Wo had better have taken Mr. Eden's advice.' The other tm 
snorted ill-assured defiance. Mr. Lacy looked up. ' You will hold joia 
wlvea in readiness to be examined before the cemmisaion.' 

A* *bi8 moment Hr, Hawes wtUked into the room without bis mak. 
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•od In hia own brutal ice — th ice h poke to prisonera irith — ad* 
insied himseif with great sol f mau or to Mr. Lacv. Don'' 

tnmble jouraelf to h d mm m I think myself worth % 

itceat deal more to th m t th y 1 vo over been to rao. Wliat 

uiey give me is littl h f h t I h o given them, and when 

lusulta nre added tn man f h d Id servant of the Queen, he 

Qinga his commiasl } f d th unveiled niSian raised hii 

roice to a roar, and uith hia haud flung an imaginary commission into Mr. 
Lttcy'a face, who drew back astounded ; theu resuming his honeyed mannei 
Hawco turned to the juaticea. ' I return into your bands gentlemen th( 
oBioo 1 received from you. I thank you for the support you have afforded 
me in my cudeavonrR to BVibatitute discipline for the miserable laxity and 
sloi'enlJEoss and dirt we fonnd here; and your good opinion will always 
console n-.3 for the insults I have received from a crack-brain cd paieoii an< 
his tools io tho gaol and out of it.' 

' Your resignation is nccept«d ' swd Mr. Lacy roldly, ' and as your con- 
nexion with gaol is now ended, in virtue of my powers from the 

Secretary of State, which I here produce, I give you the use of the gaoler's 
house for a week that you may have time tc move your effects, but for . 
many reasons it is advisable that you should not remain in the gaol a 
single honr. Bo so good therefore as to quit the gaol as soon as you con- 
veniently can. One of tho turnkeys shall assist you to convey to your 
house whatever jou have in this building,' 

' I have nothing to take out of the gaol man replied Hawcs rudely, 
exoept' — and here he did a bit of pathos and diguiiy, 'my zeal for hei 
Stajesly'a service, and my integrity.' 

' Ah,' replied Mr. Lacy quietly, ' you won't want any help to carry them. 

Mr. Hawcs left the room bowing to tho juatices and ostentatiouah' 
ignoring the government official. Mr. Williams shouted a^er him. * He 
carries our respect wherever he goea,' said thia ma^sti-ato with a fidelity 
worthy a better cause. The other two hung their heads and did not 
echo their chief. The tide waa turned agabst Gacler Hawea, and these two 
were not tho articles to swim against a stream even though that stream 
was truth. 

Mr. Hawea took his tame. He shook hands with Fry, wlio bade him 
fereivcllwith regret. Who is there that somebody does pot contrive to 
like 7 And rejecting even this mastifl^s company he made a gloomy, soli- 
tary progress through the prison for the last time. 'How clean and 
beautiful it all is ; it wasn't like tliat when I came to it, and it never will 
^ain.' Some gleams of remote began to flit about that thick scull and 
■c!f-dcceiving heart, for punishment snggests remorse to sordid natures. 
But his strong nod abiding feeling was a sincere and profound sense of ill 
usage — long service — couldn't overlook a single error — nngrsLlefnl govern- 
ment, etc. ' Prison go to the devil now^and serve tbem right.' At last 
he drew near the. outer court, and there he met a sight that raised all the 
Gcnd within him. There was Mr. Eden ushering Slmtt into the gLrdei^ 
tnd telling Evans the old man was to piss his whole days there till he wai 
•etter. ' So timt ia the way you keep the mlas now you have nnderminei 
' ■" " t all. I twught what yon woulr. oome tc. Sbn haven 
ig there.' 
lawas,' replied the other vrith perfect gooii temper, ' ua.e 34 t* 
*^ jniain cnjo;n)> thai -"cry -**'xvwi ml) tako daii; u much ex^dav tt 
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me spcn ai 

long that n ,....,. „ . __ _ 

ur thna hi othenviso would ; hn ia dying for air aail Bil:;scnnm^ and ht 

fbnll have both sooner llian die for the want of Ihcm, gv of anting I car 

give him. 

' Aud what ia it to him !' retorted Evans ^ith ruds irltmph ; ' he is w 
longer ea ofiioer of this gaol ; he has got tbo sack and orders to quit into 
the bargain.' 

Fear 13 entertained that Mr. Evoua had liatcDcd mora or Icbs at th« dooi 
or the justices' room, 

' la this so sir ?' asked Mr. Eden gravely, politely, aad withont a 
shadow of visible exultation. 

' You know it is, you sneaking undonnimng villain ; you have weathered 
an me, you have out-mau(Euvred me. When was an honest soldier ■ 
giatch for a parson ?' 

' Ah 1' cried Mr. Eden : ' then nm to the gate, Evans, and let the meB 
Vito the gaot with the print) ng-pre<s and the looms. They have been 
jraiting four hours for tliis.' - 

Hawea turned black with rage. ' I know you made snre of win- 
ning : a blackguard that loads the dice can always do that. Your triumph 
vou't be long. I was in this gaol honoured and lespccted for four years 
till you came. You won't bo four roooths before you are kicked out, and 
no one to say a good word for you. A pretty Christian ! to suborn my 
on'u servants and rob me of my place and make me a beggar in my old 
age, a man you are not worthy to serve under, a man that served his 
country by sea and land before you were whelped, ye black hypocrite. 
You a ChrisMan I you ? If 1 thought that Fd turn Atheist or anything, 

Ci poor baca-uiting — tale-telling — sneaking — undermining — false witness 
ring—' 

' Unhappy man' cried Mr. Eden ; ' turn those perverse ej'cs from the 
faults of oilers to your own danger. The temptations nnder which you 
foil end here ; then lot their veil fall from your eyes, and you may yet 
bloas those who came between your soul and ita everlasting ruin. Your 
victims arc dead ; tlieir eternal fate is filed by you. Heaven is morf 
merciful — it has not struck you dead by your victim's side ; it gives yott 
the greatest siuucr of all, :: chance to escape. Seize that chance. Waata 
W time in passion and pe; Jlanee — think only of your forfeited soul. Mad* 
man, to your knees I W'—t I dare you die as you have lived these thre* 
years post ? dare you <) '. abhorred of Heaven ? Fool 1 See yourself as 
every eye on earth and in Heaven sees you. The land contains no criminal 
black as 



Cher homicides have struck haalily oi 
itung by injury, 'ir thi ust or drawn by some great passion — but you have 
leliberately gnitwed a^ay men's lives. Others have seen their one victim 
die, but you Ave 'coked on your many victims dying yel not spared 
them. Other .ximic.Jcs' hands arc stained, but yours are ateeped in blood. 
To yourknees VAN-slayer! I dam not promise you that a life given to 
pemtence and charity will save so foul a soul, but it may, for Heavens 
mercy is infinile. &<lize on that small oLance. Seize it like one who feels 
Satan clutching him and dragging him down to eternal flames. Life U - 



short, eternity is close, judgment is aura. A few short years and you mnnt 
<ioet Edward Josephs again before [the eternal Judge. What * trilniDa'i 
\ &ce, your Tic^ns cp~ vlte yon 1 There the longstanding [ir^iidicM 
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Ihftl jBTe ran front k felon's death here will avail tou nothing. There (hg 
quibbles teal pass carrent od earth mil lie blasted with the Tipa that dara 
M Utter and the heaiTS that coin them. Before Him, who has neithet 
tody nor parfa, yet created all the forme of matter, vainly will you pretend 
that you did not slay, because foreooth the weapons with which you atmck 
At life were invisible and not to be comprehended by a vulgar shallow . 
sensual earthly judge. There too the imperfection of hmaan language witi 
field no leaf of shelter, 

' Hope not to shift the weight of gnilt upon poor Josej/hfl there. On 
earth muddle-heads will call his death and the 6€lf-murdei'ci''9 by one 
name of " Bcitade," and so dream the two acta were one ; but you cannot 
pill Omniscience with a word — the wise man's counter and the money of a 
fool. Be not deceived I As Rosamond took poison in her hand, and drank 
It with her o\'m lips, and died by her own act, yet died asaassinated by 
Ber rival — so died Joseplis. As men taken by pirates at sea, and prickeo 
rith cold steel till in despair and pain tliey fling themselTes into the sc* 
— so died Jbaephs and his follows murdered by you. Be not deceived '. 
i, a minister of the gospel of mercy — I, whose character kans towarda 
charily, tell you that if you die impenitent, so surely as the sun shines 
md the Bible is tine, the murder of Edward Josephs and his brothers wii' 
damn your soul to lie flames of hell for ever — and for ever- — and foi 
•ver I 

' Begone then, poor miserable creature 1 Do not look behind jon. tly 
from this scene where crime and its delusions atLLl cling round your brain 
and your selt-deceiving heart. Waste no more time with me ; ft n.lnnte 
lost may be a soul lost The avenger of blood is behind you. Run muckly 
to your own nomo — go np to your secret chamber — and there fall down 
upon your knees before your God, and cry loud and long to him for pardon. 
&y mightily for help — cry humbly and groaning for the power to repent. 
Away I awayl Wash those red hands and that black sou! iu years and 
vears of charity, in tears and tears of penitence, and in our Kedcemor's blood. 
Begone, and darken and trouble us here no mora.' 

The cowed gaoler shrank and cowered before the thunder and lightning 
of the priest, who mild by nature was awful when he rebuked an impenitent 
sinner out of holy writ. lie slunk away, his knees trembling nnder him, 
and the fli-st fiery seeds of remorse sown iu his dry heart. lie met the 
prinliug-preja coming in, and the loom following it (naturally); he scowled 
at them and groaned. Evans hold the door open for him with a look of joy 
tliat stirred all his bile again. Ho turned on the very threshold, and spat 
a volley of oaths upon Evans. Evans at this put down his head like a hull, 
uid running fiercely with the huge door, slammed it close od big heel with 
nich ferocity, that the report rang like a thunder-clap through the cntim 
Snilding, and the ex-gaolar was in the street. 

Five minutes more, the printing-press and loom were re-insfalled, and 
tho punishment-jacket packcii up and sent to London to the Home OfBce. 
Ten minutes more, the cranks were examined by the artist in iron Mr. Edrai 
■ad sent for, and all condemned, it being proved that the value of theii 
e stated on their lying faces was scarce ODS-third of th^T actUL 
"■o much for unerring' ideooe 1 

* llMaffectoribii little bil of idaice maj b* thntitatH; — Uen for tno yean 
Dad iHsn poLiabti ai refrularf far not makiuit all Jm ts-^« (Vtuund teiolLLloni yu 
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Five mluQtes moK lir. Eden had placed b Mr. lAcy's Iiauda a liet of 
prifloners to whom a free pardon ougbt now to be extended, some having 
RufTered a somawhat shorter period but a greater weight of misery than Uif 
fudges had contemplated in their scver^ sentences ; and others being a- 
shaken and depressed hy separate confinement pushed to excess, that theil 
life and reason now stood in peril for want of open air, abundant light, and 
hot intercourse with their species. At the head of these was poor Stnitt, 
an old maj) cruslisd to clay bj separate confinement recblessly appHed. Sa 
alarming was this man's torpor to Mr. Eden, that after trying in vain tc 
interest him in the garden, that observer ventured onavery strong measure. 
He had learned from Strutt that he could play the fiddle ; what does ha do 
hut runs and fetches his own violin into the gaiden, tunes it, and plaj's some 
most inspiriting rollicking old English tunes to him I A spark came into 
the fishy eye of Strutt. At the third tune the old fellow's fingers began to 
work impatiently. Mr. Eden broke off directly, put fiddle and bow into 
Strutt's oAnd, and ran off to the prison again to arrest melancholy, despair, 
lunacy, stagnation, mortification, putrefaction, by every art that philoBophy 
and mother-wit could suggest to Christianity. 

This determined man had collected his teaching mechanics again, and he 
bad them all into the prison the moment Hawea was out. He could not 
got the cranks condemned as monsters — the day was not yet come for that ; 
BO he got them condemned as liars, and in their place tasks of rational and 
productive labour were set to most of the prisoners, and London written to 
for six more trades and arts. 

A copy of the prison-rules was cut into eight portions and eight femkta 
pris iners set to compose each her portion. Copies to be printed on tha 
morrow and put up in every cell according to the wise provision of Rule 10, 
defied by lihe late gaoler for an obvious reason. Thus in an hour after the 
body of Hawes had passed throi^h that gate a firm and adroit hand wai 
wiping his gloomy soul out of the cells as we wipe a blotch of ink off a 
writteD pt^. 

Care too was taken every prisoner should know the late gaoler was gon« 
forever. This was done to give the wretches a happy night. Ejaculationi 
of thanksgiving burst from the ceils every now and Uien ; by some myst* 
fious means the immured seemed to sijare the joyful tidings with theil 
fellows, and one pulse of Hope and triumph to beat and thriU through all 
the life that wasted and withered there encased in stone i and until sunset 
the faint notes of a fiddle struggled from the garden into the temple of' 
■ilence and gloom, and astounded every ear. 

The nieny tunes as Strutt played Uicm sounded like dirges, but they 
enlivened him as they sighed fordi. They sljrred his senses, Mid throu^ 
ais senses his mind, and through his mind his body, and so the anthropo- 
logist made a fiddle help save a life, which fact no mortal man will believe 
whose habit it is to chatter blindfold about man and investigate Um 
' orustaueoniduncuhe.' 

hour of a 16 tb. crank, when ail th* whilo it was a 46 lb. araai they had been Tilnit 
Itrnggline agnioit all day. The prc^rtions of tbii gorj lie never varied. Each 
irank laeked the Sisyphus three tltnei what it profeueJ to do. It nsa csJcalated 
Sat four piiaonerB, dh an average crank markad 10 lb., had to eiert an sgre^te rf 
ititt eqn^ to ooe bone; and lUs eiertton was prolaaged, day dfter day, far bej-ood 
har»e a power of endui-auce, and in many case) on a modiRDm of fi»d ao aaaty, IM 
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Tbe cranlu being condemned, rational industry niBtoreil, and the Uw 
Maeatod cm the throne a mauBlaughtering dnnoe had usurped, tlie champion 
■f homan nature went home to drink his tea and write die plot ot hif 

He had won a ereat battle and felt hia victory. He ehowed it too in hU 
o\ni way t^u the evoniog of this great day his voice waa remarkably 
gentle and winning, and a celeEtial li^t BcumeJ to dwell in his eyes ; do 
ivord of exultation, nor even of self-congratulation ; and lie made no direid 
mentjon of the prison all the evening. His talk wa,'' about Susan'a aSairt^ 
uid he paid hia warm thanl^a to her and her nunt for all they had done foi 
Wm. ' Vou have been Inie friunds, true allies,' said he ; ' what do I not 
owe you I you have supported me in a bitter etniggl^ and now that tha 
day is won I can find no words to thank you as I ougnt.' 

Both these lioneat women coloured and glistened with pleasure, but they 
were too modest to be ready with praise or to handy wflpliments. 

' As for you, Susan, it was a master stroke your venturii^ into my den. 

' Oh I we turn bold when a body is ill, don't we aunt !' 

' I am not shy for one at the beat of times ' remarked the latter. 

' Under Heaven you saved my life, at least I think so, Snaan, for tbe 
.ledlcinal power of soothing influencea is immense, 1 am sure it is apt to 
(re underrated ; and then it was you who fiew to Malvern and dragged 
Gulson to me at the crisis of my fate ; dear little true-hearted friend I am 
sorry to think I can never repay you.' 

' You forget Mr. Eden ' said Susan almost in a whisper * I was pud 
beforehand.' 

I wish I could convey tbe native grace and gentle dignity of gratitude 
■with which the tarmcr's daughter murmured these four words, like a ducheu 
acknowledging a kindnciis. 

' Eh?" inquired Mr. Eden, 'oh I ah I I forgot' said he naively. ' No I 
that ie nonsense Susan : you have stilt an immense Cr. agiunst my name ; 
but I know a way — Mrs. Davies, for as simple as 1 sit here you see in me 
the ecclesiastic tiiat shall unite this young lady to an honest man, whc^ 
report says, loves her very dearly ; so I mean to square our little account.' 

' That is fair, Susan ; what do yon say?" 

' La, auntl why I shouldn't look upon it as a marriage at all if an! 
"ler^man but Mr, Eden said the words.' 

' That is right' laughed Mr. Eden ' always set some Uttie man abovt 
ume great thing, and then you wilt always be— a woman. I must write 
iha plot of my sermon, Indies, but you con talk to me all tbe same.' 

lie wrote and jiurred every now and then to the women, who purred tc 
each other and now and then to hiui. Neither Hawes nor any o&bt irrita. 
tko rankled in his heart, or even stuck fast in his memory. He bad twe 
tenaoaa t« pi^pare for Sunday next, and he threw his mind Jcto them u 
be had into ths bftltle he liad jnst won. ' Ho« agebat' 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 

Ba roveietUM In tho late battle ehowed bimsclf a siralcgiat, and wok 
without brioging up his reserves ; if be hod failed with Mr. Lacy he had 
another arrow behind in his quiver. Ue bad beou twice to the major 
and cliumed a co^^ner'3 jury to ait or. a suicide ; the mayor had cc»Mntea 
utd tho preliminary steus hud beeo taken. 

The morning after the gsDler'a dismissal the inquest was held. Mr 
Eden, KvaDS, Fiy, snd others were examined, and the case came out u 
clear as the day and black as the night. 

When twelve honest Englishmen, men of plain sense, nut teen oraysteRi, 
men taken from the pnblic not from public offices, sat in a circle \vith llv 
sorpse of a countryman at their knees, fichat lux ; 'twas as though twel\'« 
tuns liad buret into a dust-hole. 

* Manslaughter !' cried they, and tJiey sent their spoko&E:an to the mayot 
lod said yet more light must be let into this dust-hole, and the mayor >wi4 
' Ay and it shall tco.' I will write to London and demand more light. 
A nd die men of the public went to their ovm homes and told their wivei 
and children and neighbours what cruelties and villanies they had nuearlhed, 
and their bmrers, being men and women of that people, which is a Ood in 
intellect and in heart compared with the criticasters that try to misgnida 
it with their shallow guesses and cant and with the clerks that execute il 
in other men's names, cried out ' See now I What is tho use our building 
courts of law or prisons unless they are to be open unto us. Shut us out 
—keep walk and closed gale between us and our servants — and what comes 
of our courts of law and onr prisons ? Why they turn nests of villany 'x 
leas than no time.' 

The twelve honest Englishmen had hardly left the gaol an hour, oryii^ 
'manslancbter!' and crying 'shame I' when all in a moment "Tomb I' 
fell a single heavy stroke of the great prison bell. Q'he heart of the prison 
leaped, and then grew cold — a long chitl pause, then " Tomb I" again. The 

tiuyroen had b>ld most of his fellow-sufferers how Josephs was driven into 
lis grave— and now — 

"Tomb !" the remorseless iron tongue crashed out one by one the last 
■ad stem monosyllables of this BOrrowfullest of human tales. 

They put him in his coffin (" Tomb !") a boy of sixteen, who would be 
«bve now but th»t caitiffs, whom God confound on earth, made life an 
impotsibilily to him (" Tohb I") and that Shallows and Woodcocks, whom 
God confound on earth, and unconscientious non-inspecting inspectors, 
lunkeys, hambugs, hirelings, whom God confound on earth ("Tomb I"), 
ift these scoundrels month after month and year after year unwatched, 
though largely paid by the queen and the people to watch them (Tomb I"). 
uook on your work hirelings, and listen to that bell, which would nst 
iM loHing now if you had been men of brains and scruples instead ol 
lordid hirelings, 'tbe priest was on his knees, praying for help from heaven 
10 go through the last sad office with composure, for he feared his owq 
lawt when he should come to say " ashes to ashes " and " dust to dust 
aver this bapless boy, that ought to be in life stiLL And itill the great 
bell tolled, and many of the prisoners wore invited kilidlj l3 a whisper ta 
come into the chapel j but Fry could not be spared and Hod£% fiercel> 
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Rftised. And DOW the bell stopped, and as it stopped Qxe ydke of &i 
yiicit arose, " 1 am tlio resurrection and the life." 

A deep tuid sad gloom was upon all as the last sad offices were done fa 
Alia poor joun'; creature cut short by foul play in the midst of them. Aoa 
for all he could do the prioat's voice trembled often, and a be»vy sigb 
liiiwled more than once with the holy words. 

What is that ? " thib oitr bbothkb !"— a thief our brother ?— ay ! tki 
priest made no mistake, thoee were the words ; pause on them. 

Two groat characters contiBdicted each other to the face over dead 
Josephs. Unholy State said, ' Here is the can»sB of a thief whom I anf 
wniety honestly believe to be of no more importance thaa a d<^, — so it has 
unfortunately got killed between us no matter how ; take this csrcast 
and bury it,' said nnholy St*t«. Holy Church took the poor abused remnin* 
with reverence, prayed over them as she prays over the just, and laH 
them in the earth, calling them " this our brother." Judge now whioli 
Vi all in the wrong, unholy State or holy Church— for both cannot bl 
right 

Now while the grave is being filled in, judge women of England anl 
America between these two— unholy State and holy Church. The eartb 
contains no better judges of this doubt than you. Judge and I will bow 
lo your verdict with a reverence I know male cliques loo well to feel for 
them in a case where the great capacious heart alone can enl^htes the 
clever little nanow shallow brain. 

Thus in the nineteenth century — in a kind-hearted nation — under the 
most humane sovereign the world baa ever witnessed on an earthly throne 
— hoiy Church in vain denouncing the miserable sinners that slay the thiel 
their brother — Edward Josephs has been done lo death in the queen's name 
—in the name of England — and in the name of the law. 

But each of these great insulted names has its sworn defenders, ita 
Smoured and paid defenders. 

It is not for us to suppose that men so high in honour will lay aside 
themselves and turn curs. 

Ere I close this long atory, let us hope I shall be able to relate with what 
leal and honour statesmen disowned and punished wholesale manalaughtel 
lone in the name of the State ; and with what zeal and horror Judges di» 
•wned and punished wholesale manslaughter done in their name ; and sa 
o all good men's eyea, washed off the blood with which a hireling baa 
Bespattered the state ermine and the snow-white robe of law. 

For the present, the account between Josephs and the law stands that : 
— Josephs has committed the smallest theft imaginable. He has stolen 
^ood. For this the law, professing to punish him with certain months 
Bnprisonment, has inflicted capital punishment ; baa overtasked, crucified. 
Tarved — overtaskad, starved, crucified — robbed him of light, of sleep, a 
jope, of life ; has destroyed bis body, and perhaps his Bonl. Sum total— 
Ut page of account — 

Jonph* ■ IweeoM nd a cwpM. Tha It* ■ llsr ml ■ Mi*. 



CHAPTER XXYin. 

Jmbpbb ha» dropped out of onr stor^. Mr. Eawcs has got hinueV UcktiA 

oat of our story. The other priBonerH, of whom casual meotion has bccL 
made, were never in our story, any more than the hoy Xury Id ' Bohinson 
Urueoc.' There lemainB to lu in the priwin Mr. Eden and RohinBOn, a Mint 
Sid a thief. 

My readers have seen bow the adnt has saved the thiefa life. The; 
■hall guesB awhile how on eailh Susan Mcrton can be fifTected by that 
drcumBtance. 'J'hey have seen a set of bipeds actiag on the notion that 
all prisoners are incurable: they have t^een a thief, tliua despaired of, 
Invon towards de^ipalr, and almost made incurable through being though. 
BO. Then they have seen thia supposed incurable fall into the ha[:ds of a 
Christian that held ' it Is never too late to mend ;' and gcnci'ally I think 
that, ft.'e^y as my pen has drawn so great a chnracter, they can calculate, 
by what Mr. Eden bas already done, what he will do while 1 am with 
Snsan and George; what love, what eloquence, what ingenuity he will 
move to save tMe wwiderii^ sheep, to turn this thief honest, and tench 
him hew to be honest yet not starve. 

I will ask my reader to bear in mind, that the good and wise priest haa 
no longer his hands tied by a gaoler in the interest of the foul fiend. But 
then, ag^DBt all this, is t« be set the slippery heart of a tnief, a thiel 
(IrotHft from hia cradle. Here are great antagonist forces and tjiey will 
be in daily almost hourly ooUisioii tor months to come. In life nothing 
Hands stilli all this will work goodwanls or badwaids. I most leavs it to 



CHAPTER XXTX. 

Mb. Ebbn'b healfii improved so visibly, that Susan Merton annoonoed imt 
immediate return to her father. It was a fixed idea in this young lady*! 
mind, that she and Mrs. Daviea had no business in the house of a eainl 
upon earth, as she called Mr. Eden, except as nurses. 

The parting of attached friends has alwnys a touch of sadneiiB, needlese 
to dweU on at this time. Enough that these , two parted as brutlicr and 
young sister, and as spiritual adviser and advised, with warm expressions ul 
Christian amity, and an agrsoment on Susan's part lo write for advice and 
■ympathy whenever need^. 

On her arrival at Grassmera Farm there was Mr. Meadows to greet her, 
' Well that is attentive I' cried Susan. There was also a stranger to her, ■ 
Mr. Clinton. 

As nothing remarkable occurred this evening we may as w^ explain 
this Mr. Clinton. He was a speculator, and above all a setter on foot ol 
rotten speculations, and a kee|>cr on foot a tittle while of lame ones. No 
man exceeded him in the art of rose-tinting bad paper or parchment. He 
was sanguine and fluent. His mind bad two eyes, an eagle's and a bat's 
with the first he looked at the " pn*," ana with the second at the " ocmfc' 



fle WAS ui old aoqn^ntance of Meadows, and had come tbirt? mil«* onl 
of the way to show him bow to make 100 per oent. without the shadow ol 
• ritlc. Meadows declined to violate the lawa of Nature, but E^d be 'iJ 
yoa like to stay a day or two I will introduce you to one or two who have 
money to flins away.' And he introduced him w Mr, Merton, Now that 
worthy bad a fair atock of latent onpidity, and Mr. Clinton was the man to 
tempt it. 

In a very few conversations he convinced the farmer that there were a 
hundred ways of making money, all of them quicker than the slow proc«L 
of fanning and the nnpleasant process of denying one's-self supemnities 
noA growing saved pennies into pounds. 

' what <£i you ttink John ' said Merton one day to MeadowB, ' T have 
got a few bnndreds loose. I'm half minded to try and turn them into 
ihousands for my girl's sake. Mr. Clinton makes it clear don't you think " 

' Well I don't know,' was the reply. ' I have no experience in that boi* 
^f thing, but it certainly looks well the way be puts it. 

In ^ort Meadows did not discourage his friend from conDperatii^ vi& 
Hr. Clinton ; for his own part he spoke him fur, and expressed openly a 
brourable opinion of his talent and his various projects, and always found 
mne exctue or other for not risking a halfpenny with him. 



CHAPTER XXX. 

One day Mr. Meadows walked into the postK)ffico Famliramigji, end sai<; 
to Jefieries the postmaster, ' A word with yon in private, Mr. Jefferies.' — 
' Certainly Mr. Meadows — come to my back parlour sir ; a fine day, Mr 
HeadowB, but I think we shall have a shower or two.' 

'Shouldn't wonder. Do you know this five-pound note ?' — 'Can't 817 
J do." 

'Why it has paased through yonr bands?* — 'Has it? well a good man; 
of them pass through my hands in course of tbe year. I wish a few ol 'em 
would stop on the load. 

' This one did. It stuck to yonr fingers, as the phtaae goes.' — ' I doni 
know what you mean sir ' s^d Jefierles haughtily. 

' You stole it ' explained Meadows quietly. — ' Take ore ' cried Jefferies 
in a loud quaver — ' Take care what yon say 1 I'll have my action of 
defamation against yon donble qnick if yon dare to say such a thing of me.' 

'So be it. You will want witnesses. Defamation is no defamation you 
know 'till the scandal is published. Call in your lodger.' — ' Ugh !' 

'And call your wife!' cried Meadows, raising his voice in turn. — 
' Heaven forbid 1 Don't speak so loud for goodness' sake I' 

' Hold your tongue then and don't waste my time with your gammon' 
add Meadows sternly. Then resuming his foimer manner he went on in 
the tone of calm explanation. ' Ono or two in this neighbourhood lost 
money comity throu^ the post. 1 said to myself " Jefferies is a man that 
»ften talks of his conscience — he will be the thief — " so I baited six trap* 
lor you and you took five. This note came over from Irelaud ; you 
remember it now"' — 'lamnunedl lam mined!' 

< Tiin changed it at Evans's the giooei'a ; yon had fboi aovorciEDS and 



silver Tor It. The other baits were s iiol«, and two aovenigitf, mi tm 
b&lt Bovereigns, Yoa spared one sovereign, the rest you nailed. Thcf 
were all narked by Lawyer Crawley. They have beoo tiaced from yoir 
■and, and lie locked up reedy Ha: oeit assizes. Good monuug M> 
Jefferiea." 

JefTeries turned a cold Jelly where he sat — and Ueitdowa walked ont^ 
□rimed Crawley, and sent £jm to stroll in right of the posWffice. 

Soon a quavering voice called Crawley into the poat-offioe. ' Coma intc 
r.iy back parlour sir. Oh I Mr, Crawley, can nothing be done ? No one 
k^wa my miefortune but you and Mr. Meadows. It is not for my own 
soke sir, hut my wife's, if she knew I had been tempted so far astr^, aha 
would never hold up her head again. Sir, if you and Mr. Meadows will 
let me off this once, I will take an oath on my bended knees never to 
olTend agtdn. 

• What good will that do me ?' asked Crawley rontcmptuousW. — ' Ah T 
cried Jefferios a light breakii^ in, ' will money make it right? rll sell Ute 
Boat off my back.' 

' Humph 1 It it was only me — but Mr. Meadows has such a leDse ol 
public duty, and yet — ham 1 — I know a way to influence him just now.' — 
' ' Oh, sir ! do pray use your influence with him.' 

' What will you do for me it 1 succeed ■"— ' Do for you ? — cut myself in 
pieces to serve yon,' 

' Well, Jefteriea, Fm undertaking a difficult task — to turn such a man oa 
Meadows, bat 1 will try it and I tiiiuk 1 Ehall succeed ; but I must bav 
terme. Every letter tMt comes here from Anstralia yon must bring to lq 
with your oivn hands directly." — ' I will sir, I will.' 

' I shall keep it an bom' or two perha[«, not more ; and I shall take no 
money out of it.' — ' I will do it sir, and witb pleasure. It is the least I con 
do fi)r you.' 

* And you must find me lOJ.* The little rogne must do a bit m bis own 
acoount. — ' I must pinch to get it ' said Jefferies ruefully. 

"Pinch then' replied Crawley coolly i 'and let me nave it directly.' — 
' You shall — you wiall — befcre tlie day is out.' 
■ ' And vou must never let Meadows know I took this money of yon.'— 
No, sir, 1 won't ! U that all ?' 

' That is alL' — ' Then I am very grateful, sir, and I won't ^1 you man 
Wpecd.' 

Thus the two battledores played with this poor little nndetected cue. 
whtxn his respectability uo less tiian his roguery placed at their mercy. 



CHAPTER XXXL 

Whbhkvzs Mr. Meadows could do Mr, Levi an ill turn no did ; and oia 
vrs-i. They bat«d one another Uke men who differ about baptism, SluaD 
iprinkled dewdropa of charity on each in turn, 

Levi lisfcned to her with infinite pleasure. 'Your voice,* said he, 'ii 
.ow and melodious bke the voice of my own people in the East.' And thee 
she secretly qvoted the Kcw TcBtament to him, having first ascertaiiwd Uiat 
ho had never read it ; and he wondered where on earth thii simple gil* 
bad picked up so deep a wisdom andso lofty and self-denyiog a morality. 
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Hcadonn Hiteiwd to her with respect fix>m anoUufr ctiiue ; but the iV 
iffioeB that kept passiog between the tvo .... 

tflnence, ind fed bt the andent grudge. 



CHAPTEB XXXn. 

Will FiBLDiNO is Intbetawn; Fm to arreat him Manned but rJight? 
—'Hum I Dol' 

' Why I hare got tie judgment in my pocltet and the constable at ti.-! 
puhlio hard by. — 'Never miudl he was saucy to me in the mark.) 
festerday — I was angry snd — hut anger 16 a snare : what shall 1 p-''-' 
by locking him up jast now? let him go.' 

'Well sir, your will is law' said Crawly obsequioualy hut sadly. 

' Now to huainesB of more importance,' — ' At your service, sir. 

But the business of more importtince w<ia interrupted by a sudden 
mock at the outride door of Mr. Meadows's study. 

'Weill'— 'A young lady to see you.' 

'A young lady?' inquired Meadows with no very amiable air, 'I >un 
engaged— do you know who it is?' — 'It is Farmer Mertons dan^tti 
David says.' 

'Miss Mertonl' cried Meadows with a marvelloua change of mannoi. 
' Show her up directly. Crawley, run into the paasa^, quick man — ' 
and wut for signals.' 

He bundled Crawley out, shut the secret uoor, Uirew open both the 
others, and welcomed Susan warmly at Ihe threshold. 'Well this is 
good of yon Miss Merton to come and shine in upon me in my own houxe.' 

* I have brought your book back 1' repUed Susan colouring a little : 
' that waa my errancC that is,' said she, ' that was partly my errand 
She heMtated a moment — ' I am going to Mr. Levi.' Meadows's coun- 
tenance feU. ' And I wouldn't go to him without coming to you ; b«caus« 
vhat I tiave to say to him I must say to you as well. Mr. Meadow 
io let me persuade you out of this bitter feeling against the poor o\' 
kao. Oh I I know you will say he is worse than you are ; so he is ; * 
^tle ; but then consider he has more excuse than you ; he has never beet 
taught bow wicked it ia net to foi^ve. You know it — hot don't prac- 

Meadowg looked at the simple-minded enthusiast, and his cold eye 
deepened in cobur as it dwelt on her. and his voice dropped into the low 
and modulated tone which no other human creature but this ever heard 
from him. 'Human nature is very revengeful. Few of us are I'ke 
yoa It is my misfortune that I have not oftener a lesson from you ; 
perhaps yon might charm away this unchristian spirit that makes mt 
inwortby to be your — your friend.'— 'Oh nol noi' cripd Scsan, 'if 
Cbonrrht so ahould I be here 7 

' Your voice and your face do make me at peace with all fte wofli^ 
4u3an — I beg your pardon — Miss Merton.' — ' And why not Snsan ? ' gai 
^e vonog lady kindly. 

' Wall' Bcuan is a veiy inviting tuupv-'-- ~' La 1 Mr. Meadowa,' zned Suaav 



■rehiiif her lirom, 'why it U a fiightfal lunie — It u »o old fiMUooad 

nobody is ohmtened Sqbm now-a-^jri.' 

' It U a oiune for everything that ii good Bad eentle and lovely—' 
momeDt more and pHSBiou would have melt«d all tue icy bamen pradeno 
ud craft had reared round this deep heart. Hia voice was trembling, hia 
cheek flu»hing ; but he was saved by — ao enemy. 

' Susan I ' cried a threatening voice at the door, and there stood William 
Fielding with a look to match. 

Bage burned in Meadows's heart. Ea said brasquely 'Come in,' ana 
seizing a slip of paper he wrote five words on it, and taking out a book flncg 
it into the pasRsge to Crawley. He then turned towards W. Fielding, whi 
by this time had walked up to Snsan. Was on the Other side of th. 

' Was told yoQ had gone in here,' said William quietly, ' so I came aflei 
you.' — 'Now that was veiyattentiveof you,' repli^ Susan ironically. 'Il 
is so ujce t« have a sensible young man like you following for ever al 
one's heels — like a di^' — A world of qniet scorn embellished this little 
remark. 

William's reply wu hap^ tlian usual. * The sheep find the dog oRen 
in their way, but they are all the safer for him.' — ' Well Fm sure,' cried 
Susan, her scorn giving way to anger. 

Mr. MesdoWB pat in : ' I must trouble yon to treat Hiat Morton witJi 
proper respect when you speak to her in my honae.' — ' Who reapecU bei 
more than I ? ' retorted William, * but you see Mr. Meadows Aeep are no 
match for wolves when the dog is away — so the d(^ is here.' 

' I see the dog is here and by his own invitation ; all 1 say is that if the 
Aog is to stay here lie must behave like a man/ 

William gasped at this hit ; he didn't trust himself to answer Meadows ; 
in fact a blow of his fist seemed to bim the only sufficitr^t answer — he 
turned to Susan. ' Susan, do yon remember poor George's laat words to 
me? with a t«ar in his eye and his hand in mine. Well, I keep my pro- 
mise to him — I keep my eye upon such as 1 think capable of undermining 
my brother. This man is a schemer, Susan, and you are Ico simple tc 
fathom him. 

ITie look of BurpriM ora% Meadows put on here, and William Fielding's 
implied compliment to bis own superior sagacity etmek Susan as infinitely 
ludicrous, and sho looked at Meadows and laughed like a peal of bells. Of 
course he looked at her and laughed with her. At Qaa all young Fielding*! 
eell'-Tefltiaint went (o the winds, and he went on — ' Bat sooner than that, 
I'll twist as good a man's nock as ever schemed in Jack Meadows's shoes ! ' 

At this defiance Meadows wheeled round on William Fielding and con- 
fronted him with his stalwart perscn and eyes glowing with gloomy wrath. 
Susao screamed with terror at William's insulting words and at the attitudt 
of the two men, sad she made a step to throw herself between them if neces- 
sary ; but before words could end in blows a tap at the study door caused s 
Jiversion, and a cringing sort of voice said — ' May I come in 7 ' — ' Of oourRf 
fou may,' shouted Meadows ; ' the place is public. Anybody walks into my 
'com t<j-day friend or foe. Don't ask my leave — come in mnn whoever yc" 
are— Mr. Crawley ; well I didn't expect a call from you any more than froD 
this one.' 
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Welding on tbs shonlder, ' Yon must come along with me,' mid he.~ 
What for 7' inquired Fielding. 

' You are arrested on this judgment,' eiplaiaed Crawley letting the dooi 
ment peep a moment from his waiatooat pocket. ^\'illiam threw iiimaeU 
into an atlitiide of defence. His firat impulse was toknock the officer down 
and run into another county, but the next moment he saw the folly and 
iniuatii« of this and another sentiment overpowered the honest simpl 
fellow — sliame. He covered his face with both his hands and groaned alo» 
with the sense of his humiliation. 

' Oh! mypocr William 1 ' cried Snsan. ' Ohl Mr. Meadows, can nothim 
oe done ? ' — ' Why, Misa Merton,' said Meadows looking down, ' yon can't 
expect me to do anything for him. If it was his brother now. Lawyer 
Crawley shouldn't ever take him out of my house.' 

Susan flushed all over. 'That I am sure you would Mr. Meadow» 
5ried she (for feeling obscured graiiimar). ' Now see, dear William, how 
your temper and unworthy suspicions alienate our friends; but fothei 
shan't let you lie in prison. Mr Meadows will you lend me a sheet of paper ? 

She sat down, pen in hand, in generous excitement. While she wrote 
Mr. Meadows addressed Crawley — ' And now a word with yon, Mr. Crawley. 
Ycii uid I meet on business now and then, but we are not on visiting t^rmi 
that J. Snow of. How come you to walk into ray house with a constable at 
your back.' — 'Well air I did it for the best' said Crawley apologetically. 
' Our man came in here, and the street door was open, and I said, " He is 
friend of Mr. Meadows, perhaps it would be more delicate to all parties tt 
take him in-doora than in the open street,"' 

' Oh, yes I ' cried William, ' it b bitter enough as it is, but that woul^ 
have been worse — thank you for arresting rae here — and bow lake me awaj 
and let me hide from all the world.' 

' Pools I ' said a firm voice behind the screen. 

' Fools I ' At this word and a new voice Susan atarled up from the labli 
and William tuned his face from the wall. Meadows did more. ' Another I 
cried he in utter amazement ; ' why, my house is an inn. Ah I ' 

^Thil3t speaking he had run round the screen and come plump upon Isast 
Levi seated in a chair and looking up in his face with stem composure 
His exclamation brought the others round after him and a group of excitec 
b(xa encircled this old man seated sternly composed. 

' Poolsl' repeated he, 'these tricks were stale before England was a nataon. 
Which of you two has the judgment?' — 'I sir' said Crawley at a look from 
Meadows. 

"The amount?' — 'A hundred and six thirteen four.' 

' Here is the money. Give me the document,' — 'Here, sir.' Levi read 
IL ' This action was taken on a bill of exchange. I must have that too.' 

' Here it is, sir. Would you like an acknowledgment, Mr. Levi,' said 
Crawley obsequiously. — ' Nol foolish man. Arenot these arifficlent vouchers I 
Tou are free, sir,' said Crawley to William with an air of cheerfiil con- 
violation. 

' Am 1 7 Then I advise you to get out of my way, for my fingers do llcj 
10 fling you h«id foremost down the atairs.' 

On this hint out wriggled Mr. Crawley with a semicircle of bows to the 
(ompamy. Constable toucned his frontlock and went straight away as ifhi 
was going through the opposite wall ot the house. Meadows pointed aftei 
himwithhi8fiD2era!''''"am t« Levi— 'Von swUie rood — get out of my house 
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The oil man nnver moved from Mb cliair, to which he had ratanwd aAsi 
laying WiUiam't dobta. ' It is not your house,' said he cooUj. 

J'ho other stared, ' No matter,' replied Meadows shMply, ' it i» mine tiV 
aiy mortgage is paid off.' 

' I am here to pay it.' — ' Ah I 

' Principft] and interest calaihited up io twelve b''.1ock this eleventh oaj 
of March. It wants five minutes to twelve. I oDcr yon principal and 
interest — eight hundred and twenty-two pounds fourteen shillings and 
(ivepencc three farthiogs before these witnesMS — and demand the title deeds. 

Meadows hung bis head, but he was not a man to waste words in mere 
scolding. He took the blow with forced calmness as who should say, ' This 
is j-oiir turn — the next is mine.' 

' Miss Merton,' said he almost in a whisper, ' I never had the honour to 
eceive you here before and I never shall agun. How loi^ do you give roe 
to move my things?' — ' Can you not guess?' inquired the other with a 
liiade of curicsity. 

' Why, of course you will put me to all the inconvenience yon can. 
Come now, am I to move all my furniture and effecJs out of this great 
house in twenty-four hours ? ' — ' I give you more than that.' 

'How kind! What, you give me a week perhaps?' asked Meadow* 
incrednlously. — ' More than that you fool ! Don't you see that it is on 
next Lady-day you will be turned Into the street. Aha 1 woman-woT- 
shipper, on Lady-day 1 A tooth for a tooth 1 ' And the old man ground 
his teeth, which were white as ivory, and his Est clenched itself, while his 
eye gliitered, and he swelled out from the chair, and literally biistled with 
bate — ' A tcoth for a tooth 1 ' 

'Oh, Mr. Levi,' said Susan sorrowfully, ' how soon you have foi^tten 
Ay last lesson I ' 

Meadows for a moment felt a chill of fear at the piinctiliuusness of 
.•evenge in this Oriental whom he had made his enemy. To this succeeded 
the old hate multiplied by ten ; but he made a mouHtrons etTort and drove 
It from his face down into the recesses of his heaii. 'Well,' said he, 'may 
you enjoy this house as 1 have done this last twclvemontb I ' 

' That does you credit, good Mr. Meadows,' cried simple Snsan, missing 
iis meaning. Meadows continued in the same tone, ' And I must makt 
rtiift with the one you vacate on Lady-day.' — ' Solomon leach me to oul 
Mit this dog.' 

' Come Mr. Levi, I have visited Hr, Meadows and now I am going tf 
yoiM house.' — ' You shall be welcome, kindly welcome,' said the old man 
with large and flowing conrtesy. 

' And will you show me,' said Susan very tenderly, ' where Leah used 
tosit?'— 'Ahl' 

' And where Itachael and Sarah loved to play ? ' — ' Ah me ! Ah me t 
Ah me I Tea I I co^d not show another those holy places, bnt I will 
iiow yo*l. 

' And will you forget awhile this unhappy quarre and listen to my 
wiirds? ' — 'Surely I shall listen to you: for even now your voice is to my 
inr like the wind sighing among the cedars of Lebanon, and the wave thM 
;Vmya at night upon the aanda of Galilee.' 

■ Tis bnt the frail voice of a foolish woman, who loves and reapeota yon, 
aii'l yet,' sud Snsan, her colour mantling with enthusiasm, ' wiui it 1 eu 
tpcni yon words hukb beftntifal than Tiebonon's oedan or QtliWi ibam 
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Ay old man, wonli that made tlie stan brighter and tlie Bona ot the mom- 
bg rejoice. I will not tell yon whence I had tbem, but vot; shall saj 
«ure!y they never came from earth, selfish crael revengefiil earth, lljtw 
irords that drop on our hot paesioca like the dew, and speak of trespasscf 
fb^vcto, and peace and goodwill amoi^ men.' 

Oh ! magic of a lovely voice speaking the truths of heaven ! How Btlll 
ths room was as these goodly words rang in it from a pure heart. Three 
^•n there had all been rising with anger and hate ; now a calming icuaic 
fell like oil upon these human waves, and stiUed them. 

The men drooped their heads, and held their hreath to make sure th* 
balmy aounda had ceased : then Levi answered in a tone gentle, Srm, and 
low (very different from his last,) ' Susanna, bitterness fades from my heart 
u you apeak : hut experience remains ; ' he turned to Meadows, ' When ] 
minder forth at Lady-day she shall still be watched over though I he fni 
away. My eye shall be here, and my hand shall still he so over you ail ' an 
Rusing his Uiin hand, he hold it high up, the tutila pointing downwards : 
loobea just like a hawk hovering over its prey. 'I will say no bitterei 
wwd than that to-day;' and in fact he delivered this without appai'ent 
Ekcat or malice. 

'Came then with me Susanna — a goodly name, it comes to you fioni tl:< 
degpised people : come like peace to my dwelling Susanna — you know nol 
this world's wiles as I do, but you can teach me tha higher wisdoni tluiJ 
OMitrolj the folly of passion and purifies the soul.' 

The pair were gone, and William and Meadows were left alcme. 1l)i 
latter looked sadly and gloomily at the door by which Susan had gone out 
He was in a sort of torpor. He was not conscious of William's presence. 

Now the said William had a misgiving ; in the couatry a man's roof is 
sacred ; he had affronted Meadows under his own r«of, and then Mr. Levi 
had come and affronted him there too. William began to doubt whether 
this was nol n little hard, moreover he thought he had seen Meadows bmsh 
his eye hastily with the back of his hand as Susan retired. He came 
towards Meadows with his old sulky, honesty hang-the-head manner, and 
said, ' Mr. Meadows, seems to me we have been a little bard upon you in 
your own bouse, and I am not quite easy about my share on't.' Meadona 
shni^ed his thoulders imperceirtibly. 

'Well sir — I am not the Almighty to read folk's hearts — least of n] 
mich a one as yours — but if I have done you wrong I ask your pardon 
Come sir, if you don't mean to undermine uy brother with the gtrl you 
can give me your hand, and I can give you aiine — and there 'tis:" 

Meadows wished this young man away, aai seeing that the best way to 
get rid of him was to give him his hand, he tumai round, and scarcely 
looking towards him, gave him his hand. William shook it amd H-enl 
away with something that sounded like a sigh. Meadows saw him out. 
and locked the door impatiently ; then he flung himself into t chur, an-I 
laid his beating temples on the cold table 1 then he started np and walked 
wildly to and fro the room. The man was twn tiis way sjid that « il'i 
rage, love, and remorae. 

'What shall I do" thus ran his thoughts. 'That angel is my onl 
"efuge, and yet t« win her I shall have to walk through dirt and ahamt 
tad every sin that is. I see crimes ahead; such a heap of crimes, my flcst 
creeps at the number of them. Why not bo like her, why not 00 th< 
crtKtdst ss't* that evor lived, instead of on« sum villain added to so manr* 
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Let ma t«a this terrible love out ol my heart, and die. Ofc I if some otM 
would but take me by the acurf of the neck and drag me to gome othcs 
eountry a. million lailea a^vay, where I might never see my tempter Bgai| 
till thia madness is out of me. Susan, you, are an angel but you wi^ 
plunge me to hel!,' 

Now it happened while he was thus raving wid suffering the preliminarj 
pangs of wroug-doing that his old servant knocked at the outside of the 
door, and thrust a letter through the trap; the letter was from a countiy 
S^ntleman, one Mr. Chester for whom ho had done business. Mr, Chester 
wrote from Lancashire. He informed Meadows lie had suocoo'led to a veij 
'jirge property in that county — it had been shockingly misninnaged by his 
predecessor ; he wanted a capable man's advice, and moreover all the 
estates thereabouts were compelled to he surveyed and valued this year, 
which he deplored, but since so it was he would be surveyed and valued 
sy none but John Meadows. 

' Come by return of post,' added this haslj squire, and Fll introduce 
fou to half the landed proprietors in this county. 

Meadows read this and seising a pen wrote thus : 

' Dbab Sib, — Tours received this day at 1 p.m, and will start for your 
house at 6 P.M.* 

He threw himself on his horse, and rodo to bis mother's house. ' Mother, 
I am turned out of my house.' — ' Why John, you don't say so. 

' J must go into the new house I have built outside the town.' — ' What 
the one you thought to let to Mr. James.' 

' The same. I have got only a fortnight to move all my things. Will 
you do me a kindness now, will you see them put safe int« the new house?' 
— ' He John 1 why I should be afraid something would go wrong.' 

' Well, it isn't fair of me to put thia trouble on you at your age ; bnt 
read this letter — there is fifteen hundred pounds waiting for me in the 
North.' — The old woman put on her speclaoles, and read the letter slowly, 
' Go John ! go by all means I I will see all your things moved into the 
new house — don't let them be a hindrance, yoa go. Your old mother will 
take care your things are not hnrt moving, nor yon wronged in the way (rf 

' Thank you, mother ! thank you 1 they say there is no friend like a 
motiier, and I dare say they are not far wrong.' — No such friend but Qoi 
— none such bnt God I' said the old woman with great emphasis and hokr 
mg Meadows in the face with a searching eye. 

'Well then here are the keys of the new house, and here are my Keys, 
I am off to-night, so good-byo mother. God bless you ! ' 

He had joat turned to go, wlien by an unusual impulse he turned, took 
the old woman in his bands, almost lifted her off the ground, for sht 
■veighed light, and gave her a hastj kiss on the cheek ; then he set hei 
down and strode out of the house nlxiut his business. 

When curious Hannah ran in the nent moment she found the old lady 
]a silent Station. ' Ob, dear 1 What is ti\o matter Dame Meadown ? '— 
' Hbthii^ at all, silly girl. , 

' Nothing I And look at you all of a tixanblc.' — ' He took me np all in t 
moment aai kissed me. I dare say it is fivo-and- twenty year nnoe b« 
kissed me last. He was a onrly-headed lad then.' 

So thii lukd irt the poor old thing tiemblii^. She soon recovcrol hv 
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J, tukt lint Ytrry evening bannui ftnd she slept in John's house, Aiid 

the next tiay wt to and began to more his fnrmtnie and prepare hii ne* 
kaoMefu bun. 



CHAPTER TCXTCm 

Pmm Chawlbt received a T^olitr allowance duriug his chief's aisenoe, 
■nd remained in constant communication tuth him, and was sa heretofoni 
Ilia monej-bag, his tcol, bis invisiUe hand. But if anybody had had a 
microscope and lots of time they might have discoTered a gloomy hue 
■preadii^ itself over Crawley's soul. A pleasant iUodon had been radoly 



■preadii^ 
ilubkeD. 



u have something they admire. 

Crawley admired conning. It is not a sublime quahty, but Crawley 
Ihoi^ht it was, and revered it with pious affectionate awe. He had always 
thought Mr. Meadows No. I in cunning, but now came a doleful suspicioii 
that he was No. 2. 

LoBit^aportionofhisveneratioufor thechiefhehadseei out-mancmivred 
ue took the liberty of getting drunk contrary to his severe command, and 
being drunk and maudlin he unbosomed himself on ihia head to a low 
(voman who was his confidante whenever drink loosened his tongue. 

' I'm out spirits Sal. I'm tebbly out spirits. Where shall we all go to? 
I dinn't think there was great a man on earth z Mlzza Meadows. But the 
«rorlz wide. Mizza Levi s greada man — a mudge greada miin (hie). Ha 
was down upon us like a amma (hicV His Jew's eye went through our 
Ull ^eme like a gimlet. " Fools I says he~— that a me and M^idows, 
" these do^s were used up in our famly before Lnnnun was built. Fools < " 
Hizzs Levi despises me and Meadows ; and I respect bim aocMdiogly. rm 
tebbly ont spirits (bio).' 



CHAFTEB XXXIV, 

FaueKB Mxbtoh recdved a line from Meadows telling him he had goo* 
bto I^mcashire mi important business, and did not expect to be back for 
iiree months, sscept p^haps for a day at a time. Mertou handed the letter 
II Susan. 

' We shall miss him,' was her remark. — ' That we shall. He is capital 
toinpany.' 

'And a worthy man into the bargain,' said Susan warmly, 'spite of 
what little-minded folk say and think. What do you think that Will 
Fielding did only yesterday ? ' — ' I don't know.' 

' Well he followed me into— there it is not worth while having an opec 
qnarrel, bnt I bIibI! hate the sight of his very face. I can't tbink how snc)> 
a fool can be George's brother. No wonder Gecoge and he could not agree 
Poor Mr. Meadows — to be afbonled in his own house juat for tre«tiDg me 
with reroeot and civility. So that is a crime now.' — ' Whatare yon saying 
^? That youig pkiiper iSbaai mv friend Ifcadowi, the wannest mao 



loF ti-tj niMB TDtiud. If he has, he slull never oome oo my proulsea egai . 
You may take your oath of that' 

Siism looked t^liaet. This »u more than she had bargained for, Sbc 
(vaa the last in the woild to set two people Ly the ears. 

' Now don't you be bo peppery, father,' eaid she. ' There is nothing tc 
make a quarrel abont.'— ' Yes there ia though, if that ignorant beggar itt- 
aalted my friend.' 



» 1 ' — Why what did yon say ? ' 
here is Mr. C 



' 1 Bay— that here is Mr. CUnton 
let luu in. And you needn't stay. 



CHAPTEB XXXV. 

Kbs. Hbadowb preparing her sen's new home and defeating the Iitt>. 
(heating tradesmen and workmen that fasten like leeches on enoh as carry 
their furniture to a now house ; Usnnali working round 'ond round her in S 
state of glorious excitement; Crawley smellin" of Belts* British brandy, 
and slightly rcgrettiug he was not No. 1'b tool (Levi's) instead of No. 2 • 
i-s he now bitterly called him, and writing obsequious letters to, and doing 
the dirty work o^ the said No. 2 ; old Merton speculating, sometime! 
losing, sometiiiicfl winning ; Meadows gone to Idncashire with a fixed idea 
that Susan would bo his ruin if he could not cure himself of his love for 
nei; Susan rather regretting his absence, and wishing for his return, that 
ahe might show him how little eho sympathised with Will Fielding's sue- 
I'icions, injustice, and brutality. 

I.w3aving all this to v.-(irk our story fbllowa an honest fellow to the oOia 
tide of the globe 



CHAPTER IXXVI. 

Geobob FiELDiHO found Fanner Dodd waiting to drive him to the town 
Where he was to moot Mr, Winchester. Tlie farmer's wife would press 
glass of wino upon Geoi^. She was an old playmate of his, and the tea 
was in her eye as she sluiok his hand and bade Eeavcn bless him, and send 
him safe lack to " The Grove." 

' A Inking of his liand aud him aoii^ across sea ! I Cnn't ye do no belter 
nor that' cried the stout farmer; I'm not a looking, dome.' 

So then Mrs. Dodd put licr hands on George's shoidders, and kissed liim 
rtistic 'risb on both cheeks — and he felt a tear on his cbeek, and stammenxf 
'Goo^ hyp Jane — yon and I were arrays good neighbours — but now we 
.han't je i . jghbours for a while. Ned, drive aio away please, and let ice 
■hut my ej es and forgot that ever I was born.' 

The farmer made a signal of intelligence to his wife, and drove \.\\ 
fiastily a->ray. 

They wont along in silence for abont two miles. Thocthe farmer sui> 
fenly stopped. George looked up, the other looked down. 'Ailetii 
Comer, George. Yon know " The Grove " is in wgbt from hero, and afta' 
iuB w? shan't ik it i^rain oa aooount of thia here wood ;oa kmnp' 
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"IWikye, Nodi Yes— one more look — the aft«moaii euu lies iipm it 
[fii, now different it do aeem to my eyes now, by what it used when 1 Todi 
by from marbat ; but tlien I was going to it, now Tm going far far from it-. 
Mver hoed mo lied — I shall ba better in a moment. Heaven forgive nM 
or thinking so little of the village folk as I have done,' Then he »udiloilj 
jircw tip his hiindg. 'God blesa the place and bless the folk' he cried ven 
■^ud ' God bless them all from the oldest oifan in it, and that is gram] 
Ather, down to Isaac King's little girl that was born jester-night I and may 
Lone of them ever come to this comer, and their f^cea tuniud towards du 

'Doant ye, George! doant ye I doant ye I doant ye!' cried Edward Dodd 
Zi great agitation. 

.' Let the mare go on Ned ; ehs is fretting through her skin.' 

' ni fret her' roared the fanner lifting his whip exactly aa if it was 
iword, and a cut to be made at a dragoon's helmet. ' I'll cut her liver out. 

' No ye shan't,' said George, ' Poor thing, she is thinking of her com at 
the Queen's head in Ncwborough : she isn't going across the Eca — let her 
go, I've taken my last look and s^d my last word ;' and ho covered up 

Farmer Dodd drove on in silence, escept that eveiy now and then he gave 
an audible snivel, and whenever this occurred he always accommodated tho 
mare with a smart cut— reasonable ! 

At Newborough they found Mr. WinchesteT. He drove George to Um 
rail, and that night they i^lcpt on board the "Fh<enix" emigrant ship. 
Here they found three hundred men and women in a ship where there WM 
room for two hundred and fifty, accoramodation for eighty, 

'Next morning, ' Parmer,' said Mr. Winchester gwly, 'we have four 
. hours before wo sail — soma of these poor people will suffer great hard- 
ahips between this and Sydney ; suppose you and I go and buy a lot of 
olankets, brawn, needles, canvas, greatcoats, felt, American beef, eolidifi^ 
milk. Macintoshes, high-lows, and thimbles. ThatwiU rouse usupalittle. 
— 'Thank you sir kindly.' 

Out they went into the Batcliffe Highway, and chaffered with some at 
the greatest rascals in trade. The difference between what they asked aud 
what they took made Georee stare. Their little cabin was crowded will) 
goods, only just room left for the aristocrat, the farmer, and Carlo. And 
»ow the hour oame. Poor Gcoi^e was roused from his lethargy by the 
lOiiie and b-Jstle ; and oh, the creaking of cables sickened his heart. Tbcu 
(he steamer came up and took them in tow, and these our countrymeu ano 
women were pulled away from their native land too little and too full to 
nold us all. It was a sad sight, saddest to those whose own flech and bloo^ 
was on the shore and «aw the steamer pull them away ; bitterest to tlioM 
who had no friend to watch them go, 

Uow they clung to England ! they stretched out th^r hands to hST, aai 
when they could hold to her no other way, they waved their hats and Uuilt 
handkerchiefs to their countrymen, who waved to them from shcr&— and K 
they spun out a little longer the slender chain that visibly bound them to 
her. And at this moment even the iron-hearted and the recklen were aoA 
•nd sad. Our hearts' roots lie in the soil we have grown on. 

No wonder then George fielding leaned ever the wiip-side benumbed with 
•orrow, and counted each foot of water as it glitled t>yi and thought * Now I 
tm K much &rtber frtmi Sqmii,' 
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For B wocda he mw not sea-mok, bnt his appetite was gone from » noblv 
Kuw; he coQld Liudly be perooaded to eat at all for many days. 

The Btmner oaut oS at Cbavesend, and the captain made s^l and bcnl 
lawn the Channel. Off the Soilly Isles a north-«isterly breeze, and thi 
' Phcemx" crowded all her canvas ; when topsails, royals, sky-acrapers, an<i 
4II were drairins, the men rigged out booms alow and aloft, and by meant 
uf them set studding sails out several yards clear of the hull ou either side \ 
•o on she ploughed, ner canvas spread out like an enormous fan or a hugi 
ilbatross all wings. A goodly, gallant show ; but under all this vast anj 
welling plumage an exile's heart. 

Of all that smarted ached and throbbed beneath that swelling plumi^ 
kw suffered more than poor Geo:^. It was his first great sorrow ^ and ^1 
BO new and strange. 

The ship touched at Madeira, and then fiew southward with the favorini 
gale. Many many leagues she sailed, and still George hung over the bnl 
warks and sadly watched the waves. This simple-minded honest felloH 
was not a girl, If they had offered to put the ship aboui and lake him 
back he would not have consented, but yet to go on almost broke his heart. 
He was steel and butter. His friend, the honourable Frank Winchester, 
was or seemed all sleel. He was one of those sanguine sprits Chat don't 
admit into their minds the notion of ultimate failure. He was supported 
too by a natural and indomitable gaiety. Whatever most men grumble or 
whine at he took as practical jokes played by Fortune partly to try his good 
humour, but more to amuse him. 

The poorer passengers suffered much discomfort, and the blankets, etc., 
stored in Winchester's cabin, often warmed these ^o honest hearts, as with 
pityin" hands they wrapped them roiind some shivering fellow-creature. 

Off Cape Verd a heavy gale came on : it lasted thir^-six hours, and the 
distress and sufferings of the over-crowded passengers were terrible. An 
unpatemal government had allowed a ship to undertake a voyage of twelve 
Ihousand miles, with a short crew, short provisions, and just twice as many 
passei^rs as could he protected from the weather. 

Driven from the deck by the piercing wind and the deluges of water that 
came on board, and crowded into the narrowest compass, many of these 
unfortunates almost died of sickness and polluted air ; and when in despair 
they rushed back upon deck, horrors and suffering met them in another 
)hape ; in vain they huddled together for a Uttle warmth and tried to shield 
themselves with blankets stretched to windward. The bitter blast cut like 
a razor throuah their tliread-bare defences, and the water rushed in torreuta 
jlong tie deck and crept cold as ice up their bodies aa they sat huddled, 01 
:(iy sick and despairing on the hard and tossing wood ; and whenever a 
aeavier sea than usual struck the ship a despwring scream buret from the 
women, and the good ship groaned and shiveied and seemed to share thee 
fears, and the blast yelled into their sotiIb — " I am mighty as fate— as fate 
And pitiless 1 pitiless! pitiless 1 pitiless I pitiless 1'" 

Oh ! then how they longed for a mud cabin, ot a hole picked with 
{ickase in some ancient city wall, or a cowhouse, or a cartshed, in tiieb 
«tive land. 

But it is an ill wind that blows nobody good. This storm raised Gcorgi 

Tielding's bfitler part of man. Integer vitro Bceleris<]uo pums was not very 

Quch afraid to die. Once when the " Phceuix " gave a weather roll thaj 

L ■sttod the forentl tn tlte Tard-ftnn, he udd ' Uir poor Susan I' with a ntiu 
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lag MONitt not k qtuTaiog one. Bat moet of the time he vnu bo^ crawl 

hig oa kll-fours from one enffeier to euother with a drop of brandy in ■ 
tuutl. The wind emptied a glass of tJie very moisture let alone the liquid 
la a Dooment. So Oeorge would put his bottle to Bome poor creature's lips, 
and If it was a man be would tell him in his simple way who was strongei 
than the wind or the sea, and that the sMp could not go down without bin 
wilL To the women be whispered that he had just had a word with tho 
uptaia, and he said it was only a ga1e> not a tempest as the passengers 
fancied, and there was no danger, none whatever. 

'Phe ffale blew itself out, and then for an hour or two the ship roller 
Mghtfnily ; hut at last the angry saa went down, the decks were mopped, 
tlie " Fhceniz '.* shook lier wet fettthers and spread her wings again and 
glided on her way. 

George felt a little better ; the stotm shook him and roused him aad did 
Aim good. And it was a coincidence in the history of these two lovers, tba 
]nst as Susan under Mr. Eden's advice was applying the healing oinOnent 
■t charitable employment to her wound, Qeorge too was finding a Uttls 
uuifort and life from the little bit of good he and his friend did to the poor 
population in bis wooden hamlet. 

After a voyage of four months one evening the captain sbortened sai! 
though the breeze was fair and the night clear. Upon being asked the 
reason of this strange order, he said knowingly — ' If you get up with the 
sun perhaps you will see the reason.' 

Curiosity being excited one or two did rise before Che sun. Just as he 
smelted from the sea a youi^ seaman called Patters<Hi, who was in tbt 
foreton, hdled the deck. 

' What is it? roared the mate. — 'I«nd Mi the weather-bow' snng out 
Uie aeamaa in reply. 

I^nd I In ime moment the woid ran like electric fire throngh all the 
reins of the " Phamijc ;" the upper deck was crowded in a minute, but all 
were disappointed. No one saw land but Mr. Paterson, whose elevation 
and keen sight gave him an advant^e. But a hoaveniy smell as of a 
legion of cowslips came and perfumed the air and rejoiced oil the hearts ; 
at six o'clock a something like a narrow cloud broke the watery horizon 
on the weather bow. All sail was made and at noon the coast of Anstraliii 
glittered like a diamond umler their lee. 

Then the throe hundred prisoners fell into a wild eidtemwit— soma 
became irritable, others absujdly affectionate to people they did not care 
a button for. The captain himself was not free from the intoxication ; 
Be walked the deck in jerks instead of his usual roll, and clapped on su'l 
M if he would fly on shore. 

At half-past one they glided out of the open sea into the Port Jackson 
Bivar. Tbey were now in a harbour fifteen miles long, land-locked on both 
rides, and not a shoal or a rock in it This wonderful hav^, in which 
•11 the naviee that float or ever will float might manceuvre all day and 
ride at anchor all nigbt wiUiont jostling, was the sea avenne by which tbey 
approached a land of wonders. 

It was the second of December. Tho sky was purple and the sun blazed 
a its centre. The land glittered like a thousand emeralds beneath hi 
flowing smile, and tho waves neemed to drink his glory and melt it inti 
their ttnla, so rich were the flasea of bumii^ gold that shone in the liear 
tl duii transparent lovely blue. 
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Ob I wlat a heavenly bud ! and after Tour months' prison at im, 

Our hnrDtlB hero's heart beat high with hope. Surely in bo glorknui 
Awe as this he could make a thousand pounds, and then dart bick nitt 
it U) Si'.saii. Lm^ before the ship came to sn anchor Gmif[e got a she4 
of paier and by a natural impulse wrote to Susan a latter, tellin" her a1 
the misery the '' PhcBuii " and her pdssengers had coma through between 
LondoQ Bridge and Sydney Cove, and as soon as Le had "litten it he tore 
it up and threw it into the water. ' It would have vextjd her fo haar what 1 
havn gone throngh. Time enough to tell her that ween I am home a^^ 
wtting by the fire with her hand in mine.' 

So then he tried again and wrote a cheerful letter, and concealed all 
hie troubles except his sorrow at being obliged t« go so far from her even 
for n time. ' lint it is only for a time, Suean dear. And Suaan dear, 
I've got a good fr.-nd here, and one that can feel for us, for he is here 
Ou the same cris.:;J as I am. I am to bide with him six months and belp 
lim the best I can, and bo I shall leom how matters are managed herei 
and after that 1 am to set up on my own account ; and Bnaui dear, I do 
think by all I can'see there is money to be made here. Heaven knows 
.■ny heart was never much ant on gain, hut it is now because it is the road 
lo you. Please (ell Will Carlo has been a. great comfort to me and IE a 
general favouiila. He pointed a rat on board ship — but it was excusable, 
and him cooped up so long and had almost forgotten the smell of a bird 1 
dare say ; and if aiiybody comes to make believe fo threaten mo he is ready 
lo pull them down in a minute. So tell Will this, and that I do think hi» 
master is as much my friend at home as the dog is out here. 

' Susan dear, J do b^ of you as a ^eat favour to keep up your heart, 
Knd not give way to gnef or despondmg feelings : I don't j leastways I 
won't. Poor Mr. Wio^ester is here on the same errand as I am. But 1 
often think his heart is stouter than mine, which is much to his credit and 
little to mine. Susan lear, I have come to the country that is larther ftom 
Srassmero than aty other in the globe— that seems hard; and roy very 
face is turned the opposite way to yours as I walk, but nothing can evei 
turn my h^rt away ftotn my Susan, I desire my respects to Mr, HertoD 
ind that yon would tell him I will make the one thousand ponnite, pleas* 
Rod. But I hi/pi yon irill pray for me Susan that I may have that 
tuccess; you >:^fQgood that I do think the Almighty will boar you soonn 
ban mo or »ny one. So no more at present, dear Susan, but remain 

' With alnceTe respect your kring servant and iaithful lover till death 
'Geoiuje Fibldikh. 

They lauded, Mr. Winchester purchased the right of feeding cattle over 
a large tract a hundred miles distant from Sydney, and after a fciv dayi 
spent in that capital started with their wagons into the interior. There 
for about flvo nwnths George was Mr, Winchester's fiwtotum, and thougb 
ho Lad himself mnoh to learn, the country and his habits being new to 
him, still he saved hia friend from fundamental errors, and from Eve in 
the morning till dght at night put zeal, honesty, and ths muscular strength 
tif two ordinary men at his friend's service. 

At the expimtion of this period Mr. Winchester EaW ■, jim one evening, 
Geoiijc I can do my work alone now, and the tin,, .a come t^ show mj 
icnse of your services and friendship. I have bougnt a mn for yon about 
tl^ht mllet ficiD bcra, and now vou ars tn ohpoN fin '^dnd ibaap md 
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tUrty beasU : the black pony yoa ride goes with them.'- -' Oh co, aii ! il 
U enough to tub you of them at all without me goiug ami taking the pick 
of them.' 

' Well I will you consent to pen the flocks, and then lift one hurdle and 
take them ns tliey come out, so many from each lot?' — ' That I cousonl 
(o sir, and remain yoar debtor for life.' 

' I can't see it ; I Bet viy life a great deal higher than shceiisL in.' 
Mr. Winchester did not step ttiere, he forced a hundred jicnnds upoi 
George. ' If you start in any bafJneaa with an eiapty pocket you are i 

So these two friends parted with mutual esteem, and George set to work 
by prudence and vigour to make the thousand pounds. 

One thousand pounds ! This one is to have the woman he loves for s 
i9iou8and pounds : that sounds cheap. Heaven n[>oQ earth for a thousand 
pounds. What is a tiiousand pounds 7 Nothing. There an; slippery mc» 
cliat g^n this in a week by time bai^ins, trading on capital of round O's 
others who net as nmch in an evening, and as honourably, b/ c.inla 
There are mercliants who net twenty times this sum by a single opcmtiun. 

' An operation V inquires Belgravia. 

This is an operation ; you send forth a man not given to drink and con 
sequently chatter to Amsterdam, ancthcr not given to drink and chatter to 
Now Orleans, another n. g. t. d. and o. to Bordeaux, Cadiz, Canton, Liver- 
pool, Japan, and where not all, with secret instructions. Then at an 
tppointed day all the men n. g. t, d. and o. begin gradually, secretly, can- 
ntly, to buy up in all those places all the lac-dye or something of the kind 
that you and I thought there was about thirty pounds of in creation. Thi« 
done mercator raises tlie price of lac-dye or what not throughout Euroiie. 
If ho is greedy and raises it a halfiienny a pound, perlia[is commcrct 
revolla and invokes nature against so vast an oppression, and nature comes 
and crushes our speculator. But if he be wise and puts on what mankind 
can bear, say three mites per poimd, then he sells tons and tons at this 
fractional profit on each ^und, and makes fourteen thousand pounds by 
lac-dye or the like of which you and I thought creation held thirty or at 
most thirty-two pounds. 

These men are the warriors of commerce — but its smaller captains watch- 
ing the fluctuations of this or that market can often turn a tiiousand 
pounds ere we could say J. H. Far more than a thousand pounds have 
been made in a year by selling pastry off a table in the lioulcvards ol 

In matters practical a single idea is worth thousands 

This nation being al^vays in a hurry paid four thousand potinda to a mar 
to show them how to separate letter-stamps in a hurry. ' Punch thi 
divisions full of little holes' said he, and he held out his hand for tha 
four thousand pounds ; and now test hia invention, tear one head from 
another in a hurry, and you will see that money sometimes ^Jcs chcapci 
thim mvention. 

A single idea is sometimes worth a thousand pounds In a book, Uiougi 
lodka are by far the least lucrative channels ideas run in ; Mr. Bradshaw* 
iuodedmo to wit — profit seven thousand pounds per amium, 

A thousand pounds I How many men have toiled far money ail thdi 
Uvea, have met with auoceas, yet never reached a tbooaand pounds. 

E^t t^uaoniJ KftDts^lcd and half clothM at their master's expeiua 
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have put by fcnr fort; yean, and yet not even by aid of intereat and ooBX- 

pound interest, and perquiutea, and cosunissiona squeeEed ont of litth 
Iradesmen, ind other time-honoared embezzlements, have reached tht 
vbiooQ of four figures. Five thousand little shopkeepers, active, intelli' 
"Cnt, anA gieedy, have bought wholesale and sold retail, yet never n:ouutef 
c high aa this above rent housekeeping bad debts and casualties. Msu) 
a writer of geuios has charmed his nation and adorned her language, yet 
■over held a thousand pounds in his hand eveu for a day. Many a great 
{ninter has written the world-wide language of form and oolour, and 
attained to European fame, but not to a thousand pounds sterling English. 
Among all these aa^drantB and a million more George Fielding now 
made one, urged and poaaessed by as keen an incentive as ever spurred a 

George's materials were five hnndred alioep, twenty cows, ten bollocks 
two la^ sheep-dogs and Carlo. It wbb a keen clear fros^ day in July 
•rhen he drove his herd to his own pasture. His heart beat high that 
morning. He left Aimer, his shepherd, a white native of the colony, to 
drive the slow cattle. He strode out in advance, and scarce felt (he ground 
beneath his feet. The thermometer was at 28°, yet his coat was only tied 
round his neck by the sleeves as he swept along all health, fire, mai^ood, 
love and hope. He marched this day like dear Smollett's lines, whoie 
thoughts, though he had- never beard them, fired his heart. 
' Thy iplrit, lDd«|)«Ddca«, let me ■iura, 
Lc^l el the lion heut uid eagle tjn ; 
Thy Urn I follow with my boiom ban, 

Nor heed the storm that howls along Ibe ikj.' 

He was on the ground long before Abner, and set to work buHding a 
roofless hut on the west aide of some thick bushes, and hard by the oily 
water near at hand : and here he fixed his head-quarters, stieldied ■ 
tdanket across the hut for a roof, and sl^ his own master 



CHAPTER XXXVn. 

JIT the end <^ rix months Oeoi^ Fielding's s'ywk had varied tbtts. Four 
bmtdred Umbs, ten calves, fifteen cows, fou' hundred sheep. He had lost 
Mmo sheep in lambiug, and cue cow in craving, hut these casnalties every 
feeder counts on ; he had been lucky r^ the whole. He had sold about 
dghty sheep, and eaten a few hut ui^. many, and of his hundred pounds 
only five pounds were gone j ^ainf^ which and the decline in cows were 
to be placed the calves and lamba. 

George considered himself eighty pounds richer in substance than six 
months ago. It so happened that on every side of George but one were 
nomades, shepherd-kings — fellows with a thousand head of homed cattle, 
and sheep like white pebbles by the sea ; but on his right hand was another 
Rnall bucolical, a Scotchman, who had started with less means than him- 
self and was slowly working his way, making a halfpenny and saving a 
penny after the manner of his nation. These two were mi^ty dissimilar, 
out uiey were on a le°el as t" means and near neit^bcniTB, and that drew 
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(bfltn tcsetlier. In particokr ihey used to pay eitch other fiieodlf vtsiM 
in Snnday eyenings, and McLauglilon ivoald read a good l>ook to Geo:^ 
bi he ^vas strict in liii obaervanccs ; but after Uisl the pair would argtif 
fointa of htisbandry. 

But ODE Simday that Ucorge admiriug hie it«ck inadveitently proposed 
to him an exchaage of certain animals, he rebuked the young man vitt 
kwful gravity. 

' Is thir a day for wiLrldly dealiogs ?' said he. ' Hoo div ye tiiinlc 
a thrive gien y'offer your mairohandeeze o' the Sabba day !' George 
co'oured up to the eyes. ' Yell may bo no hae read the paurabla o' i£e 
y chaogars i' the temple, no forgettin a wliecn narldly- minded cbieloa 
sell't dooa, wheu they had mair need to be on their knees — or lioark- 
ening a religious discoorac — or a bit psaum— or the like. AwccI, ye need 
na hong your heed yon gate ncether. Ye bad na the privileege of being 
bom in Scoetland ye ken — or ntie doot ye'd hae kenned better, for ye are a 
decent lad — deed are ye, Aweel, stap ben led, and I'ao let ye see a drap 
whisky. The like doea na afUn gang doon an Englishman's thrapple.' 

' Whisky ? Well but it seems to me if we didn't ought to deal m 
didn't ought to drink.' 

' H^utT tout I it is QO forbedden to taste— tiutat'i nae tea that ever I 
heeidt — C-way.' 



CHAPTER XXIVm. 

QBonas beard of a &iDicr who was selling oft Mb sheep aboat fifty mika ofi 
near the coast, George put money in hispurBe, rose at three, and walked 
the fifly miles with Carlo that day. The next he chaffered with the 
farmer, but they did not quite agree, George was vexed but he knew it 
irould not do to show it, so he strolled away carelessly towai^ the water 
In this place the aea cornea several miles infand, not in one sheet, bnt In a 
•eriea of salt-water lakes very pretty. 

George stood and admired the water and the native blacks paddling alcaig 
in boats of bark no bigger than a cocked bat. These stripe of bark are 
good for carriage and bad for carriage ; I mean they are very easily carried 
w a man's back ashore, but they won't carry a man on the water so well, 
tod sitting in them ia like balancing on a straw. These abaurd vehiclei 
aave come down to these blockheads from their fathers, so they won't bum 
them and build according to reason. They commonly paddle in com- 
lianies of three ; so then whenever one is purled the other two come lyo 
ioch aide of him, each takes a band and with amazing skill and delicacy 
they reseat him in hia cocked hat, which never sinka — only ports. Several 
ef these triads passed in the middle of the lake, looking to George like 
inverted capital " Ta." They went a tremoidonB pam — with oocasionaj 
ittmp^es when a pnrl occurred. 

Pre^tly a single savage appeared nearer the land, and 6eo^ conld lei 
nis lithe sinewy form and the grace and t^dity with which ho ui^ed his 
gossamer bark along. It was like a hawk— balf-a-do(«ti ispid itiMei at 
Ml wtnpi aial then a smooti) glide fnr w«r w tu. 
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* Our Mv^ea vonld tit ou the blade of v. kiiife I do think,' was UeiHgE * 

obnrvation. 

Now as Oeoi^ looked and admired blackce, it nnrortuiuttely happ-ened 
Ihat a mosquito flew info bkckeo'a noatrils, whiph wore much larger ani 
moie inviting — to a gnat — than ouie. The aboriginal sneezed, and over Kcnl 
Hie oncMtml boat. 

The next moment he was seen awimming and pushing bit boat before 
bim. He was scarce a hundred yards ftom the shore when all of a audden 
down he went. Qeo^ waa frightened and took off his coat, and wai 
nnladnK his boots — when the black came up apJu. ' Oh, he was otil5 
lai'kiog, thoi^ht George. ' But he haa left his boat — and why, there m 
j!Oca down again I' I'he savage made a divo and came up ten yards nearer 
the ahore, but be kept his face parallel to it, and he was scarce a moment 
ic aight before he dived again. Then a horrible suspicion flashed acrot^ 
Geoi^ — ' There is something after him I' 

This soon became a fearful certain^. Just before he dived next time, 
a dark object was plainly visible on the water close behind him, Goorge 
ivaa wild with fear for poor blackee. He shouted at the monster, he shouted 
and beckoned to the swimmer ; and last, snatching up a stone, he daj'ted 
np a little bed of rock elevated about a yard above the shore. The oes- 
dive the black came up within thirty yards of this veiy place, hut (ha tihsj'k 
came at him the next moment. He<Uved again, but before the fish followeo 
him Gleorge threw a atone with great precision and force at him. It atruck 
the water close by him, as he turned to follow his prey ; George jumped 
down and got several more atones, and held one foot advanced and his arm 
high in air. Up aune the savage panting for breath. The fish made a dart. 
George threw a atone ; it struck him with such fury on the shoulders, that 
U span off into tte air and fgll into the sea forty yards off, Down went 
Jhe man, and the fish after him. The next time they csme up, to Geoi^'s 
dismay the aea-tiger showed no signs uf being liurt, and the man was greatly 
distressed. The moment he was above water George heard him sob, and 
saw the whites of his eyes, as he rolled them despairingly ; and he could 
not dive again for want of bieath. Seeing this, the shark turned ou his back, 
and came at him with his white belly visible and his treble row of teetli 
gUstening in a uiouth like a red grave. 

Bage as well as fear seized Qeor^e Fielding, the muscles started on hii 
brawny arm as he held it aloft with a heavy stone in it. Tlie black was so 
hard pressed the last tjme, and so dead beat, that he could make but a short 
duck under the fish's back and come out at his tail. The shark did not 
follow him this time, but cmming as well as ferocious slipped a yard or tw4 
in shore, and waited to grab him ; not seeing him, he gave a slap with hi* 
t«jl-fin, and reared his huge head out of water a moment (o look forth , 
then Geo^ Fielding grinding his teeth with fury flung his heavy stone 
with tremendous force at the creatnre's cmei eye. The heavy stone missed 
the eye by an inch or two, but it struck the fish on thenoae and teeth will' 
a force that would have felled a bullock. 

" Creeeahl" went the sen-tiger's flesh and teeth, and the blood squirte* 
ta A circle. Down went the shark like a lump of lead, literally Med bj 
iM croshi^ stroke. 

' Fve hit bim I I've hit him !' roared George, seizing another sJwne. 
Oiwae here^ qnick 1 quick I before he gets the better of it' 

The bkcki^TBin like s mad din>r ta Qwqcaii Qoorge atiUihed into the 
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•ntti up tu his knee, and taking bUckee under tbe ami-piLa tore hlti ou« 
or the water and set him down liigh and dry. 

' Give ne your hand over it old fellow,' cried George, panting and lrci:i 
bUng. ' Oh dear, my heart ie in my mouth it is !' 

'SUm black's eye seemed to kindle a little at Gtecrge's fire, but all the rest 
of him waa as cool as a cucumber. He let Oeorge shake his hand and dnid 
quietly, * Thank you sar I Jacky thank yon a good deal I' he added in ihc 
«ame breath * suppose you lend me a knife then we eat a good deal.' 

Qeorge lent him his kuife, and to his anrprise the savage slipped into tL 
water again. His object was soon revealed ; the shark had come up to lb 
wrfaoe and was floating motionless. It-was with no small trepidatio!) 
ti«D[^e saw this oool hand swim gently behind him and suddenly disappear, 
In a moment, however, the water was red all round, and the shark turned 
<ound on his beUy. Jocky swam behind, and pushed bim ashore. 1 
|>roved to be a young fish aboat aix feet long ; but it was sa much as th. 
men could do to lift it. The creature's nose was battered, and Jncfcj 
showed this to George, and let him know that a blow on that part wat 
deadly to them. ' Yon make him dead for a little while ' said be, ' so then 
I make him dead enough to eat ;' and he showed where he bad driven thir 
knife into bim in three places. 

Jaeky'a next proceeding was to get some dry sticks and wood, and pre- 
(lAra a fire, which to Geoi^'s astonishment be lighted thus. He got a block 
of wood, in tbe middle of which he made a little liole ; then be cut bdi^ 
pointed a long stick, and inserting the point into the block, worked it 
Tcmid between his palms for some time and with increasing rapidity. 
Presently there came a smell of burning wood, and soon after it burst inte 
a flame at the point of contact. Jacky cut slices of shark and toasted them. 
' Black fellow stupid fellow — eat em raw ; but I eat em hum't like n liite 

Ue thru told George he had often been at Sydney, and could 'speak the 
white man's language a good deal,' and must on no account be confounded 
with oommou black fellows. He illustrated his civilization by eating the 
shark as it cooked ; that is to say, as soon as the surface was brown h« 

Cwed it off, and put the rest down to brown again, and so ate a sencs oi 
inie instead of a steak ; that it would be coolied t« the centre if he let 
it alone was a fact Uiis gentlemen had never discovered ; probably had never 
had the patience to discover. 

Ge<^e finding the shark's flesh det«6table, declined it, and watched tbf 
other. Presently, he vented hia reflecldons. ' Well you are a cool one I 
half an hour ago I didn't espect to see you eating bim — quite the contrary.' 
Jacky grinned good-humouredly in reply. 

When Geoi^ returned to the farmer, tLe latter, who had begun to fear 
the loss of a customer, came at once to terms with him. The next day he 
itarted for home with three hundred sheep, Jacky announced that he 
should accompany him, and help him a good deal. George's consent was 
Dol given, simply because it was not asked. However, having saved the 
man B life, he was not sorry to see a little more of him. 

It IS nsual in works of this kind to give minute descriptions of pe<^1e\ 
droH. I fear I have often violated this rale. However I will not in thii 



George fancied thk oostume might be improved npon ; he Lhenron 
IvDught from the farmer a second-hand coat and trousers, and bLs new friend 
loirned them with gri nning satisfaction. The farmer'a wife pitied Georgt 
living b; himseif out thera, and she gave him several little luxuries ; k 
laoon-ham, some t«a, and some oninge-maimmladc, and a little himp-sugai 
and some potatoes. 

He gave the potatoes to Jacky to carry. Thef weighed but a few pound*. 
George himiseli carried about a quarter of a hundredweight. For nil that 
the potatoes worried Jacky more tiian George's burden him. At lost ha 
loitered behind so long that George MX down and Eghted his pipe. Pro- 
Bcntly up comes Niger with the sleeves of his coat hanging on eaeh aide 
of his neck and the potatoes in them. My lord had taken hi3 tomahawk 
and chopped off the sleeves at the arm-pit ; then he had sewed up their 
bottoms and made bags of them, uniting them at the other end by a string 
which rested on the hack of his neck like a milkmaid's balance. Being 
asked what he had done with the rest of the coat he told George he had 
thrown it aw^ because it was a good deal hot. 

' But it won't he hot at night and then you will wish you hadn't been 
racn a fool,' said George, irate. 

No, he couldn't make Jacky see this ; being hot at the time Jacky could 
not feel the cold to oome. Jacky became a hai^er-«i of Geoi^, and if ha 
did Uttle he cost little ; and if a oeast strayed he was invaluable, he could 
follow the creature for miles by a chain of physical evidence no single link 
cf which a dvilized man would have seen. 

A quantity of r^n having fallen and filled at! the pools George thought 
he would close with an offer that had been made him and swap one hnn- 
dred and fifly sheep for cows and bullocks. He mentioned this intention 
to H'Laughlan one Sunday evening. M'Laughlan warmly approved his 
intention. George then went on to name the customer who was disposed 
to make the exchange in question. At this the worthy M'Laughlan showed 
bme little nueasinesg and told George he might do better than deal with 
tmt person. 

Qeo^ said he should bo glad to do better, but did not see how. 

* Humph I ' said M'Laughlan, and fidgeted. 

M'Laughlan then invited Geci^ to a glass of grog, and while they wew 
'ppmg he gave an order to his man. 

M'lAughlan inquired when the proposed negotiation was hkely to tak< 
place. ' To-morrow morning' said George. ' He asked me to go over 
about it this afternoon, but I remembered the lesson you gave me about 
•waking bargains on this day, and I said " To-morrow farmer." ' 

' Tre a guid lad ' said the Scot demurely ; ' /re just as decent a bed' 
u pver I forgathered wi' — and I'm thinking it's a sin to let ye gang twai 
mile« for murchandeeze whan ye can hae it a ban tie cheaper at your ain door.' 

' Can I? I don't know what you mean.' — ' Ye dinna ken what I mean? 
Uaybe no.' 

Mr. M'Laughlan fell into tbonght a while, and the gn^ being finished 
he proposed a stroll. He took Geoi^e out into the yard, ai^ there the first 
thing they saw was a score and a half of bullocks that had just been driven 
Uto a cirole and were maintained there by two men and two dc^. 

George's eye brightened at the sight and his host watched it. ' Aweel 
«aid he ' has Tamson a bonnier lot than yon to gie ye ? ' — ' I doti't know 
uud George dril y ' I have not seen his.' 
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* Bnt I has— -and he hasM « lot to even wi' them.'—' I sliall know to. 
•aonow' said Geoi^. But he eyed M'l^ughtau's cattle with an expressioi 
Biere was no miBtakinR. 

' Aweel' said tJie wortiy Scot ' ye're a ceebor and a decent lad ye are 
H« m just BpccT ye ane queatioa. Noo mon,' contmiied he in a mi'Sl 
mellifluouB tone and pausing at every word, ' gien it weio Monday — as " 
is the Sabba day — hoo mony sheep wud ye gie for yon bonnie beottiea ! ' 

GeoT^ Gndio" his friend in this mind pretended to hang hack aLd U 
consider himself bound to treat with Thomson first. The result of all 
which was that M'Laughtan came over to him at daybreak and Georc* 
made a very profital>le exchange with him. 

At the end of sii months more George tound himself twice as rich in 
jnbstance as at first etartiag; hut instead of one hundred pound cash lie 
bad hut eighty. Still if sold up he would have fetched five huiuli<>) 
pounds. But more than a year was gone since he began on his own ac- 
ooont. 'Well,' said Geoi^ 'I must he patient and still keep doiibliiin 
OD, and if I dc as well next year as lost I shall be worth eight huudicl 
pounds.' 

A month's dry hot weather came and George had arduons noTk U^ talbl 
water to ais bullocks and to drive them in from long distances to h^t 
homestead, where hy digging enormous tanks he had secured a constant 
supply. No man ever worked for a master as this rustic Hercules workid 
for Susan Merton. Prudent George sold twenty bullocks and cows to tlie 
first bidder. ' I can buy again at a better time,' argued he. 

He had now one hundred and twenty-five pounds in hand. The druaglit 
oontinued and be wished he had sold more. 

One morning Abuer came hastily in irad told bim that nearly all Its 
beasts and cows were missing. George flung hinuclf on bis horse snl 
sallopped to the end of his nm. No signs of tiiem — returning disconsolat* 
he took Jacky on Mb crupper and went over the ground with hjm. Jacky** 
eyes were playing and sparkUng all the time in search of signs. NothiiH 
clear was discovered. Then at Jacky's request they rode off Georgi-i 
feeding.-ground altogether and made for a little wood about two miles dis- 
tant. ' Suppose you stop here, I go in the bush' said Jacky. 

OeoT^ sat down and waited. In about two hours Jacky came ba>;k, 
' Tve found 'em,' said Jacky coolly. 

Qwi^ rose in great excitement and followed Jacky through the still 
bush, often scratching his hands and face. At iMt Jacky stopped mid 
pointed to the ground, ' There I ' — ' There ?* ye foolish creature,' crJwl 
Beo^o 1 ' that's ashes where somebody has lighted a fire ; that and a boos 
or two is all I see.' 

' Beef bone,' replied Jacky coolly. George started with horror. ' Clack 
fellow bum beef here and eat him. Bla^ fellow a great thief. Black 
fallow take all your beef. Now we catch black fellow and shoot him sup- 
pDBB tie not tell us where the other beef gone.' 

' But how am I to catch him 7 How am I even to find him ? ' — ' You 
mJt till the son BO ; then black fellow bum more beef. Then I see tht 
smoke ; then I catch him. You go fetch the mafce-thnnder with twc 
months. When ho see him that mt^e him honest a good deaL' 

Off gallopped George and returned with his double-barrelled gnu iL 
■boitt an hour and a half. He found Jackv where he had left him st tbf 
foot of n gum-tree tall and smooth as an admiial's nain-mf '■1. 
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Jackr, vAm vu Muled up b hupw repose like a dog in wum weatnet 
"xme Bad with a alight jawn said, * Now I go up and look.* 

Ha mads two sharp cuts on the tree with his tomahawk and putting bU 
great toe in the nick, rose on it, made another uick higher up, njid holditg 
the smooth titem put his other great toe in it, and so on till in an iD- 
oodihlj Bhiirt time he had reached the top and left a BtairnsHe of hia own 
making behind him. Ha bad hardly reached the top when he slid down t4i 
ihe bottom again and announced that ho had discovered what the; were in 
search of. 

Geo^e ha!t«red the pony to the tree and followed Jackf, who strud 
fsirther into tb.e wood. After a moot disagreeable scramble, at the otliei 
side of the wood Jacky stopped and put hia finger to his lips. They both 
ireut cautiously out of the wood, and mounting a bank that lay nnder i(( 
shelter they came plump upon a little party of blacks, four male and three 
temale. The women were seai«d round a fire burning beef and gnawlnj 
the onbnde lamina, then putting it down to the lire again. The men, wh( 
tlways serve themselves first, were lying gorged — but at sight of Georga 
and jacky they were on their feet in a moment and iheir apeara poised in 
their hands. 

Jacky walked down the bank and poured a volley of abuse into them. 
Between two of his native sentences he uttered a quiet aside to Geoi^, 
' Suppose black fellow lift spear you shoot him dead,* and then abused 
them like pickpockets again and pointed to the make-thunder with two 
mouths in George's buid. 

At^r a severe cackle on both sides the vtucea b^an to calm down likt 
water going off the boil, and presently soft low guttutala passed in pleasant 
modnlatjcai. Then the eldest male savage made a courteous signal to Jacky 
that be should sit down and gnaw. Ja&y on tlus administered three kic^ 
nmong the ^ns * and sent them fiying, uiea down he sat and had a gnaw 
at their beef— George's beef I mean. The rage of hunger appeased, ho 
rose, and with the male savages took the open country. On the way he 
iet George know that these black fellows were of his tribe, that they had 
driven off the cattle and that he had insisted on restitution — which wac 
about to be made ; and sure enough before they had gone a mile they saw 
some boasts grazing in a narrow ^ley. Geoi^ pkve a shout of joy, but 
«nnting them he found fifteen short. When Jacky inqnired after th« 
Others the blacks shrugged their shoulders. They knew nothing more thai 
this, that wanting a dinner they had driven off forty bullocks ; but finding 
hey could only eat one that day, they had killed one and left the others, 
jf whom some were in the place they had left them ; the rest were some- 
where thc^ didn't know where — far leas care. They had dined, that wsa 
enough for them. 

When this characteristic answer reached George he clenched his teeth 
■nd for a moment felt an impulse to make a little thunder on their slippery 
olack carcases, but he grouied instead and said ' They were never taughl 
»ny bcltflr.' 

Tlien Jacky and he set to work to drive the cattle together. WiU 
fflfinite difficulty they got them all home by about eleven o'clock at night, 
The next day up with the sun to find the rest. Two o'clock— and oolj 
me had they fallen In with, and the sun broiled w tbst lazy Jaokj gan i 
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tnd crept 13 UQder tho boast fbr shade, and Oeorge was fala to lit on fcii 

iliady Bide with moody brow aud boitowTqI heart. 

Fresentlj Jacky got up. ' I find one ' said he. 

' Where ? where ? ' cried George looking all rcnnd. Jackjr pdnted tc> 
Tieiag ground at least six miles ofT. 

Geoi^e groiuied ' Are you making a fool of me 7 I can Bee nothing hai 
a bnrren hil! with a few great bushes here and there. Yon are never 
takin° those bnahes for beasts ? ' 

jB<*y smiled with utter scorn. ' 'Wbite fellow stnpid fellow; be see 
nothing.' 

' \^'ell and what docs black fellow see ? ' snapped Qeorge, ' Black felW 
«ce a crow coming from the sun, and when he came over there he 
.nmed and went down aud not get np again a good while. Then bWk 
follow say " I tink." Presently come flying one more crow from that ot.bei 
lide where the sun is not. Black fellow watch him, and when he oomo 
»ver there he turn round and go doivn too, and not get up i good while, 
rhen black fellow say " I know." ' — ' Oh, come along I ' cried George. 

They hurried on ; bat when they came to the rising ground and bnshei 
Jacky pat his finger lo his lips. ' Suppose we catch the black fellows that 
liave got wings ; you make thunder for them 7 ' 

He read the answer in George's eye. Then he took George round the 
back of the hill and they mounted the crest from (he rererM side. Thej 
came over it and there at their very feet lay one of George's beat bullocks, 
with tongue protruded, breathing bis last gasp. A crow of the country 
was perched on his riba, digging his thick betkB into ft ho1« he had made iu 
his nbs, and another was picking out one of his eyes. The birds rose 
> heavily, clogged and swelling with gore. George's eyes flashed, his gun 
went up lo his shoulder, and Jacky saw the brown barrel rise slowly for s 
moment as it followed the nearest bird wobbling off with broad bs<:k 
invitingly displayed to the marksman : bang I the whole charge shivcrf, 
*he ill-omened gluttjm, who instantly dropped riddled with shot like a 
sieve, while a cloud of dusky feathers roae from him into the air. The 
ether, heari:^ the earthly thunder and Jacky's exulting whoop, gave a 
sudden whirl with bis long wing and shot up into the air at an angle anJ 
nade off with great velocity ; but the second barrel followed him as hi 
nmed and followed him as be flew down the wind : bang 1 out flew tw 
ttndfuls of dnsky feathers, and glDtton No. 2 died in the air, and ita 
carcase aud expanded wings went whirling like a sheet of paper and fell on 
lie top of a bush at the foot of the hill. 

All this delighted tho devil-may-care Jacky, but it may be supposed it 
■•as small consolation to George. He went up to the poor beast, who died 
tven as be looked down on him. 

' Drought, Jacky ] drought!' said he — 'it is Hoses the beat of tbo herd. 
Oh, Hoses, why oonidn't yon stay beside mo, I'm sure I never let yoa 
vant for water, and never would — you left me to find worse friends ! ' and 
•o the poor simple fellow moaned over the unfortunate creature, and gently 
raproKched him for his want of confidence in him that it was pitiful. Then 
suddenly taniing on Jacky he said gravely ' Moses won't be the only me '. 
fanbt' 

The wn^a were barily out of his mouth before a loud moo pr^lfdmed 
llitf vidni^ of cattle. They ran lowarda the sound, and in a rockv hollon 
Ibn fimM nIXM baUoeka. and alai t nl »cnA Ht.tln riiaUnm nnntihB> Uv d«id 
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Tboae that were aliva wen panting with lolUi^ tonguei in Qte Droiling acs, 
Bow to eai e them ; how to get them home s diataQce of eight miles. ' Ob i 
for a drop of water.' The poor fooU oad itrayed into the moat tirid r^on 
for miles round. 

InBtinct makes blnnden as well aa reaaon. — Bestiale est errara. 

* We must drive them from tbia Jacky though half of them die by thi 
wsv' 

'fhe languid brutea made do active reuatance. Being goaded and beaten 
-Utey got on their l^ and moved feebly awaj. 

Three milea the men drove them, and then one who had been alreadj 
lUggering mora Ifaan the rest gave in, and lay down, aod no power conld 
get bim ap again. Jacky advised to leave him. George made a few atepa 
onward with the other cattle, bnt then he stopped and came back to the 
lafierer and sat down beaide him disconsolaU. 

' I can't bear to desert a poor dumb creatnte. lie can't, speak Jacky 
ml look at hia poor frightened eye ; it seems to say have you got the heart 
to go on and leave me to die for the want of a drop of water. Oh I Jacky 
you that ia so clever in reading the signs of Nature, have pity on the poo. 
tiling and do pray try and Snd its a drop of water. I'd nm five milea and 
fetch it in my hat if you would but find it. Do help us Jacky ; ' and the 
whit« man looked helplessly up to the black savage, who had learned (« 
read the small type of Nature'a book aod he had not. 

Jacky hung hia head. ' White fellow's eyes always shut i black fellow's 
always open. We paas heie before and Jacky look for water— look for 
everything. No water here. But,' said he languidly, ' Jacky will go up 
high tree and look a good deal.' , 

Selecting the highcat tree near he chopped a Etaircase, and went up i: 
almost as <|uickly as a briclilayer mounts a ladder with a hod. At the top 
Le crossed bis thighs over the stem, and there be sat full half an hour ; his 
glittering eye reading the confused page, and hia subtle mind picking out 
the minutest syllables of meaning. Several times he shook his head. At 
last all of a sudden he gave' a little start, and then a chuckle, and the next 
moment be was on the ground. 

'What is it?'— 'Black feUow stupid fellow— look too fer (rff,' and ht 
laughed again for all the world like a jack-daw. 

' What ia it ? ' — ' A little water not much.' 

'Where is it? Where is it? Why don't you tell me where it is ? '— 
' Come,' was the answer. 

Not-forty j-ards from where they stood Jacky stopped, and Ihmglang hi* 
hand into a tuft of bng grass pulled out a short blue flower with a very 
thici stem. ' Saw him apark from the top of the tree ' said Jacky with 
^n. ' This fellow atand with bim head in the air but him foot in llm 
water. Suppose no water he die a good deal quick. Then Uking George'i 
hand he made him press the grass hard, and George felt moisture ooe« 
Uirongb the herb. 

' Yea my hand is wet, bnt Jacky tins drop won't savo a beast's life 
Tithout it is a frog's.' 

Jacky smiled and rose, ' Where that wet came from more stay behind 

He pointed to other patches of grass close by, and following them showei 
(iooi^ that tbey ^ot larger and larger in a certain direction. At last h» 
dime to a hidden nook, where was a great patch of grass quite a differoi. 
eolour, eroen at an omemld. ' Watar' cried Jacky, 'a sooi deal of watpr 
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Ht, hvik a jimp and cutne down flat on his bock on the gross, aud Bure 
Miotigh thoDgh not a drop of surface water waB visible, the cool liquid 
•quirted up in a shower round Jackj. 

Nature la extremely fond of prodiuiin" the same thinp in very different 
eises. Here was a miniature copy of those large Austiahan lakes which 
«liOW nothing to the eye but rank grass. You ride upon them a little way, 
•nerely wetting your horse's feet, but af er awhile the sponffe gets fuller ans 
mller, and the grags shows symptoms )! giving way. Mid fettiug you down 
to 'bottomless perdition.' 

They squeezed oqt of this gnisB jiponge a calabash full of water, anft 
George ran with it to the panting bast. Oh how he sucked it up, and hit 
wild eye calmed, and the liquid lif; rsn through all his frame ! 

It was hardly in bis stomach '«foce he ^ot up of his own accord, and 
pive a most sonorous moo, inter ded no dount to express the sentiment id 
never say die.' 

Qeotge drove them all to ^e grassy sponge, and kept them there 'tU 
<nniet. He was three htmtt squeezing out water and giving it then. 
Mote tfiey were satisfied. TheU'in the cool of the evening he drove them 
safe home. 

The next day one more of his strayed cattle found his way home. The 
reflt he never saw again. This was bis first dead toss of any importance '. 
Bnfortunately it was not the last. 

The bmtes were demoralized by thdr excnrslon, and being active as dee: 
Ihey would jump over anything and stray. Sometimes the vagrant was 
ecovered — often ho was found dead ; and sometimes he went twenty miles 
wid mingled with the huge herds of some Crasus, and was absorbed like a 
drop of water and loet to George Fielding. This was a bitter blow. This 
was not the way to make the thousand pounds. 

' Better sell them all to the Srst comer, and then I shall see the end oi 
my loss. I am not one of yonr lucky ones. 1 must not venture.' 

A settler passed Qeoige's way driving a Urge herd of sheep and ten cows. 
George gave him a dinner and looked over bis stock. * 7ou have but lev 
heaata for so many sheep,' said he. 

The other assented. 

' I could part with s few of mine to yoa if you were so minded. 

The other said he should be very gmd, but he had no money to spare. 
We Ud Gco^e take sheep in exchange?' 

' Well,' drawled Geoi^e, ' I would rather it had been cash, but such as 
Jon and 1 must not make the road hard to one another. Sheep 111 take, 
but fall value.' 

The other was delighted, and nearly all (Jeoi^'s bullocks became his for 
one hundred and fifty sheep. 

George was proud of his bargain, and said ' That is a good thing fur yon 
tnd me Susan, please God.' 

Now the next morning Abner came in and said to George, ' I don't Ilk* 
■oine of your new lot— the last that are marked with a red V.' 

' Why what is wrong about them 7' — ' Come and see.' 

He found more than one of the new sheep rubbing themsekes angril] 
(gainst the pen, and sometimes among one another. 

' Oh ie&r I ' said George, ' I have prayed against this on my knees ever] 
tiightof my life, and it is come upon me at last. Sharpen your knife Abner. 

4 What I ■ mnRt thev all < All the new lot. OaU Jackv. he will ball 
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rou : ht) lilieB to soe Llood. 1 can't abiila it. One handred and 6Ry sheep i 
«i<;h(een-pcnnorth of wool, and eighteen-pennorth of fat when we fliag 'em 
jKO the pot — that IB all that ia left to nie of yesterday's deal.' 

Jack; was called. — 'Now Jncliy,' said George, ' these sheep havci got tbs 
scab of the country, if they get to my 3ock and taint it I am a bt^gar from 
that moment. These sheep are sure tu die so Abuer and you are to kill 
them. He will show you how, I can't look on and see their blood and my 
means spilled like water. Susan this is a black day for us I' 

He went away and sat down upon a stone a good way off, and tnmcd his 
back upon ids house and his little homestead. This was not the way lo 
make the thousand pounds. 

Tlio next day the dead sheep were skinned and their bodies chopped cp 
»iirl Hun" into the copper. The grease was sfclmmed as it rose, and set 
laide, and when cool was prit into rough bnirels wiUi some salt and kept 
u|) until such time as a merchant should pass that way and buy it. 

' Well ! ' said George with a sigh, ' I know my loss. But if the red scab 
had got into ihe large herd, there would have been no end to the mischief.' 

Scon after this a small feeder at some distance oflered to change with 
M'ljiughlan. That worthy liked his own ground best, t^t willing to do 
hia friend Geoi^e a good turn ho turned the man ovtir to him. George 
examined the new place, founil that it was smaller hut richer and better 
watered, and very wisely closed with tlie proposal. 

When ho told Jacky that worthy's eyes sparkled, — ' Black fellow liksi 
another place. Not every day the saine.' 

And in fact he let out that if this change had not occurred his intention 
had been to go a-hunting for a mouth or two, so we&ry had he become of 
always the same place. 

The new ground was excellent, and George's hopes lately clouded bright 
ened i^ain. He set to work and mado huge tonka to catch the nest rain, 
»nd as heretofore did the work of two. 

It was a sad thing to have to write to Susan and toll her that after twcntj 
mcutba' bard work he was just where he had been at first starting. 

One day as George was eating his homely dinner on his knee ',y the ijids 
of hia principal flock he suddenly heard a tremendous scrimmage mixed Wiiu 
loud abusive epithets from Ahner. He started up, and there viae Cai.'o 
pitoliing into a sheep who was trying to jam herself into the crowd to cscsi* 
»im. Up runs one of the 8hcep-d<^ growling, but instead of seizing Carlt 
as GeoiT5e thought he would, what does he do but fall upon another sheep, 
and spite of all their evasions the two dogs drove the two sheep out of the 
flock and sent them jielting down the hill. In one moment George n-aa 
aloniiside Abuer. — ' Abner' said he ' how came you to let strange sheep id 
unoug mine ? ' — ' Never saw them till the dog pinned them." 

' You never saw them,' said Geoi^ reproachfully. ' No nor your dot 
sither till my Carlo opened your eyes. A pretty thin- for a sbcfJierd aun 
bis dog to be tougnt by a pointer. Well' said George, 'you had eyi» 
jnongli to see whose slicep they were. Tell mo that if you please? — 
Abncr looked down, 

' Why Abner ? ' — ' I'd as liove bite off my tongue as tei; you." 

George looked uneasy and his face fell. — 'A"V,'' Dou't ye take on, 
wid Abiier. 'They could'nt have been ten minutes among ours, and tnen 
were but two. And don't you blow me up, for such a thing miglit hap^ 
» t'- «arefulleit ibephord that erw wm.' 
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* 1 mni't blow ye up 'Will Aimer,' eaid George. ' It is mj lud doI 
jtmia that has done this. It was aiways so. From a game of cricket 
npwaida 1 never had my neighhour'a luck. If the flock are not tainted IT 
^ive yon Ave pounds, and my purae ia not so deep as some ; if they are 
take your knife and drive it into my heart : I'll forgive yon that aal doUiifc 
Carlo I let me look at yon. See here, be is all over some stiokiug ointment ; 
it IB off those sheep. 1 knew it, "fwaau't likely a pointer dog would b« 
down on atrange sheep like a shepherd's d(^ by the sight. Twas this stufl 
(tended him. Heaven's will be dwe,' — ' Let us hope the bcst^ and not 
meet trouble half way.' 

' Yea 1' said George feebiy, ' Let na hope the heat.' 

'Don't I hear tliat Thompson has an ointment that cufCB the led scab? 
* So they say.' 

George wliiaUed to hia pony. The pony came to him. Geoi^ did no( 
treat htm as we are apt to treat a horse — like a riding machine. He \isei 
to apeak to him and caress him when he fed him and when he made hia 
oed, and the horse followed him about like a do^ 

In half an hour's sharp riding they were at Thompson's, an invalnabl* 
man that sold and bought animals, doctored animals, and kept a hugs 
■miler in which boUocka were reduced to a few pounda of grease in a very 
few hours, 

' Ton have an ointment that is good for the scab, sir ?' — ' That I havc^ 
faimer. Sold some to a neighbour of yours da^ before yesterday.' 

' Who was that !'— ' A new comer. Veaey la his nnme.' 

Q«3rgB groaned. 'How do you use it, if you please!' — 'Shear 'em 
sloee, rub the ointment well in, wash 'em eveiy two days, and mb in 

'Give me a atone of it.' — 'A atone of myointnenti Well! you are 
tlie wisnst man I have come across this year or two. f ou shall have it, air.' 

George rode home with his purchase. 

Abner tnmed up his nose at it, and waa inclined to laugh at George^ 
feara. But George said to himself—' I have Susan to think of as well ai 
mj-self. Besides,' said be a little bitterly, ' I haven't a grtun of luck. If .1 
pn to do any good I must be twice as prudent and tlunce as industriODi 
M my ncighbonra or I shall fall behind them. Now Abner we'H ahcaf 
them close.' — ' Shear them I Why it is cot two months since ih^y were 
lA) sheared.' 

'And then we will rub a little of this ointment into them.'— 'What 
bafore we see any sign of the scab among them ? 1 wouldn't do that U 
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■e would I if they were yours,' replied George almost Geroelj, 
' But they are not yours Will Abner. Iney are unlucky George's.' 

Dnrisg the next three days four hundred sheep were clipped and 
NK^ted. Jacky helped clip, but he would not wear gloves, anu George 
would net let him handle the ointment without (hem, suspecting mercury 

At last GeoT^e yielded to Abner's remonstumces, end left ou sheariia 
tiA anointing. 

Aimer altered hia opinion when one day be found a sheep rubbing lik« 
iiad against a tree, and before noon half-a-dozen at the same game. Tbott 
(to wretched sheep had tainted the flock. 

Abner bung his head when be came to George wilb tlila m-cauned atw 
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He expected a storm of leproaches. But Qeorge was too deeply Jhti^BBiia 
for aiif petuUncea of suger. ' It is mj fnult,' uiid he, ' I was the niMter, 
and I let my servant direct me. My own heart told me what to do, yot I 
must listen to a fooL and a hireling that cared not for tlie ^eep. How 
fchould ha? they weren't hie, they wera mine to lose and mine to save, I 
tiad my choice, I took it, I lost them ; call Jacky and lete to work utd 
uve hero and thero one, if bo be God shall be kinder to them than I have 

From '.jiat lioDr there was but Uttle rest morning noon or night, it woa 
nothing but an endleas routine of anointing and washing washing and 
anointing aheep. To the credit of Mr. Thompson it must be told that <A 
the four hundred who had been taken in time no sii^le sheep died ; but o( 
the others a good many, 'iliere are incompetent Bhcpheraa as well as in* 
competent statesmen and doctors, though not so many. Abner waa one of 
these. An acute Australian shepherd would have lieett the more subtlf 
signs of this terrible disease a day or two before the [^tient sheep bt^an U 
rub themselves with fury against the trees and against eaoli other ; but 
Abner did not; and George did not profess to have a minute knowledge of 
die animal, or why pay a shepherd? When this Herculean labour and 
Uattle bad gone on for about a week, Abner came to Geoi^, and with ?, 
bang-dog look be^cd him to look out for another shepherd. 

' Why Will ! surely yon won't think to leave me in this strait r Why 
three of us are hardly able for the work, and how can I make head against 
this plaguy with only the poor sxt — with only Jaoky, that Is first-rate at 
light work till he gets to Rnd it dull — ^but can't lift a sheep and fling her 
into the water, as the like of us can ?' — ' Well ye see,' said Abner, do^edly, 
' I have got the oSer of a place with Mr. Meredith, and he won't wut for 
me more than a week.' 

'He is a rich man. Wilt, and I am a poor one,' said George in a faint 
expostulating tone.' Abner said nothing, but hie face showed he bad alrcad] 
considered this fact fi-om his own point of view. 

'Ho could spare you better than I can; but you are light to leave a 
BlBng bouse that you have helped to pull down.' — ' I don't want to go all 
Iff a moment : I can stay a week till you got another.' 

'A week] how can I gel a shepherd in this wilderness at a week's 
Mtice ; yoQ talk like a fool.' — ' Well I can't stay any longer. Yoo 
Enow there is no agicement at all between us, but I'll stay a week tr 
oWige you.' 

' Yonll oclige mo, will you ?' said George, ivith a burst of indignation , 
' then oblige rao by packing up your trajfB nod taking your ugly &De out 
of my sight liefore dinner-time this day. Stay my man, lierc are your 
wages up to tivclvo o'clock to-day, take 'em and out of my eight yo.U 
dirty raseai. Let me meet misfortune witli none but friends by my side " 
Away with you, or I shall forget myself, and dirty my hands wiUi your 
mean carcass.' 

The hireling slunk off, and as he slunk, George stormed and thundered 
after him, ' And wherever you go, may sorrow and sickneas — no !' 

George turned to Jacky who sat cwoUy by, his eyes sparkling at th« 
prospect of a row, ' Jscky I ' said ho, and then be seemed to choke, and 
•■>uld Mi My anothw ?md.— ' Suppose I grt Aa n<«k«-thntideT, ^ira yaa 
■ «r*blro 
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Shoot him ! what for ?' — ' Too much Irangality,* shoot liim dead. Ht 
let the ihcep come tha.t have my two fingers BO on their backs ;' here Jacky 
3iade a v witii hit middle and forefinger, ' so he kill tiie other sheep^yd 
»till you not sboot him— tliat so atiipid I call,' 

' Oh Jacky hush t don't yoc snow me better than lo think I wtmld kiii 
man for killing my sheep. Oh fie I oh fie ! Ko Jacky, haiveQ forbid 1 
should do the man any harm ; but when 1 think of what be has broiiirht 
on my head, and then to skulk and leave me in my eoie strait and trouble, 
mo that never gave him ill language as most maaters would ; and then 
Jacky, do you remember whrai he was sick how kind you and I were to 
^m— «nd now to leave us. There I must go into the house, and you coma 
and call me out when that man ia off the premises— not before. At 
twelve o'clock selfish Abncr started to walk to Mr. Meredith's, a distance 
of thirty milea. Smarting under the sense of his cootemptibleness and 
of the injury ho was doing his kind poor master, hs sh:ok his fist at 
the house, and told Jacky he hoped the scab would rot the fiock, and 
that done &11 iipon. the bipeds, on hia own black hida in particular. 
Jacky only answered with his eye, When the man was gone he called 

Geoi^'s anger had soon died. Jacky found him reading a little book in 
search of comfort, and when they were out in the air Jacky saw that Ms 
eyes were rather red. 

' Why you ciy ?' said Jacky. ' J very angry because you cry.' — ' It is 
very fooUsh of me,' said George, afologetloally, ' but three is a small com- 
pany, and we in such trouble ; i thought 1 had made a friend of him. 
Often I saw he was not worth Ms wages, but out of pity I wouldn't part 
with him whenlcould better have spared him than he mc, and now — there 
— no more about it. Work is best for a sore heart, and mine is sore and 
teavy too this day.' 

Jacky put bis finger to lus head, and looked wise. ' First you liaten me 
— this one time I speak a good many words, Dat stupid fellow know 
nothing, and so because you not shoot him a good way t iMJiind — you very 
ttupid. One,' counted Jacky, touching bis thumb, ' be know nothing witii 
t)M»e (.pointing to his eyes). Jacky knotv posaum,X Jacky know kangaroo 
know turkey, know snake, know a good many, some with legs like dia (four 
fingers), some with legs like dis (tivo fingers) — dat stupid fellow know 
nothing but sheep, and not know sheep, let him die too much. Enow 
nothing with 'ura eyes. One more (touching his forefinger). Enow 
nothing with dis (Uiuching hia t«ngue), Jacky apeak him good words, he 
epcftk Jacky bad words. Dat so stupid — he know nothing with dia. — One 
more. You do him good things — he do you 'Dad things ; he know nothing 
with these (indicating his arms and lega as the seat of moral action), b| 
den because you not shoot him long ago now you cry ; den because yon 
«ry Jacky angry. Yea, Jacky very go^. Jacky a little good before he 
live with you. Since den very good— but when dat fellow know nothii^, 
«nd now you cry at the bottom § part Jacky a Uttle angry, and Jacky go 
hunting a little not mucb-diieckly. 

With these words lie savage caught up his tomahawk and two 9i>ears, 
«nd was going across country without another word, but George cried oui 
In dismay, ' Oh, slop a moment I What lo-day, Jacky Jacky, Jacky 
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DOW lion t ye go to-day. I know it is very dull for tlie tikua of you, and 

yon mil soon leave me, hot clon't ye go to day ; don't set me agninst flesh 
and blood altogether.' — ' I como ^ack when the aun there,' pointing to tb« 
East, ' but must himt b. little, not unci). Jacky uncomfortable,' continnoi] 
ho, jumping at a word which from ita size he thought muat be of weight in 
any argument, ' a good deal uncomfortable sapiwse I not hunt a littl< 

*1 »ay no ratrc, I hnvc no right — good-hj-e, take my Jiand, I shall neyer 
Me you any more.' — ' I shall come back when the aun there.' 

' Ah ! well I dare say you think you will. Oood-bye Jacky ; don't yo» 
■taj to pleaae me.' 

Jacky glided away acmsa country. He looked back once and saw Georgt 
watching him. George was BJtUng aorrowful upon a alone, and as (his 1^ 
bit of humanity fell away from him and melted away in the diatance, hi* 
beart died within him. ' He thinks be will come back to me, but when h* 
geta in the open and finds tlie track of animals to bunt he will follow then) 
wbereyer they go, and his ]XKir slinllow head won't remember this place 
nor me ; I shall never see poor Jacky any more 1' 

The black continued liia course for about four miles until a deep hollow 
hid him from Geor^. Arrived here he instantly took a line nearly oppo- 
site to his first, and when ha had gone about three miles on this tack be 
bo"an (o examine the ground attentively and to i-un about like a hound. 
After near half an hour of this he fell upon aome tracks and followed them 
at an easy trot across the country for miles and miles, hia eye keenly bent 
Dpou the grouud. 



CHAPTER XXXIX. 

Oim tUxj has to folbw a little way an infinitesimal personaga. 

Abner, the ungrateful iiah one, with a bundle tied up in a handkorchief, 
Strode stoutly away townrds Mr, Meredith's grazing ground, ' I am well 
out of that place,' was his reflection. As he had been only onoe ovts ICf 
ground bef Jre he did not venture to relax hia pace, lest night should over 
fake him in a Btrango part. He Btepped out so well liat jiiat before th. 
•un sot he reached the head cf a broad valley that was nil Meredith's ! 
about three miles off glittered a white mansion set in a sea of pasture 
■tudded with cattle instead of sails. 'Ay! ay!' thought the ungrate- 
fnlliab one, ' no fear of the scab breaking up this master— I'm all right . 
DOW.* As ho chuckled over his prospects a dusky figure stole noiselessly 
&om a little thicket — an arm was raised behind him — crosash I K hard 
weapon cams donn on bis scull, and he lay on his face with the blord 
triciUsg frcm hit moatb and tKt. 
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CHAPTER XL. 

til who a 1*17 montha ago was so light-hearted and bright v/itk hope uou 
toae ftt daybreak for a work of Heiculean toil as nsna! but no .onget with 
the spirit that tnakei labour light. The same strength, the same dogged 
persevereDoe were there, but the sense of lost money, lost time, anil 
(□Tincible ii!-luc^ oppressed him ; then too he was alone—everything had 
deserted him but misfortune. 

' I have Left taj Susan and I have lost her — left the only friend I had oi 
0»er shall have in this hard world.' This was hie conetoat thondit as 
doggedly but hopelesaly he struggled against the pestilence. Sinjrle* 
handed and leaden-hearted he had to catch a sheep, to ffing her down, tc 
hold her down, to rub the ointment into her, and to catch another that had 
teen rubbed yesterday and take her to the pool and fling her in and keep 
ber in till every part of her skin was soaked. 

Four hours of this drudgery had George gone through single-handed 
and leoden-hcarted, when as he knelt over a kicking stm^ling sheep, he 
became conscious of something gliding between him and the sun ; he 
looked up nnd there was Jacky grinning. 

George uttered an exclamation : ' What come back ! Well now that is 
very good of you I call. How do you do P* and he gave htm a great shake 
of the hand.— Jacky very well, Jacky not at all uncomfortable alter him 
hunt a little.' 

' Then I am very glad you have had a day's sport, leastways a night's 
1 call it, since it has made you comfortable Jacky.' — ' Oh ! yes, very 
■omfortable now,' and his white teeth and bright eye proclaimed the relief 
and satisfaction his little trip had aSorded his nature. 

"ITiere Jacky if the ointment is worth the trouble it gives me rubbin| 
of it in, that sheep won't ever caloh the scab I do think. Well, Jacky 
seems to me I ought to ask your pardon— I did you wrong, I never 
expected you would leave the kangaroos and opossums for me once yoo 
were off. But I suppose fact is you hai^en't quite forgotten Twofold Bay, 
.-' Two fool bay I' mquirod Jacky, puzzicd. 

' Where I first fell in with you. You made one in a hunt that day 
»nly instead of liunting you was hnntcd and pretty cloSe too, and if I hadnH 
been a good cricketer and learn to fling true. — Why I do declare I think he 
has foi^otten the whole thing shark and all !' 

At the word shark a gleam of intelli^tnce came to the black's eye ; it 
was succeeded by a look of wonder. ' Sbaik ooma to eat me — you throw 
(lone — BO we eat him. — I see him now a little — a very little — dat a long 
way off— a very long way off. Jacky can hardly see him when he-try a 
good doal. White fellow see a long way off behind him back— dat is rery 
cniious.' 

Gmrge ooloursd. ' You are right lad — it was a long while ago and I am 
vexed for menti(«ing it. Well any way you are come back and you are 
welcome. Kow yon shall do a little of the light work, but I'll do all tha 
heavy work because I'm used to it ;' and indeed poor George did work and 
■lave like Hercules ; forty times that day he corriod a full-sized sheep in 
bis hands a distance of twenty yards and flung her into the water and 
fplubed in and rubbed hv hack in the water. 
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The fourtli d&y after Jacky 'i Tctnm Cieorgs asked bin to go all cvn 
the ground aud tell him bow mmy Bheep he mw give aigns of the (aial 
disorder. 

About focr o'clock in the afternoon Jocky returned driving before him 
with bU spesr a dsgle sheep. The a^lit; of both the biped and quadruped 
were droll ; the latter every now and then making a rapid bolt to got beck 
to the pasture and Jackj boooding like a buck and pricking her nitb • 
•(lear. 

For the Hmt time he found Qeorge doing nothing. ' Dis one scratch nm 
bat* — only dis one.' 

' Then we have driven out the mnrrain and the rest will live. A hard 
%ht I Jackj, a hard 6ah.t 1 but we have won it at last. We will rah thia 
one well ; help mo put her down, for my head aches.' 

After mbbing her a little Geoi^ aaiA ' Jacky, I wish yon would ^ 
it for me, for my head do ache so I can't abide to bold it down aiL, 
work l«o.' 

After dinner they eat and looked at the sheep feeding. ' No more dis, 
said Jacky gaily, imitating ■ sheep rubhiog against a tree. 

' No ! I have (ton the day ; l^t I baven t won it cheap. Jacky thai 
fellow Abner was a bad man — an ungrateful man.' These words Ge(»:ge 
spoke with & very singular tone of gravity. 

'Never you mind you abont hiin.' — 'Nol I must try to forgive him ; 
we are all great sinners ; is it cold to-day T 

' No ! it is a good deal hot I' — ' 1 thonght it must, for tho wind is in a 
kindly quarter. Well Jacky — I am oa cold as ice.' 

* Cat veiy curious.' — ' And my head do ache ao I can hardly beat 

' You ill a little — soon be well.' — ' I donbt I shall be worse before I am 
better. 

' Never you mind you. I go and bring something I know. We make 
it hot with water, den you drink it ; and after dat you a good deal better.' 
— ' Do Jacky. I won't take doctor's stuff; it is dug out of the ground, 
and never was intended for man's inside. But vou get me something that 
grows in sight and I'll take that aud don't be long Jacky — for I an 

Jacky returned towards evening with a bundle of simples. He founit 
George shivering over a fire. He got the pot and began to prepare an 
infusion. ' Now you soon better," said be. — ' I hope so, Jacky,' said Gco^ 
very gravely, ' thank you all the same. Jacky, 1 haven't been not to say dry 
for the last ten days with mo washing the sheep, and I have caught a 
terrible chill — a chill like death ; and Jacky I have tried too much — 
I have abused my strength. I am a very atroug man as men go, and 
■o was my father; but he abused hia strength — and he was took just 
as I am took new, and in a week he was dead. I have worked hard 
ever since I came here, but since Abner left me at the pinch it hasnt 
been man's work, Jacky ; it has been a wrestling-match from dawn to 
dark. No man conld s) on so and not break down ; but I want«d ao t« 
save tho poor sheep. Well, the sheep are saved ; bnt^' 

When Jncky'a infusion was ready he made George take it and then lit 
down. Unfortunately the attack was too violent to yield to this ^mple 
(emedy. Fever was upon George Fielding— fever in his giant shape ; nx>J 
M he creeps over tbe weak, but as he mahea on the «tion£, Gerage had 



Kxer' a IieodAcbe in big life before. Fever found him full 'if Mood and 
himed it all to fire. He tossed— he ragod— and fortj-cigVt hx>vra after hii 
fint seizure the strong roan lay weak aa a cliild, except during thots 
paTOxynna of delirium which robbed liim of his renaon while they lasledi 
and of bis strength when tbey retired. 

On the footUi day — aftef a raging paroxyam — he became riddeidy 
calm, and looking up saw Jacky seated at some little distance, bis briglit 
eye fixed upon bim. 

' You better now 7' inquired he with even more than hia utnal mntlo 
nen of tme. ' Yon not talk stupid things any more f — ' What, Jacky, 
ore yon watching me ?' said the sick man. * Now I call that very kind w 
you. Jacky, I am not the man 1 was — we are cnt down in a day lilce tba 
ripe grass. How long is it lince I was took ill ?* — ' One, one, one, and tam 
more day. 

'Ayl Ayl My father lasted till the fifth day, and then— Jacky I'— 
Here Jacky 1 whit you want ? ' 

' Go out on the hiil and aec whether any of the sheep are rubldng 
tiiemselves.' Jacky went out and soon returned. ' Not see one rub 
himself.' 

A faint glean lighted Geoi^c's sunken eye, ' That is a oomfort. 1 
hope I shall be accepted not to have been a bod shepherd, for I may say 
" I have given my life for my sheep." Poor things.' 

Geoi^B dozed. Towai-da evening he awoke, and there was Jacky jual 
wliere be bad seen him last. * I didn't think you had cared so much foi 
me, Jacky my boy. ' Yes, care very much toe yon. See, um make beef- 
water for you a good deal.' 

And sure enough he had boiled down abont forty pounds of beef and 
filled a huso calabash with the extract, which he set by George's side. 

' And why are you so fond of me, Jacky 7 It isn t on account of my 
saving your life, for you had forgotten that. What makes you auch « 
friend tomef— 'I tell you. Often I go to tell you before, but many words 
dat a good deal tmuble. One — when yon make thunder the bird always 
die. One— you take a sheep so and hold him up high. Um never see one 
mote white fellow able do dat. One — you make a stone go and hit thing • 
other white fellow never hit. One — little horse come to you r other whitt 
fellow go to horse — horse run away. Little horse run to you, dat because 
you so good. One — Carlo fond of you. All day now ho come is and gc 
oat, and say so (imitating a dog's whimper). Be so uncomfortable becansc 

Siu lie down so. One — when you speak to Jacky you not speak big like white 
How, you apeak small and like a fiddle — dat please Jaoky'a ear. One— 
when yon look at Jacky always your face make like a hot day when dere nl 
run— dat please Jacky^ eye ; and ao when Jacky see you stand up me day 
a good deal high and now lie down — dat makea him uncomfortacle ; and 
when he see you red one day and white dia day — dat make him unaanfort- 
■ble a good deal ; and when he see you so beautiful one day and dis day bo 
ugly — dat make him so uncomfortable, he afraid you go away and speak ni 
, (DOre good words to Jacky — and dat make Jacky fed a thmg inside ben 
(touching his breast), no more can breathe — and want tc do like the gb 
but don't know how. Oh, dear 1 don't know bow 1 ' 

' Poor Jacky! I do wish I had been kinder to you than 1 h«ve. Oh, . 
am n*y short of wind, and my back is very bad I ' — ' When black felbw bM 
^ uffi oaek he always die,' tfud Jacky, very gravely. 
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' Ay,' Kud GeiTge quietly. * Jacky, will yoa do one or two little fiiingi 
fot me now?' — ' Yea, do um all,' 

'Oi»fl me that little book that I may read it. Thank yon. Jackj, thif 
1^ the book of my Tcligion ; and it was gironto mc bvone I love better tfaim 
3 thu world, i have disobeyed her— I have thouglit too little of what ii 
31 tltii book, and too much of this world's gain. God forgive me 1 imd I 
think ho will, because it was for Susbd'b aako I was bo greedy of gain,' 

Jacky Icoked on awestruck as George read the book of bis reli<;ion. 'Open 
Hie door, Jacky.* 

Jacky oiienod the door ; then coming to Geoi^'s ade, he said with aji 
aniions inquiring look and tremjiling voice, * Are yon going to leave me^ 
Geoige?' — 'Yea, Jacky my boy,' said George, '1 doubt lam goiag tolcavo 
yau. So now thank you and bless you for all kindness, l^it your faoe 
close down to mine — there — 1 don't care for your black skin — He who mado 
mine made yoara ; and I feel we are brothers, and you have been one to me, 
Good-bye, dear, and don't stay here. You can do nothing more for your 
poor friend Geoi^o." 

Jacky gave a little moan. ' YeB,um«uidoa1ittle more before he go tun] 
tude him face where there are a good deal of trees.' 

Then Jacky went almost on tiptoe, and fetched another calabash full of 
water and placed it by George's head. Then he went very softly and fclclied 
the heavy iron which he had aoen George use in penning aheeii, and l^ti it 
by George's side ; next he went softly and brought George's gun, and laid it 
gently l^ George's side down on the groimd. 

This done be turned to take hia last look of the sick mnn now feebly 
dozing, the little book in hu drooping hand. But as he gazed natiire rushed 
over the poor savage's heart and took it quite by surprise : even while 
bending over his white brother to look his last farewell, with a sudden start 
De turned bis back on him, and sinking on his hams he burst out crying and 
■obUng with a wild and terrible violence. 



CHAPTER XLI, 

Fob nsar an hour Jacky sat upon the ground, his hoe averted from hit stch 
friend, and cried ; then suddenly he rose, and without looking at him went 
'jnt at the door, and tnming his face towards the great forests tliat lay forty 
miles distant eastward, ho ran all the night, and long before dawn was hiil 
in the pathless woods. 

A while man feels that grief, when not selfish, is honourable, and unoDn< 
tfionsly be nurses such grief more or less; but to simple-minded Jacky 

£'cf waajnerely a sabUe pain, and to be got rid of as quickly as posdhl*, 
e any other pain. 

He ran to the vast and distant woods, hoping to leave George's death a 
long way behind him, and so not see what caused his pain so plain as be 
Mw it just now. It is to be observed that he looked upon George as dead. 
The taking into his band of the boot of his religion, the kind embrace, tlie 
request thit the iloor might be opened, doubtless for the disembodied spirit 
to pass out, all the«e riteB"were understood by Jacky to imply that tii* last 
Vfpe was at band. Wlif witnesa it i' it would make him still inoruivooin- 
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Vrlable. Therefora he ran And never once looked tack and pIuDgod iiilc 
Jw im[«uetrab1e gloom of tbe eastern forests. 

The white man htid left Fielding, to get a richer master. The hS-f 
«Moning Bttvage left him to cure his owe grief at losing him. There ha laj 
ibandoQed in trouble and siclucEs b; all his kind. Eut one friend tievei 
itirred ; a single-hearted single-minded non-reasoninii friend. 

Who WHS this purfi-minded friend? — A dc^. 

Carlo loved George. They had lived t<^ther, thoy had sported Icgetlier, 
tii^had slept ti^thor side by aide on the cold hard deck of the "Plioemj," 
■nd often they had kept each ot)ier warm, sitting crouched together behitd 
■ little bank, or a fallen tree, with the wind whistling and tbe rain shootir^ 

When day after day George came not out of tie house, Carlo was very 
*nc(U)y. He used to patter in and out all day, and whimper pitifully, and 
iten hs sat in the room where George lay, and looked towards him and 
irhtned. But now when his master was left quite alone bis distress aai 
inxiety redoubled ; he never went ten yards away from Geoi^. He ran^jn 
and out moaning and whining, and at last ho sat outside the door and lifted 
np his voice and howled day and night continually. His meaner instincts 
lay neglected ; bo at« nothing ; liis heart n-as bigger than his belly ; he would 
Dot leave his friend even to feed himself. And still day and night without 
oease his passionate cry went up to heaven. 

What passed in that single heart none can tell for certain hut his Creator 
Dor what wns uttered in that deplorable cry ; love, sorrow, perplexity 
dismay — all these perhaps, and something of prayer — for still he lifted his 
aorrowful face towards heaven as ha cried out in sore perplexity, distress^ 
and fear for his poor master — oh 1 o-o-o-h I o-o-o-o-h I o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-h ! 

So we must leave awhile poor, honest, unlucky George, sick of a fever, 
ten milea from tlie nearest but. Leather-heart has gone from him to be a 
rich man's hireling. 

Shallow-heart has fled to the forest, and is hunting kangaroos with all tbe 
b'ches of his soul. 

Single-heart sita fasting from all bnt grief before the door, and utlen 
heartrending lamentable cries to earth and heaven. 



CHAPTER XLH. 

— — oa:)L ia stJU a grim and castellated monntain of maaoniy, hit a hoinaB 
Seart beats and a human brain throfce inside it uow. 

Enter without fear of seeing children kill themselves, and bearded men 
fiunt like women, or weep like children — horrible sights. 

The prisoners no longer crouch and cower post the ofticers, nor the officers 
\xk at them and speak to them as if thev were dogs, as they do in most of 
these places, and used to here. 

Open this cell. A woman rises with a Emilel why a smile? Beoaow 
for months an open door has generally let in, what is always a great boon 
tDaaeparato prisoner — a human creature withacivil word. Weiemomliel 
when an open door meant * way for a ruffian aod a fool to ttample upon thf 
Military anJ si^rroMM 1 ' 
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What is Ihis smiling personage doing? as I live she is walchmakliig I A 
woniBii watchmukiDg, with neat and taper fingers, and glaas at her ey* 
■ometiicas, but not always, for in Tision as well na in tho sense of (audi an* 

Ctience catnre has been boiuit«ouB to her. She is one of fonr. Eight, 
lides tiese four, were triid and found incapable of excellence ia this difli- 
onlt craft. Thay wore pat to other things j for pennaoent failures are not 

permitted in gaol. The theory is, that every homo can tnm some 

■ort of labour to profit. 

Difficultiea occur of(«n. Impossibilities will bar the way now &nd then ; 
bat there are so few real impossibilitiea. When a difficulty arises, (he 
three hundred induBtrions arts and cntfts are freely raneacked for a pri- 
wwei ; ay I — ransacked as few rich men would be bothered to latl the sovoc 
or eight liberal profeasions, in order to fit a beloved son. 

Here, as In the irorld, the average of talent is low. The majarity cal 
Mily learn easy things, and vulgar things, and some can do higher things 
and a few can do beautiful things, and one or two have developed fiTst-rali 
gifts and powers. 

There are 2o shoemakers (male) ; 12 tailors, of whom 6 female ; 24 
weavers, of whom 10 female ; 4 watchmakers, all female ; 6 printers and 
oomposera, 5 female ; i engrainers of wood, 2 female. (In this art we have 
the first artist in Britain, our old acq'Jaintance Thomas ItolHnson. He baa 
passed all his competitors by a simple process. Beautiful specimens of all 
tlie woods have been placed and kept before him, and for a month he has 
been forced to imitate nature wii^ his eye never off her. His competitors 
in the world imitate miture from memory, from convention, or from ttadi- 
tioQ. By such processes truth and beauty are lost at each step down the 
ladder of routine. Mr. Eden gi\ve clever Tom at first starting the right end 
of the stick, instead of letting him take the wrong.) 9 joiners and carpen- 
ters, 3 female ; 3 who colour prints downright well, 1 female ; 2 painters, 
1 feinale i 3 piipjls short-hand writing, 1 female. 

pFaDcy these attending the Old Bailey and taking it all down solemn as 
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rkeia in gutta percha, modellers in clay, washers and getters up of 
linen, hoe-makers, spade-mokcrs, rake-makers, wood-carvers, stonecutter^ 
bakers, etc. etc. ete. etc. ad infinitum. Come to the hard-labour yard. Ds 
you see those fifteen stables? there lurk in vain the rusty cranks: con- 
demned first as liars they fell soon after into disrepute as weapons ol 
I -science to deijrado minds and bodies. They lurk there grim as the used- 
up giants in " Pilgrim's Progress," and like them can'l catch a soul. 

Hark to the music of the shuttle and the useful loom. We weave linen, 
cotton, woollen, linsey wolsey, and, not to be behind the r<^es outside, 
oottoDsey wolaey and cottonaey silksey ; damask we weave, and a little dlk 
and poplin, and Mary Baker velvet itself for a treat now and then. We ol 
theloomrelievB tho county of all expense in keeping us, and enrich a fund for 
taking core of discharged industrious prisoners until such time ns they can 
■often prejudices and obtain lucrative euiplcyment. The old plan was to 
ciok a prisoner out and say— 

' There d<^ 1 go without a rap among those who will look on you as i 
^ and make yon starve or steal. We have tau^t yon no labonr btil 
crank, and as there are no cranks in the outside world, the world not beiDg 
tuch an idtot as wt are, yon must fill your beUy by means of the only otl)«> 
flung vou hare ever bcim taught—tbeft,' 
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Sow tbe ofOrCTB take leave of » discharged prisoner in Eugligh. lar* 
«ell ; good-t^e ! — a conbscUon for God be wi ye — etc. It used to be ii; 
Ficncb, Suns adieu \ an revoir ! and the bke. 

Ilftving passed the meirj useful looms open this cell. A she-thief loohi 
np with an eye lii times aa mellow as when wc wer« here last. She is huey 
gilding. 8ee with what an adroit and delicate touch the jade slips the long 

Suare kmfe under the gosaamer gold-leaf which she haa blown gently ont 
the IxKik — and tuma it over ; and now she breathes gently and vertically 
en the exact centre of it, and the fragile yet rebellious lenf that has rolled 
itself up like a hedgehog is flattened by that linnian zephyr on the littU 
'leathem easel. Now she cnts it In three with verticle blade; now she 
lakes her long flat bmsh, end applies it U> her own hair once or twice ; 
•trange to say the camel-hsir takes from this contact a soupfon of some 
1^ slight and delicate aoiinal oil, which enables the htuih to take np the 
fold-leaf, and the artist lays a square of gold in its place on the piaster bul 
«he is gilding. Said bull was cast in the prison by another female prisonei 
who at tliis moment is preparing a green ertiScial meadow for the animal 
to stand in. These two girls had failed at the watchmaking. They had 
light and the flne sensation of touch required, but they lacked the caution, 
patiefice, and judgment so severe an art demanded ; so their talents were 
directed elsewhere. This one is a flret-rate gilder, she mistressed it entjrely 
m three days. 

The last thing Uiey did in this way was an elephant. Cost of castmg 
him, reckoning labour and the per oentage be ought to pay to the mould, 
was Is. 4d. Plaster, chrome, water-nze and oil-uze, Sd. ; gold-leaf 3s. ; 
1 foot of German velvet 4d.; thread, needles, and wear of tools Id. 
total 6«. 

Said gold elephant standing on a pnrple cushion was subjected lo a 
severe test of his value. He was sent to a low anotlon room in London- 
There be fell to the trade at 18b, This was a ' knock-out* transaction ; 
twelve buyei's hsd agreed not to bid i^tunst one another in the auction 
room, a conspiracy illegal but customary. The same afternoon these twelve 
bold one of Uielr little private nnlawfnl auctions over him ; here the bid- 
ding was like drops of blood oozing from flints, but at least it was bonft-iide, 
■nd he rose to 259. The seven shillings premium was divided among the 
eleven sharpers. Sharper No. 12 carried him home, and sold him the verf 
next day for 37«. to a lady who Uved in Belgravia, hat shopped in filflij 
■lleys, misled perhaps by the phrase * dirt cheap.* 

Hr. Eden conceived him, two detected ones made him at ft cost of St., 
twelve undetected ones caught him first for IBs., and now he stands in 
Belgravla, and the fair ejaculate over him ' What a duck I' 

'Hie a^r^ate of labour to make and gild this elephant was not quite one 
woman*a work (12 houra). Taking IBs, as the Ime value of the work, for 
Ji this world the workman has commonly to sell his production under the 
above disadvantages, forced sale and the conspiracies of the imimprisonod — 
we have sti^l 13s. for a day's work by a woman. 

From tho bull greater things are expected. The cast is from the bull ol 
the Vatican, a bull true to Nature, and Nature adorned the very meadon; 
ivhen she produced tho bull. What a mi^ificent animal is a bull 1 what 
■ dewlap ! what a front I what clean pasterns ! what fearless eyes 1 what * 
deep diapason is his voice I of which beholding this his true and massivt 
tfiicy in 2^ ^c *^ reminded. When he stands miu«lu mai(«t)« 
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•oDonnu, gold, n hU meadow laed with didricB, it gball not be ' sweei' uti 
'bTp' And 'duck' — words oflmutytnit no earthly dgnlficatJoiii it shal 
ke ' There, I forgive Eoropa.' 

And need I say there were more aimed at in all this than pecuniae 
profit. Mr. Eden held that the love of production is the natnial Epeci&i 
antidote to the Ioto of stealing. He kindled in hia [aisonera the love cA 
produciit^, of whit some liy an abuse of language call ' creating.' And the 
producers rose in the scale of human beings. Their faces showed it — the 
nntamed look melted away — the white of t^ eye showed lesB, and the pnpU 
u.d iris more, and better quaUty. 

<iold-leaf ivhen first Imd on adheres in Tiaible squires ivith nncoutJ] 
edgea, a ra^od afiair ; then the gilder takes a camel-hkr brush, and undel 
ltd light and rapid Uiuch the work changes as under a diviner's lud, so 
rapidly and majestically come beauty and hnish over it. Perhaps no other 
art has so delicious a one minute as this is to the ^Ider. The first work 
OUT prisoner gilt she screamed with delight several times at this crisis. Sh« 
begged to have the work left in her cell one day at least — ' It lights up the 
cell and lights up my heart.' 

* Of course it does ' said Mr, Eden. ' Aha 1 what there are greater plea- 
sures in the world than sinning are there ?' — ' That there are. I nev^r was 
BO pleased in my life. May I have it a few minutes.' 

' My child, you shall Ilbto it til! its place is taken by otliers like it. 
Keep it before your eyes, feed on it, and ask yourself which is the best, to 
work and add something useful or beautiful to the world's material wealth, 
or to steal ; to be a little benefactor to your kind and yourself, or a little 
vemtin preying on the industrious. Which is best? — 'I'll never lake 
while I can make.' 

This is of course but a single specimen out of scores. To follow Mr, 
Eden from cell to cell, from mind to mind, from sex to sex, would take 
volumes and volumca. I only profess to reveal fragments of such a man. 
He never hoped from the mere separate cell the wonders that dreamera 
hope. It was essential to the reform of prisoners that mora} Jonti^ion 
should be check-mated, and the cell was tlie mode adopted because it is the 
laziest, cheapest, seldshest, and crueleat waying of doing this. That ne 
jiscretion was allowed him to let the converted or the well-disposed mil 
ind Bj-mpathise, and compare notes, and confirm each other in gixid under 
t watchful officer's eye ; this he thought a frightful blunder of the sysleia. 

Generally he held the good effect of separate conEnement to be merelj 
negative; he laughed to scorn the chimera that solitude is an active agent, 
tapable of converting a rogne. Shut a rogue from rogues and let honest 
men LT upon him — the honest men get a good chance to convert him, bu* 
tf they do succeed it was not solitude that converted him but healing con- 
tact. The moments that most good comes to him are the moments hii 
lolitude is broken. 

He used to say solitude will cow a mgae and suspend bis overt acts of 
theft by force, and so make him to a non-reflector acam no longer a thief; 
but the notion of the cell effecting permanent cures might bonesciy be 
worded thus ; — ' I am a lazy aelf-deceivcr, and want to do by machinery 
and without personal fatigue what St. Paul could only do by working with 
all his heart, with all his time, with all hia wit, with all his soul, ivjth all 
Ins strength and with all himself.' Or thus: — 'Confiue the lco]>ardB is 
•enarate cagcfl, Jock '■ <A«cnaM will toko their spot* oqt while yerr* sleepily. 
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denerallr this wu Ki. Eden's theory of the cell— a check to fo Ihei 
xmtaminatjon, but no more. lie even saw in tho cell much positi e' iD 
which he Bel himself to qualify. 

* Sepftrate oonSnement breeds mimetroiui egotism,' said he, ' and egotisra 
hanlens the heart. You can't make any roan good if you never let him 
ny a Xittd word or do an imsclliBh action to a fellow-cieattire. Man in an 
Kting animal. His rtiol moral cliaractcr all lies in bis actions, and nona 
\i it in his dreams or cogilations. Moral stagnation or cessation of all bad 
acta and of all good acts is a state on the borders of every vice and a UiilbOD 
liilcs from virtue.' 

His reverence attacked the petrifaction and egotism of the separate cell 
M far AS tlie shallow system of thia ptwaa let him. First, ho encouTBged 

r'sonerB to write their lives for the nse of tho prison ; these ware weodeJ 
necessary (the ^tor was strong-minded and did not weed out the re< 
joppics); printed and circulated in tlie gaol. "Vbe writer's number w(| 
printed at the foot if he pleased, but never his namo. Biography b<^t 
world of sympathy in tne prison. — Second, he talked to one prisocer ao 
qoainted with another priaoner's character, talked about Kb, 80 to No. 60, 
and would sometimes say — 'Now could you give No. GO any good advice 
on this point?' 

Then if 80'a advice was good he would carry it to 60, and 60 wonli 
think a!l tho mora of it that it came from one of his fellows. 

Then in matters of art he would carry the difficulties of a beginner or a 
bungler to a proficient, and the latter would help the former. The pleasure 
of being kind on one aide, a touch of gralituds on the other, seeds of inlerest 
ud sympathy in both. Then such as had produced pretty things were 
encouraged to lend them to other cells to adorn them and stimulate the 
oocnpantE, 

For inatance No. 140, who gilded the boll, was reminded that No. 120, 
who had cast him, had never bad the pleasure of setting him on her table 
in her gloomy ceil, and so r«siog its look from dungaon to workshop. 
Then No. 140 said — ' Poor No. 120 ! that is cot fair ; she shall have him 
half the day or more if you like, air.' 

Thus a grain of self-denial justice and charity was often drawn into the 
heart of a cell through the very keyhole. 

Ho. 19 Ilobinaon did many a little friendly office for other figures, re- 
ceived their thanks, and above all obliging these figures warmed and 
■oitened liis own heart 

Tou might hear anch dialogues as this : — ,^0. 24. 'And how is poor ol^ 
No. 60 to-day (Slrutt) ? '—Mr. Edm. ' Much the same.' 

So. 24. ' Do you think you will bring him round, m.—JUr. Eden. ' ' 
have great hopes ; he is much improved since be had the garden and the 

No. 24. 'Will yon give him my compliments, mr? No, 24's comrii- 
nients and tell him I bid him "never say die?"' 

Mr, Eden. 'Well , how are you this momii^?' — 'I am a littlf 

^ter air. This room (the infinuary) is so sweet and airy, and they giva 
ne precious nice thinp to cat and drink.' 

' Am the nnrsea kind to you ! '— ' That they are, lor, kinder tbas , 

'I have ameaaa^fwyoH from No. —mi your oraridorl' — 'No I havt 
/oa,siT?' 
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lie seoda bin best wiahw for jooi resoreiy.'— ' Kov GoA i» vef} good 

'Aud he would bo very glad to hiKir from yonrealf howyoufeo!.' — Well 
ilr, you t«IL him I am a tnfle better, and God blew hiui fbr troubling hit 
head about me.' 

In short his reverence reversed tlje Hawea system. Under that a pri- 
wner wu divested of bumanity and became a Dumber, and when bo fell 
aiok tlie eentiment created was, 'The figure written on the floor of that cell 
looks laint.' When be died oi was murdered, ' tbeie U such and snch a 
figure rubbed otF our slate.' 

Hr. Eden made these figuras signily flesh and blood even to those who 
DQTer saw their human fa^es. When he had softened a prisoner's heart 
then he laid the deeper truths of ChiiBtiamty to that heart. They would 
not adhere to tea or stone or brass. He knew that till be had taught a man 
to love his brother whom he had seen he could never make him love Ood 
irhom he has not aecn. To vary the metaphor his plan was, first warns 
and soften your wax, then begin to shape it after beavoi'a pitltem. The 
old-fashioned way is freeze, petrify, and mould yonr wax by a single pro- 
cess. Not that ho vras mawtdah. No man rebuked sin more terribly tiiau 
he often rebuked it in many of these cells ; and when he did so see wha', 
he gained by the personal kindnesE that preceded these terrible rebukes ' 
The rogue tud — ' What ! is it so bad that his reverence, who I know hss- 
■ regard for me, rebukes me for it like this ? — why, it must be bad indeed I' 

A loving friend's rebuke is a rebuke — sinks into the heart, and convinces 
the judgment ; an enemy's or sLranger's rebuke is invective, and irritates— 
not converts. The great vice of the noiv prisons ia general self-deceptiou 
varied by downright calculating hypocrisy. A shilow zealot like Mr. 
Lepel is sure to drive the prisoners into one or other of these. It was Ur, 
Eden's struggle b) keep them out of it. He froze cant in the bud. Puri- 
tanical bui^lars tried Scriptural phrases on him as a matter of course, but 

they soon found it was the very worse lay they coiUd get upon in 

gaol. The notion that a man can jump from the depths of rice up to tlis 
climax of righteous habits, spiritual-mindedness, at one leap, shocked his 
sense and terrified him for the daring dogs that profess these saltatory 
powers and the geese that believe it. He said to such — ' Let me see yon. 
irawl heavenwards first, then walk heavenwards ; it will be time enougtr 
to soar when you have lived soberly honestly piously a year or two— no- 
here, where you are tied bands feet and tongue, bat free among the world's^ 
temptatdons. He had no blind confidence in Icanied-hy-heart texts, 'Many 
a scoundrel has a good memory,' said he. 

Here he was quite opposed to his friend Lepel. This gentleman attri- 
'Tuted a sort of physical virtue to Holy Writ poured anyhow into a humair 
eseel. His plan of making a thief honest will appear incredible to a morw 
enlightened age ; yet it is widely accepted now and its advocates call Hr. 
Bden a dreamer. It was this : he came into a cell cold and stem and set 
the rogues a tot of texts. Tboac that learned a great many he called goo<t 

gisonBTs, and those that learned few — klack Bhcop ; and the prisonars sooir 
and out that their life, bitter as it was, would be bitterer if they did no^ 
ook sharp and learn a good many teits. So they learned lota — and the 
slyest scoundrels learned the most 'Why not?' said they, 'in these 
cursed holes .we have nothing better to do ; and it is the only way to gel 
ihe psrsm'a itood word,' and that it always worth havii\(( in Ra'^l 
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One r<^iie "a getting out expWned his knowlodge of fire bandred tesU 
thns : — ' What did it hurt mo learning texts 7 I'd just ai lieve he leaminB 
lasts as turning a crank, and as soon be d — d as either.* 

This feliow Sad been one of Mr, Lepel's sucking saints — a ^ow prisocar 
The Bible and brute force— how odd they sound together 1 Yet sucb was 
the Lepel system, humbug apart. Put a thief ia a press between an Old 
Testament and a New Testament : turn the screw, cnieh the tejcts in, and 
the rise's vices out ! Conversion made easy I What a wonder he oppoaal 
cunning cloaked with religion to brutality cloaked under religion. Ay, 
brtitality, and laziness, and selfislmess, all these are the true foundatioa ol 
that fljstem. Selflshness — for such a man won't do anything ho does not 
like. No 1 ' Why should I make myself " all things to all men " to save a 
smil ? I will save them this one way or none — this is ray way and tiey 
ihall all come to it,' says the reverend Procrusfes, foi^etting that if tlia 
heart is not won in vain is the will crushed ; or perhaps not caring so that 
\b gets his own way. 

To work on Mr. Eden's ^lan ia a herculean effort day by day repeated ; 
Wit to get tests is easy, easier even than to learn them — and how easy that 
A appears from the multitude of incurable felons who have swapped texts 
foe tieketfl-of-leave. Mesaieurs Lepel, who teach solitai^ depressed sinners 
the Bible with screw and lifted lash and no love nor pity, a word in your 
' ear. Begin & step higher. Go first to some charitable priest and at his 
feet leani that Bible yourselves I 

Forgive my heat dear reader. I am not an Eden, and these fellows rtU 
me when I think of the good they might do, and thev do nothing but force 
hypocrisy upon men who were bad enough ivithout mat. 1 allow a certain 
latitude, don't want to swim in hot water by quarrelling with every mad- 
man or every dunce, hut I do doubt any man's right to combine contra- 
dictory vices. Now these worthies are stupid yet wild, thick-headed yet 
delirious — tortoises and March hares. 

My sketch of Mr. Eden and his ways is feeble and unworthy. But I 
conclude It with one master-stroke of ealogy — He was the opposite of tbeae 
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^e left Thomas Robiuson writing bis life. He hea written it. It hu 
been printed by prisoners and circulated among prisoners. One copy lay 
to Bobinson's cell till he left the prison, and to this copy were appenJed 
Mr. Eden's remarks in MS. 

This autobiography is a self-drawn portrait of a tme Bohemian and his 
mind from h->yhood up to the date when he fell into my hands. 

Unfortunately we cannot afford bo late in our story to make any retro- 
cradestep. Tlie "Autobic^phy of aTMef must therefore be thnist 
Vtfl my Appendix or printed elsewhere. 

I'he reader has seen Bobinson turned to a fiend by cruelty, and iuniM 
back to a man by humanity. 

On this fdlowed many sacred, softening, impiCTiDK kmaa, ud u hi 
'<^^ Mr liden hix heart was open, to them. 
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Moat prisonere are verr senribls of genuiiie kindnegB, aod dadlo u mc 
in the htinda of those who show it. They are the eaaiest class in tbe worU 
to impFesa : Uie diCiculij is to make the impressioD permaaent. But th« 
peo^e who pretend to you that kindness docs not greatly affect, persnade, 

•nd never will, for nothing greater wiser or better is in them. 

I will now indicate the other phaaea through which Ma miud paaaed io 
gaol. 

Being shown that his crimes were Tirtnally the cansa of Mary's haplesa 
life and untjmely death, acd hard pressed by his father confessor, ho fell 
luto religious despocdeacy : believ^ his case desperate, and his sins too 
many for heaven's mercy. 

Of all Btatea of mind thia was the one Mr. Eden moat dreaded. He had 
(bservcd that the notion they cannot be reconciled to God and man is tbf 
cause of prisonera' recklessness, and one great means by which gaol ofBcen 
Knd society, England a.s, 185- , conQrm them in ill. 

He soothed and cheered the poor fellow with many a hopeful mesai^ 
from the gospel of mercy, and ijoon dreiv him out of the Slough of Despond, 
but he drew him out with so eager an arm that up went tliia impression- 
able personage from despond to the fifth liearen. He was penitent, for* 
given, justified, sanctified, all in three weehs. 

MoTcorer ho now fell into a certain foul habit. Of course Scripture 
formed a poi'tion of bis duly reading and discourse with the diaplain : 
Robinson had a memory that seized and kept everything like a vice, so 
now a test occurred to him for every occasion, and he int«wove them 
idth all his talk. Your iiliallow observers would have said — ' What a 
hypocrite r 

Not a hypocrite oh Criticaster, but a chameleon 1 who had been months 
ant of the atmosphere of vice and in an atmosphere of religion. 

"' J broke him of this nasty habit of chattering Bible, and 



Wtion to rise very high in the world, and a violent impatience to begin. 

Throngh all these pliaaes ran one excellent and saving thing, a genuine 
attachraentto his good friend the chaplain. The attachment was rcciprouai, 
■ud there was something touching in the friendship of two men so diffurent 
In mind and worldly station. But they bod suffered together. And indeed 
a much more depraved prisoner t1'3n IlobinBOn would have loved such .a 
benefactor and brother as Eden ; and many a scoundrel in this place did 
love him as well as he could love anything ; and as to the other the clue Ui 
him is simple. While the vulgar self-deceiving moralist loathes tlie do- 
tBCt«d criminal, and never (whatever hemaytliink) really rises to abhorrcnco 
of crime, the saint makes two st^ps upwards towards the mind of heaven 
itself, abhors crime, and loves, pities, and will net deeper of the criminal. 

But besides this Robinson was an engaging fellow, full of thought and 
fall of facts, and the Reverend Francis Tender-Conscience often spent an 
tetn five minutes in his'cell, and then reproached himself for letting tlu 
owre interesting personage rob other depressed and thirsty acnls ct UiO« 
drop* of deiv. 

One day Mr. Eden, who had just enlfred the cell, said to Itobin»on— . 
Give me your hand. It is aa I fcarad, yow [httm arc gmng.'— ' AT 
ttiey ?' said Robinsoo msfnll* 
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' Do yon not obserra that you are becoming trenmlom?' — ' 1 notice tLat 
■rhoi mj door is (xieucd Bnddenlj, it makes me sliake a tittle, and twitchei 
lomo in m; thigh. 

' I feared as much. It is not evety man that can hear Kparato c6iiflD» 
tuoiit for twelve months ; you cannot.' — ' I shall have to, whether I can DC 
aoL'— ' Will you ?* 

Thtoe days after this Mr. Eden cams into his cell snd said wilh a sad 
■mile ' I have good news for you ; you are going to leave me.' — ' Oh, your 
teverenco I is tfiat good news T 

' Those who have the disposal of you arb begtrndng to see that all punish- 
n^t (except hanging) ia far the welfare of the culprit, and must never ba 
flowed to injure him. Strutt left the prisou for my house a fortnight ago, 
lud you are to cross the water neit week.' — ' Oh, your reverence ! beavec 
brgive mo for feeling slad.'— ' For being human, eh, my poor fellow ?' 

In the couTBo of this conversation Mr. Edun frankly regretted that 
' Robinson was going so soon. ' Fourmonths more prison wouM have mada 
fon safer, and I would have kept you here till the last minute of you/ 
lenience tor the good ot your soul,' said he grimly ; 'but jiDUr body ani 
icrves might hare suffen^' added he tenderly; *wo must do all for tL4 
best.' 

A light hnrflt on Bobinaon. ' Why, your reverence,' cried he, ' is it foi 
fcar J Why you don't ever thick that I sliall turn rogue again after I gel 
out of prison 7' — ' You aro going among a thousand temptations.' 

'What] do you really think all your kindnesa haa been wasted on ma? 
Why, sir, if a thousand pounds lay there, T would not stretch out my hand 
to take one that did not belong to me. How ungrateful you must think 
me, and what a fool into the bargain after all my experience I' — ' Ungrateful 
you are not, but you are naturall3' a fool — a weak flexible fool ; a man with 
a tenth of your gifts would lead you by the nose into temptation. But I 
WMn you it you fall now conacience will prick you as it never jet has 
you will be miserable, and yet though miBcrablo perhaps will never rif* 
again, tor reraorso ia not penitence.' 

Robiucon was so hurt at this want of confidence that he said nothing in 
reply, and then Mr. Eden felt sorry he had said so much, 'for after all,' 
fliought he, ' these are mere misgivings ; by uttering them I only pain him 
—I can't make him share them : let me tb'"k what 1 can do,' 

That very day ho wrote to Susan Merton. The letter contained the fol 
owing ; — ' I'homas Kobinson goes tci Australia next week ; ho will get a 
Hokel^of-leaTe almost immediately on landing. I ara in great anx:ety ■ 
tie is full of good resolves, but his nature is unatabls, yet I should not feat 
to trust him anywhere it I could but choose hia associates. In this diffi- 
tully 1 have thought of George Fielding. You know 1 can read characte.-s, 
ind though you never summed George upfome,tis sayings and doing) 
mveal -Him to me. He is a man in whom honesty is eneraincd. Poor 
hobinson with such a companion would bo as honest as tho day, and a 
ueAil friend, for lis is full of resources. 1'hcn, dear friend, will y.*^ lb a 
Dhristian act and come to our aid. I want you to writo a note fo At* 
Elding and let this poor fellow take it to nim. Armed with thi* mj 
araivert will not bo shy of approaching tho honest man, and the exile wi3 
ijOt bat£ me for this trick — vnll he ! I send you enclincd the poor olovel 
hml's lifb written by himself, end printed by my girls. Read it and tali 
ne are WB ictoob in making every effort to save snolt ^ roan 7* sto. 
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3y Kturn of port came a reply from Susan Moi-ton, fuU of pitj tci 
Roluuon and affectiomite zeal to co-operate JD any way with her fh^nd 
EncloBed was a letter aJiiresaed to George Fielding, the envelope not olcccij 
Mr. Bdon slipped in a bank-note and a very 6m:ill envelope and cloaed it 
placed it in a larger envelope, sealed that and copied the first address on iti 

Be DOW gave Bohinsoa more of his time than ever and acemcd to clii^ 
to him with almost a motherly apprehension. Robinson noticed it and felt 
it very very much, and his joy at getting out of piison oozed away mor< 
and more aa &s day drew near. 

That day came at last. Itobinson waa taken by Evans to the chaplam'* 
doom to bid him farewell. He found him walkin;r about the room Id deep 
thought. ' Itohinsou — when you are thousands of miles from mo bear this 
in mind, that if you fall again you will break my heart.' — ' I know it sir ; I 
toowit; for you would say "If I could not save him who can I hope to?" 

' You would not like to break my heart — to discourage your friend and 
brother in the good work, the difficult work?' — ' I would rather die ; if it 
iH to be BO I pray haaren to strike me dead in this room while I am fit 

' Don't say that ; live to repair your crimes, and to make me prouder 
you than a mother of her first-bom.' He pauai?d and walked Ibe room in 
dlenoe. Presently he stopped in front of Itobinson. ' You have often saiA 
you owed me something.' — ' My life and my soul's salvation ' was the 
instant reply. 

' I ask a return ; square the account witli me.'—' That I can never do,' 

' Ton can ! 1 will take two fiivours in return for all you say I have dow, 
for you. No idle words — but yes or no U[x)n your honour. Will yoo 
grant them or wcm't yon?' — 'I will upon my honour.' 

'One is that you will pray very often, not only morning and evening 
bat at sunset, at that dangerons hour t« you when evil association begins ; 
St that hour honest men retire out of sight and rogues come abroad Kb! 
vermin and wild beasts ; but most of all at any hour of the day or nigh* 
a temptation comes near you, at that moment pray I Don't wait to see 
how strong the temptation is, and whether you can't conquer it without 
help from above. At the eight of an enemy put oa heavenly armour— - 
pmy I No need to kneel or to go apart. Two words secretly cast heavair 
wards, " Lord help me," are prayer. Will you so pray ? ' — ' Yes ! ' 

' Then gi-'e me your baud ; here is a plain eold ring to recall this sacred 
promise ; put it on, wear it, and look at it, and never lose it or foi^t yoiii 
OTOmise.' — ' Them that take it must cut my hand off with it.' 

' Enough, it is a promise. Hy second request is that the moment yon 
are free you wilt go and stay with an honest man.* — * I ask no better sir, if 
he will have me.' 

'George Fielding; he has a farm near Bathurst,' — 'George Fielding wrT 
He affronted me when I was in trouble. It was no more than I deserved. 
t forgive him ; but you don't know the lad, sir. He would not speak to 
me ; he would not look at me. Ho would t~jni b>e back on me if we ran 
(gainst one another in a wilderness.' 

'Here is a talisman that will insure you a welcome from hl"i — a letta 
irom the woman be loves. Come, yes or no ?' — ' I will sir, for your sake 
not for theirs. Sir do pray give me something harder to do for yon than 
these two things I ' 
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'So, I won't overwdght }rau — nor encumber yoor memory with pledgei 
—theso two and no more. And here we part. See what it ie to sin gainst 
loatAy. 1 whom your couversatiou haa so intei«sted, to whom yooi 
oompauy is bo agreeable — in one word I who love yoa, can God no kiitder 
word to say to you to-day than thia — let me never see yoar face a^tun — 
tct me never hear your name in this world I ' 

His voice trembled as he said these words~4nd he wrong Rohinsoa'i 
^and, and Robinson groaned and tnmed away. 

' So now I can do no more for you — I must leave the reet \o God. 
And with these words, for the second lima in their acquaintance, th« 
good Bonl kneeled do^vn and prayed aloud for this man. And !hi« tiniv 
ne prayed at length with ardour and tcndemeEs unspeakable. He prayed 
as lOT a brother on the brink of a precipice. He wrestled with heaven ; 
and ere he concluded he heard a sulidui^d sound near him, and it was pool 
Robinson, who touched and penetrated by such angelic love, and awe- 
struck to hear a good man pour out his very soul at the meri^-seat of 
nearen, had crept timidly to hia side and knelt there, bearing his mut* 
part in this fervent supplication. 

As Mr. Eden rose from bis knees Evans knocked gently at the door; 
he had been waiting some minutes, but hod heard the voice of prayer and 
reverently forbore to interrupt it. At hia knock the priest and l^e thief 
started, The priest suddenly held out both his hands ; the thief bowed 
his head and kissed them many times, and on this they parted hastily 
witt Bwolling hearts and not another word — except the thousandB thit 
thdr moist eyee exchanged in one single look — the bat. 



CHAPTER XUV 

Tub ship was to e^l in a week, and meantime Bobmaoi) was in the hnlki 

at Portsmouth. Now the hulks are a disgrace to Europe, and a meat 
incongruous append^e to a system that professes to cure by separate con- 
finement. One or two of the worst convicts made the usual overtures o( 
evil companionship to Robinson. These were coldly declined ; and it was 
a good sign that Robinson, being permitted by the regulations to writ« 
we letter, did not write to any of his old pals in London or elsewhers^ 
but to Mr. Eden. He told him that be i^retted his quiet cell where his 
ears were never invaded with blasphemy and indecency, things he nev«i 
took pleasure in even at his worst — and missed his reverence's taJk sadly 
He concluded by asking for some good books by way of antidote, 

He received no answer while at Portsmouth, but the vessel having sailef, 
and lying two iiys off Plymouth, his name was called just before she 
weighed again and a thick letter handed to him. He opened it eagerly 
and two things fell on the deck — a sovereign and a tract. The sovereign 
Tolled olf and made for the sen. Robinson darted after it and saved it 
kcm the deep and the surrounding rogues. Then ho read a letter whici 
KBa also in the enclosure. It was short : in it Mr. Eden told him he har, 
tent him the last tract printed in the prisca. ' It is called " The W^es 
of Sla are Death." It is ^ot the same one yon made bto cards ; thai 
beinar oat of prir* and the author d^ I have teetl teuriited br that ma^ 
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troe title to write another. I think you will value it nooe Iht leaa fct 
o«ng irritten by me and printed by our bnithera aud aiBters in th a plnce 
'. encleMe one pound that you may not be tempted for want of a shilling. 

Rolnnacii looked round for tha tract ; it was not to be Hoen ; oobodj 
bad Been it, N.B, It liad been througli a dozen light-fingered bantu 
already and was now being laugbed at and blasphemed over by two fiUhr 
raffiana bohiud a barrel on the lower deck. Kobingon was first in a fur; 
and then, when he fouod it was really stolen from hm, he was very muoK 
cat no, 'I wish I had lifted it and let the money roll. However, 
tiiought^LS, ' if I keep quiet I shall hear of it.' 

llo did hoar of it, but he never saw it ; for one of these hardonocl 
eteataras that had got bold of it had a spite against liobinson for rcfusiog 
his proQorod amity, and the malicions dog after keeping it several houra, 
heiSfing Ilobinson threaten to inform against whoever hiid taken it, made 
MintaeU safe and gratified his spite by flinging it into the Channel. 

This too cama in due oourke U) Robinson's ears. He moralized on it 
'I made the first into the devil's books,' s^d be , ' and now a child of the 
devil has robbed me ot the second. I shan't get a third chanco. I 
wonid give my sovereign and more to see what his reverence says aboTb 
" The wi^ea of sin are death." Tbo very title is a sermon. I pray 
Heaven the dirty hand that rohhed me of it may rot off at the — no I I 
fo^t. Bless and curse not I 

And now Robinson was confined for five months in a wooden priscti 
with the scum of our gaols. No cell to take refuge in from evil society 
And in that wretched five months this perpetual contact with criminahi. 
many of them all but incurable, took the gloss off him. His good reso- 
lutions were nnsbaken, bnt his repugnance to evil associates became gradually 
worn away. 

At last the/ landed at Sydney. They wele employed fur about t 
fortnight in some government works, a mile from the town; and at tha 
end of that time, ha was picked ont by a gentleman who wanted a 

Robinson's work wna to call him not too early, to clean his boots, go 
on errands into the town, and be always in the wny till fiia o'clo(£. 
From that hour until about two in the morning Mr. Miles devoted to 
imusement, returning with bis latch key, and olten rousing tlie ni,Tht owj 
and his servant with a bacchftnalian or Ai.acreontio melody. In ehor* 
Mr Miles was a loose fish ; a bachelor who had recently inherited Iha 
fo -Jue of an old screw his uncle, and was spending Uuift in all tht 
traditioial modes. Horses, dogs, women, cards, etc. 

He was a good-natarcd creature, and one morning as he brought him 
■p Ms hot water and his soda-wator Robinson ventured on a friendly r^ 



Mr. Miles flung canting rogue and lialf-a-dozen oaths and one hoot at 
'nil head, and was preparing to add a tumbler, when his mentor iivhipj«d 
into the lobby. 

Bobinton oould nst have &llen to a worse master than this, wbow 
Irregularities were so regular that his servant had always seven hours t« 
•peod in the town as ha pleased. There he was often solicited to join 
In depredalious <»i proiicrty. Fqt ho found half his old acqnaintancu 
were oollecled by Uie magic of the law on this spot of earth. 

Bobinaon took a {•rtlcuW nride In tailing these gentlemen that be had 



no olijeutJon to taking a friendly glass with them, and talking ever old 
thuse, bnt that as for taking what did aqf belong to him all that waa 
over tot ever. Id short ha improved on Mr. E<Ird's iiutractiona. Instead 
b1 flying from temptation like a coward conscious of weabiesa, he nobly 
^aood it, and walked cool, collected, and safe on the edge of danger. 

One gootl result of this was that he spent his wages every month foster 
Uian he got them, and spent the cbthe^ bis master gave him, and theae 
wete worth more than his wages, for Mr. Miles was going the pace — 
wore nothing after the gloHS waa off it. But Kohineon had never lived ot; ' 
«f priecn at less than five hundred per annum, and the evening is a good 
4mo in the day for spending money in a town, and Lis eveujngs were all 

One evening a young tradeswoman with whom he was flirting in the 
sharacter of a merchant's clerk tremendously busy who conld only get 
*nt in the evening ; this youcg woman, whom he had often solicited t« 
go to the theatre, consented. 

* I could go with >uu to-morrow, my sister and I,' said she. 

Robinson expressed bis delight, but consulting his pockets foiuid ht 
had not the means of paying for their seats, and he could not pawn any 
clothes for he had but two sets. One (yellowisli) that government com- 
pelled him to wear by daylight, and one a present Iroin ]jis master 
(black). That, together with a moustache admitted bim into the bosom 
of society at night. What waa to be done ? Propose to the ladies to 
pay, that was quito witliout precedent. Ask his madt«r for an advance, 
impossible. His master was gone kangaroo hunting for three da^. 
BtMTOw some of his master's clothes and pawn them, that was too Ilk' 
theft He would pawn his ring, it would only be for a day or two, and 
Ve would not spend a farthing more till he bad got it back. 

Ho pawned Mr, Eden's ring ; it just paid for their places at the theatre, 
where they saw the living puppets of the colony mop and mow and rant 
under the title of acUng. This was so interesting that Bobinson was 
thinking of his ring the whole time, and how to get it back. The girll 
■greed between themselves they bad never enjoyed bo dull a cavalier. 

The next day a line from Mr. Miles to say that ha should not be back 
for a week. No hope of funds from him. So Robinson pawned bis black 
toat and got back Ma ring ; and as the trousers and waistcoat were no iw 
^w, be pawned them for pocket-money, which soon dissolved. 

Mr. Robinson now was out of spirits. 

' Service is not the thing for me. I am ol an active turn — I want to go 
loto businees that will occupy me all day long — business that requires eom* 
bad. Even his reverence, the first man in the country, acknowledged tuj 
kilBnta— «nd what is Uw vent for them here ? The Uacking-bottla. 
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CHAPTEEXLV 

Is a low jrabHc ontade the town — in a bach roont — with thoir artna on tht 
table aod their low foreheads nearlj touching, sat whispering two mem — 
ypea: one had the deep-aank coloarleas evea, the protruding cbeek-bonei^ 
the shapeless mouth, and the broad chin good in iUelf but bad in the above 
eonnection ; the other had the vulpine chin, and the fiendish cjebrows de- 
Bceuding on the very nose in two sharp arches. Both had the restlesa e^e, 
both the short^^ni>pped hair, society's comment, confruous and auxiliary, 
though in itaelf faint by Ae side of habit's seal and Nature's. 

A small north window dimly lighted the gloomy unconth cabin, and ro- 
realed the sole furniture : four owurs too heavy to lift, too thick to break, 
and a table discoloured with the stains of a thousand filthy debauches and 
dotted here and there with the freah ashes of pipes and cigars. 

In this appropriate frame behold two felons putting thoir heads together ; 

SI each felon'e aide smoked in a glass, hot with heat and hotter with 
cohol, the enemy of man. It would be difficult to give their dialtgue, 
for they spoke in ttiieves' Ijatin. The snbatance was this ; — They hail acent 
of a booty in a house that stood by itself three miles out of the town. But 
the servants were incorruptible, and thef could not get access to inspect 
the premises, which were intricate. Now your professional burglar wi. 
no more venture upon unesplored premises than a good seaman will run 
Into BJi unknown channel without pilot soundings or chart. Jt ap[ieared from 
the dialogue that the two men wore acquainted with a party who knew these 
premises, having been more than once inside them with bis roaster. 

The more rugged one objected to this party. 'He is no use, he has 
turned soft. I bare heard him refuse a dozen ^ood plants the lost mouth. 
Besides I don't wan't a canting son of a gnn for my pal — ten to one if he 
don't turn tail and perhaps split.' — N.B. All this not in English but in 
thieves' cant, with an oath or a nasty eipreaaion at every third word. Th« 
fentencoa measled with thent. 

' TTou don't know how to take him,' replied ho .if the MephiBtophelea 
ye-brow. 'He won't refuse me.' — ' Why not?' 

' He is an old pa! of mine, and I never found the thing I could not per* 
suade him to. He does not know how to say me nny — you may bully him 
and queer him till all is blue, and he won't budge, anJ that is the lay yon 
have been upon with him. Now I shall pull a long face— make up a atoiy 
— take him by his soft bit — tell lilm I can't get on without him, and pattar 
rild lang syne to him; then we'll get a fiddle and tots of whiskey; and 
when we have had a reel and he has shaken his foot on the fioor, and drank 
a gill or two, yon will see him thaw, and then you leave him to me and 
iont put in yonr jaw to ^il iL If we eet him it will be all right — be il 
Jo. 1 ; hia little Gnser has seen more than both oar carcasses put together. 
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CHAPTER XL VI. 

TOUB ia,ja after this, mephiatopheles with a small m and brutu* with 
Jttle b aat ^;ain in the filthy little cabin where m«n hatch burgluioft—lnil 
this time tjie ooofercnw wore an air of expectant triumph. 

' IMdn't I tell yoa?" — ' You didn't do it eaay.' 

' No, I had ftlmoRt to go on my knees to him.'—' He iiin't worth w mnob 
tmable.' 

' He is worth it ten tames over. Look at this,' and the Bpeaker produced 
a plan of the premiseB Ihey were plotting aguust. ' Could you mve done 
ttuB ? ' — ' I don't say I could,' 

' Could any man yon know have done it? See here is every room and 
every door and window and pasEags put dowu, and what sort of keys an^ 
bolts and fastenings to each. —How came be \o know ho mnch ; be nevei 
was in the house but twice, — • a top-sawyer like him looks at every'hia] 
with an^e to business; if be was in a church he'd twig the candlesticks 
and the fastenings, while the rest were mooning into the parson's face — be 
oan't help it.' 

' Well he may be a top-sawyer, but I don't like him. See how loth he 
was, and, when he did agree, how be turned to and drank as if be would 
drown his pluck before it could come to anj^hiug.' — ' Wait till you see him ■ 
work. He will shake all that nonsense to blazes when he finds himself out 
nnder the moon with the sws^; on one side and the gnllows on the other.' 

To go back a little : Mr. Miles did not return at the appointed day ; and 
Hobinson who had no work to do, and could not amuse himself without 
uoney, pawned Mr. Eden's ring. Ha felt aEhamed and sorrowful, but not 
10 much so as the first time. 

This evenii^ as he was strolling moodily through the Buburbs, a voice 
hailed him in tones of the utmost cordiality. He looked up and there was 
■n old pal, with whom he bad been associated in many a merry bout and 
pleasant felony ; he had not seen the man for Uvo years ; a friendly glass 
was offered and accepted : two girls were of the party, to oblige whom 
Robinson's old acquaintance sent for Blind Bill, the fiddler, and soon 
Robinson was dancing and shouting with the pirls like mad — ' high cat, 
aide cut,' ' heel and toe,' ' sailor's fling,' and tte double shuffle. 

He did not leave tilt three in the morning, and after a promise to m«el 
the same Little t«rty ^ain neit evening — to dance and drink, and dr'n 
iwtj dull CMS, 
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CHAPTER XLVIL 

Oh a certain evening ume days kti^r, the two men whoeo boei wuro defiiJ- 
ticina g^t on a bench outside that little pubUo in Qie atiburba — one at tbi 
end of a claj-ppe, the other behind a pewter mug. It wm dusk. 

* He n noh t to be here soon,' said the one iuto whose fnrebead holes »eeniea 
4ng and httie bits cf some vitreous substance left at the bottom. 'Well 
mate,' cried he harshl]^, ' what do you want that you stick to us so tight? 
This was addresstd to a pedlar who had been standins opposite showiiig 
ooutents of his box witli a silent eloquence. Now this very asperity mail 
the portable shopman say to himself, ' wants me out of the way — perhai^ 
buy me out.' So he stuck where he was, and exhibited his wares, 

' We don't want your gira-cracks ' aaid mephistopholes quietly. 

The man eyed his cnstomers ; and did not despair. ' But geotfi ' said he, 
I have got other things beudes gim-cracks ; something that will suit yon 
if you can read.' 

' Of ceuree we can read,' replied sunken-eyes haughtily ; and in fact they 
had been too often in gaol to escape this accomplishment. 

The pedlar looked furtively in every direction ; and after this precaution 
pressed a spring and brought a small drawer out from the bottom of his 
puck. The two rogues winked at one another. Out of the drawer the 
pedUr whipped a sealed packet. 

' What is it ' asked mephiatopheles, beginning to take an interest. — * Just 
imported from England,' said the pedlar, a certain pomp mingUng with bis 
fnttive and mysterious manner. 

' England,* was the other's patriotic reply.—' And translated boia 

the French.' 

'That is better I bat what is it?'— 'Them that buy it— they will we I 

'Something flash? '—'Bather I should say.' 

'Is there plenty about the winneninit?' — The trader answered obliquely. 

' What are we oHked to keep it dark for ? '—the other put in, ' V/^ o- 
conrse there is.' — ' Well 1 ' said sunkcn-^es afiecting carelessness, ' What 
do you want for il ? G ot siipenoe Bill ? ' 

■ 1 sold the last to a gentleman for llire«-and-BiipciK£. But as thii it 
tlie last I've got — say balf-a-crown,' 

Sunken-eyes swore at the pedlar. ' What I hslf-a-crcwn for a book m 
thicker than a quire of paper ? ' — ' Only half-a-crown for a thing J could bt 
pat in prison for selling. Is not my risk to be paid as well as my leaves? '' 

Tlds logic went home, and after a little higgling two shillings was offend 
uid accepted, but in the very act of commerce the trader seemed to have 
a miimving. 

' I daren't do it unless you promise faithfully never to tell jou bad 
it me. I have got a character to lose, and I would not have it known — kc# 
ix the world, Umt James Walkot had sold such loose — licentious'— 

' Oh I what it is very spicy, is it ? Come hand it over. Thwe's Um 
-two bob,' 

' My poverty and not my will consents,' sighed the trader. 
There you be off, or we shall have all the brats coming ronnd vJt. 
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rhe pedlar oompliud and moved off. and m> «iIUng was tio to oblige bii 
■iiBhmiera, that on turning the comer he shouldered his pack and ran witb 
great agility down tlie stivet, till he gained a netivork of small alleys ia 
irhidi he wiiggled and left no trace. 

Meantime sunken-eyes bad put hia tongue to the envelope and dmivn 
out the conteuta. ' I'll go into the light and see what it ia all about.' 

mopbtatopbeles left aljue had hardly given bis pipe two sucks ere bmtm 
ntomed black with rage and apouUng oatha 1ik« a ivbate. 

' Why what is the matter ?—' Matter ! Didn't he sell this to me for 
duhstoiyT' 

' Why he didn't say so. But certainly he dropped a word about loos 
Books.'—' Of courae he did." 

'Well! and ain't they?* — 'Ain't they I' cried the oiher with fury. 'He) 
you young shaver bring the candle out here. Ain't they 7 No they ain'» 
— ^ and and the . Look here 1' 

vtephislo. ' " Mend your WayB," a tract.' — brtilia, ' 111 break his heat 

Tnepkisto. ' " Nanative of Mr. James the Missionary.'" — hrutiu, 'The 
choadng imderminiiig rip.' 

mepAtsio. ' And here is another to the aametnne.' — &ru(u«. 'Didn't I tell 
you 80. The hypocritical humbugging rascal — ' 

mephato, 'Stop a bit. Here is a little one : "Memoirs of a Qentleman'a 
Housekeeper." '—brutia. ' Oh 1 is there ? I did not see that.' 

mephisto. ' You are so hasty. The case mayn't be so black as it looks. 
The others might be thrown in to make up ^e parcel. Hold the candle 
nearer.' — brutui. ' Ay ! let us see about the housekeeper.* 

The two men read " The Ilousokeeptr" eagerly, but as they read the 
momentary excitement of hope died out of their &ce3. Not a sparkle of 
the ore tbey sought ; all was droas. " The Housekeeper " was one of thoea 
who make picklea, not ate them — and in a linen apron a yard wide save 
their masters money from the fangs of cook and lootman, not help him 
scatter it in a satin gown.' 

There was not even a stray hint or an indelicate expression for ihe poor 
fellows' two shillings. The fraud was complete. It was not like the ground 
xSee, (lepper, and mustard, in a Lcndon ahop^n which there is as ofiei 
U not a pinch of real coffee, mustard, and pepper, to a pound of ohicoref 
and bullock's blood, of red-lead, dirt, flour, and turmeric. Here the do 
was pun'. 

Then bmtus rebeved his swelling heart by a string ot observations partly 
rhetorical partly zoological. He devoted to horrible plaguea eveiy aqnare 
inch of tiie pedlar, enumerating particularly fliose interior organs that aub- 
wrve vitality, and concluded by vowii^ solemnly to put a knife into him 
Qte firat fair opportunity. ' 111 teach the n^ue to—' Sell you medicine 
(brpoiiODeh? 

mephistopheles, either because he was a more philosophic spirit or wat 
not Ute one out of pocket, took the blow more coolly. 'It is a bite andra 
miatake. But what of it ? Our money,* said he with a timch of sadneai 
goes as it comes. This is only two bob flung in the dirt. We ahonld not 
aave invested them in the Three per Centa: and to-night'a swag will mnk< 

& then got a fresh wafer and SBaie'. tlie pamphlets up a'-Tiip. ' TheiS)* 
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raidbe'^onKeepdarkand Mil Qie&Bt flat y<m oomo acrou the udm wbt 
;he varmint sold you.' 

bmtuH, Kckened at heart by the pedlar's iniquity, revived at the prospca 
|f selling BOCd fellow-creature aa b^ had been bow. He put the papec-traf 
!u his pocket ; and cheated of oh'v^enitf , oansoled himself with brand; aucc 
>a Bacchus would not own, but Bcilzebub would brew for man if pemiitt4W 
to keep an earthly distille^. 

Presently they were joined by the third man, and for two hours thf 
three heads might all have been covered by one bushel-basket, and pedla. 
Walker's heartless fraud was forgotten in businesB of a higher order. 

At last mephistophelea gave bnitos a signal, and they rose to intermpt 
the potations of the neW'COmer, who was pouring down &k and hot watal 
in rather a reckiwii way, 

' We won't all fo togetl 
Jonathan's kou in aa kmr. 

As bnitus and the new-comer walked along an idea came to brutoB. 
' Here is a fellow that passes for a ahatp. What if I sell him my pamphlet* 
acd get a laugh at his expense,' ' Mat«' aud he ' here is a flash book all 
■ealjdup. Whatwill yon givemefor it?'— 'Weill I don't much care fcr 
th^ Kort of reading, old fellow,' 

' But this ia cheap. I got it ft bai^aic. Come— a shilliiig wont hurt 
you for it. See there is more than one under the cover.' 

Now the other had been drinking till he was in that stite in which « 
good-natured fellow's mind if decomposed would be fonnd to be all ' Yes ' 
and ' Dine with me to-morrow,' so he fell at onw into the trap, 

' I'll give it you my boy,' tali he. ' Let UB Bee it ? There ore mora 
than one inside it. You're an honest fellow. Owe you a shilling.' And 
the sealed parcel went into his pocket. Then seeing brutus look tsther 
ruefiil at thi^ way oi doing business he hiccoughed out ' Slap yonr bob oot 
of the swag ' — and ohudled. 



CHAPTER XLVia 

A SNOV-WHITB nibniban villa standing alone with its satellites that ooca< 
Died five times as much space as itaelf ; coach-house, stable, offices, green- 
Qouse clinging to it like dew to a lily, and hot-house farther in the rear 
A wall of oonaiderable height enclosed the whole. It looked as secure and 
peaceful as innocent in the fleeting light the young moon cast on it eveij 
time the passing clouds left her clear a moment.. Yet at this calm thought- 
fal hour crime was waiting to invade this pretty little place. 

Under the scuUery'mudow lurked brutus and mephistophelea — (aces 
Blackened, tools in h^d — ready to whip out a psue of said window and so 
penetrate the kitchen, and from the kitchen the pantry where they mad* ' 
sure of a few spoons, and up the back stairs to the plate-chest. They 
would be in tho house even now but a circumstance delayed them — o light 
was burning on the second floor. Now it was contrary to their creed to 
-nter a honae where a light was burning, above all, if there wii tlxt !>>*■ 
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thanoe of that light being in a BitUng-room, Kow &ej bad been somt 
Mure waUbing (he house and that light had been there all the time, 
therefore, argued mephiatopheles, ' It is not a farthing glim in a bed-roora 
or wc should have seen it lighted. It ia some one up. We must wJt UU ■ 
Ihey roost.' 

They waited and wMt«d and waited. Still the light burned. They cureed 
Qie light. Ho wonder. Light seems the natural enemy of evil deeds. 

They began to get bitter, and their bodies cold. Even burglary becconea 

bore when you have to wait («o long idle out in the cold. 

At last at about half-past two the light went out : then keenly listening 
the two Bons of darhnesa heard b, moveoent in the honse, and more than 
one door open and shut, and then the sound of feet going rapidly down the 
road towards Sydney. 

' Why ! it is a par^ only just broke up. Lucky I would not work tili 
the glim was out.' — ' But I Bay Bill — he ia at that comer — the nobs must 
have passed close to him — suppose they saw him.' — ' He ia not bo green aa 
let them see him.' 

The neit question was how long they should wait to let the Inmate* 
olme their papers. All had been still and dark more than half an houT 
when the pair began to work, mephiato took out a, large piece of putty 
and dabbed it on the middle of the pane ; thia jratty be worked in tbo centre 
up to a pyramid ; this he held with his lelt hand, while with hia right he 
took out his glazier'B diamond and cut the pane all round the edges. By 
Jie hold the putty gave him, be prevented the pane from fallinc; inmde the 
nouse and making a DoiaB, and finally whipped it out clean and handed it 
to brutus. A moment more the two men were in the scullery, thence into 
the kitchen through a door which they found open ; in the kitchen were 
two dfiots — trying one they found it oiten into a larder. Here casting the 
light of his dark lantern round, brutus discovei-ed some coid fowl and a ham ; 
they look these into the kitchen, and somewhat coolly took out Iheir knives 
and ate a hasty but hearty supper. Their way of backing the ham was as 
lawleaa as all the rest, lliey tiien took off their shoes and dropped them 
ontsido the sculleiy window, and now the serioua part of- the game began. 
Creeping like cats, they reached the pantry, and sure enough found moro 
than a dozen silver spoons and forks of diSerent sizes that had been recentlj 
Ised. These they put into a small bag, and mepbisto went back through 
•ha scullery into the back garden and hid these spoons i n a bush — ' Then 
If we should be interrupted wo can come back for them.' 

And now the game bpcarae more serioua and more nervous — the pair 
drew their clai?p knives and placed them in their boaoms ready in case o' 
extremity ; then creeping like cats, one foot at n time and then a jiause, 
aacendcd the back stairs, at the top of which was a door. But this door waa 
not fastened, and in another moment they passed through it and were on 
the firat hmding. The plan^ correct in every particular, indicated ^ plat« 
closet to their right : a gleam from the lantern showed it ; the key-hole waa 
old fashioned as alsodeacribed, and in a moment brutus had it open. Thck 
nepbisto whipped out a green baize bag with compartments, and in a minute 
' thefM adroit huids had atowed away cups, tureens, baskets, aoup-spoons, &t,. 
to the value of three hundred pounds, and scarce a chink beard during the 
tvhole operatioD. It was done ; a look passed as much aa to sny this ia 
tnongb, And they crwt back silent, ^nd cat-like as they had come, bmna 
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Indiog with tiie b^. Now jast lu he hail his hand on the cloci throngk 
which tbey oad come up-— anickl click! — a door was locked asinewhia* 
down below. 

bnituB looked round and put the hag gently dowQ. ' Where ? ' he whiai 
pered. — 'Near the kitchen waa the reply scarce audible. 'Sounded to 
ma to oome from the ball ' whispered the other. 

Both men changed colour, but retained their presence of mind and thoii 
JUming. brutus stepped l>ack to the plate-closet, put the bag in it, and 
tloeed it, but without locking it. 'Stay there,' whispered he, 'and if 
whistle — nm out tho back way empty-banded. If I mew— out with the 
bag and come out by the front door ; nothing but inside bolts to it, plav 
»Ji.' 

They listened a moment, there was no fresh sound. Then brutus dippeo 
down the front atalra in no time ; he found the front door not bolted ; hff 
did not quite uuderstand that, and dramng a short bludgeon, be opened i 
very cautiously ; the caution was not superfluous ; two gentlemen made a 
dasb at him from the outside the momeut the door was open ; one of theii 
heads cracked like a brolcen bottle under the blow the ready ruffian struck 
him with his bludgeon, and he dropi>cd like a shot ; but another waa 
coming flying across the lawn with a drawn cutlass, and brutus fiuding 
himself overmatched, gave one loud whistle and llew across the hnll, 
making for the kitchen. Flew be never so fast mepbisto was there an 
Instant before him. As for the gentleman at the door he was encumbered 
with his hurt companion, who fell across his knees as he msbed at the 
ouralar. brutus got a start of some seconds and dashed fimously into the 
kitoien, and flew to the only door between them and scullery- window. 

THB DOOB Wis LOCKED, 

The burglar's eyes gleamed in their deep caverns, ' Back Will — and cot 
through them ' he cried — abd out flashed his long bright knife, 



ohafter ^ix. 

Wmu the two bm^lan wore near the scullery-window watching the light 
Id the upper story a third man stood sentinel on foe opposite side of the 
house ; be was hut a few yards from tho public road, yet hundreds woula 
have passed and no man seen him ; fur he had placal himself in a thick 
shadow flat agUQst the garden-wall. His oSice was to dgna! danger from 
his side should any come, Now the light that kept his conir&oes inactive 
was not on bis side of the bouse ; he waited therefore expecting every mo- 
ment th^r signal that the job was don& On this tlio cue was to slip quietlj 
off, and all make by different paths for the low pubUc-house deicribce 
above, and there divide the swag. 

The man waited and waited and waited for this signal ; it never cnmo 
ivo know why. Then be became impatient — miserable ; he was o")t of hi^ 
rientcnt — wanted to be doii^ something. At last all thia was an intolerable 
boM, Not. feeling wann lowKtds the ^b he bad given the active badneM 
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to hu comndM, which hi now regretted for two rewcoiB : fint, he wai kef* 
here ftBgnaot and borsd; and second, they must be a i>air of bT>Dg:er8 
he'd have robbed a pariah in Icsa time. He would light a cigar. Tobacct 
WnntB all ills, even eanui. Putting Lis hand in his pocket for a ci^r, il 
«n agtunst a bard square substance. What is this ? — oh I the bock 
pie]>hi£to had sold him ; no he would not sraokc, he would see what the 
jook was all about ; he knelt down and took off his hat, and put his dark- 
Uutem inside it bofore he ventured to move the elide; then nndid the 
paper, and puttii^ it into the hat, Uirew the conoentraled rays on the eon- 
ledts, and peered in to examine them. Now the various little pamt^deta 
had iDoen displaced by mcithieto, and the first words that met the thiefs 
eye in large letters on the oack of a tract were these, " Thk Waoes of Sm 
ABB Death." 

Thomas Bobinson looked at these words with a stupid gaze. At first he 
did not realize all that lay in them. He did not open the tract ; he gazed 
benumbed at the words, and thsy glared at him like the eyes of green fin 
when we come in the dark on some tit^r-cat crouching in nis lair. 

Oh that I were a painter and could make you see what cannot be do 
Boribed — Uie features of this strange incident that sonnds so small and waij 
■0 great I The black night, Qie hat,- the renegade peering undia' it in the 
wall's deep shadows to read something trashy, and the half-open lantern 
shooting its little strip of intense fire, and the grim words springing out in 
a moment from the dark face of night and dazzling the reo^ade'a eyes and 
diilling his heart ; 

" THE WAGES OP BIN ABB DKATE." 

To his stnpor now succeeded surprise and awe. ' How comes this 7* he 

whispered aloud, ' was this a trick of 'a ? No ! he doesn't know — 

This is the devil's own doing— no I it is nst— more likely it ia — The third 
lime I — Fil road it : my hands shake so I can hardly hold it. It is by 
him — yes — signed F. E. Heaven have mercy on me ! — This is more than 
natural.' 

He read it, shaking all over as be read. The tract was simply written. 
It began with a story of instances, some of them drawn from the histories 
sf iTisoners, and it ended with an earnest exhortation and a terrible warn- 
Bg. When the renegade came to this jart, his heart beat violently ; for 
ttong with the earnest straightforwoid unmincing words of SRcred firl 
Ihera seemed to rise from the paper the eloquent voice, the eye rich witu 
iDve, the face of inexhaustible intelligence and sympathy that had so 
aften riione oa Gobinsou, white just words such as Uiese issnod from those 
loldoi lip*. 

He read on, but not to the end; for as ho read he came to one paragraph 
:h&t made him fancy that Mr. Eden was by his very side. "You, into 
irboee hands these words of truth shall fall, and find you intending to do 
«ome foolish or wicked thing to-morrow, or the next day, or to-oay, or 
this very hour— Btop I — do not that sin I on your souldoitnotl — fallen 

Jour knees and repent the sin you have meditated ; better repent the Iiase 
esign than sufTer for the sin, as suETer you shall so surely as the sky ii 
pure, so surely as (lod is holy and sin's wagen are death." 

At these words, as if the priest's hand bad been stretched actoss the 
Mrth and sea and Uld on the thieTi head, he fell down upon hia kneai 
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with hii back townrds tiie soene of bnrgluy and his face towudi Englud, 
crying out ' I will, your reverence. I am! — Lord help me I' cried he, 
than first rememhering how he had been told to pray in tempiation'B hooi. 
The next moment he started to hia feet, ho dashed bis lantern to the 
ground, and leaped over a gate that atmd in hie way, and fled down Uis 
road to Sydney. 

He ran full half a mile before he stopped; his mind was la a whirl. 
Another reflection stopped him ; he was a sentinel, and bad betiayed hii 
DOSt i snppose his pals were to get icto trouble through reckoning on him 
Iras it fair to desert them without warning ? What if he were to K". 
back and give the whistle of alarm, pretend he had seen some one wat4£- 
fng, and so prevent the meditated crime, as well as be gniltless of it 
himself; but then, thought he, 'and suppoaa I do go leek what wiU 
become of me 7" 

While he hesitated, the question was decided for him. As he looked 
back irresolnte, his keen eye noticed a shadow moving along the hedge-dds 
to his left. 

' Why, they are coming away,' was his first thought : but looking keenly 
down the other edge whidi was darker still he saw another noiseless moving 
shadow. ' Why are they on dJEferent sides of the road and both keeping in 
the shadow ?* thought tlus shrewd sprit,and he lik^ it so ill that he turned 
at once and ran ofi towards Sydney. 

At this out came the two figures with a bound into the middle of tb/e 
road, and, with a loiid view-halloo, raced after him like the wind. 

Robinson, as he started and before he knew the speed of his pursnerB, 
ventured to run sideways a moment to see who or what they weie. He 
caught a glimpse of while waistcoats apd glittering studa, and guessed the 

He had a start of not more than twenty yards, but he was a good runner, 
and it was in his favour that his pursuers had come up at a certain speed, 
while he started fresh after a rest. He squared his shoulders, opened hie 
mouth wide for a. long race, and ran as men run for their lives. 

Id the silent night Robinson's highlows might have been heard half a mile 
off, clatterii^ alon;; the hard road. Pit pit pit pat ! came two pair of dress- 
boota after him. Robinson heard the sound with a thrill of fear ; ' They 
In their pmnps and 1 in boots ' thought he, and his pursuers beard the 
hinted one groan, and redoubled their efforts as dogs when the stag be^l 

He had scarce run a hundred yards with his ears laid back Jke a hare^S' 
when he conld not help thinking the horrible pit pit pit got nearer; he 
listened with agonized keenness as he ran, and so fine did his danger mak 
his ear that he could tell the exact position of his pursuers. A cold swest 
crept over him as he felt they had both gained ten yards out of the twenty 
on him i then he distinctly felt one pursuer gain upon the other, and thfs 
one's pit pit pit crept nearer and nearer, an inch eve^ three or four yards ; 
the other held his own — no more — no less. 

At last BO near crept No. 1, that Bobinson felt his hot breath at hi| 
^r. He clenched hia teeth and gave a desperate spurt, and put four a 
five yards between Uiem; he oould have measured the ground gained bi 
tiie pit pit pnt. But the puisner pTit on a spurt, iiaA reduced the distana 
by hait. 
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1 ma; u well give in,* thought the tiimted one — but st that ni<.tnetit 
aune a gleam of hope ; '<hia puraner Itegaa suddenly to pant very loud. 
Be had clenched his teeth to gain the twenty yards ; he had gained thum 
bnt had lost his wind. Kobiowm heard this, and feared him no longer, and 
in fact after one or two more puffs came one despairing snort, and Ko. 1 
pnlled np dead short, thoroughly hlown. 

As No 2 pasBsd him, be just panted out — ' Won't catch him.' — ' Won't 
1 1' ejsculatad Ne. 2, expelling the words rather than uttering them. 
Klopetee klop, klopetee klop, klopetee, klopetoe, klopetec klop. 
Kt pat, pt pat, pit pat pat, pit pit pat. Ten yaids apart, m; more Dt 
loss. 

Nor ncirer might tbe dog attam, 
Nor fnrtlier might the quarry atroio. 

' They have done me between them,' thonght poor BoMnaon. ' I oouU 
nave nin &om either sbgly, but one blows me, and then the other runs DM 
down. I can get out of it hy fighting perhaps, tn* then there will bd 
another crime.* 

Robinson now began to pant audibly, and finding he could not shake th. 
hunter off, he with some reluctance prepared another game. 

He began to exaggerate his symptoms of diBtreee, and imperceptibly to 
relai bis pace. On this tlie pursuer came up hand over head. He was 
scarce four yards behind, when Hobiiison suddenly tnmed and threw him- 
self on one knee, with both hands out like a cat's daws. The man ran on 
full tilt ; in fact, he could not have stopped. Bobinson caught his nearest 
ancle mOt both hands, and rose with him, and lifted him aided by his own 
impulse high into the air and sent his heels up perpendicular. The man 
described a parabola in the air, and came down on the very top of his heed 
wilb frightful foroe ; and as he lay his head buried in his hat and his heeli 
kicking, Robinson without a momentlost jumped over his body, end klopetee 
klop rang fainter and fainter down the road alone. 

The plucky pursuer wrenohcd his head wiOi infinite difficulty out of hia 
hat, which sat on his shoulders with his nose pointing through a chasm 
from crown to brim, shook himself, and ran wildly a few yards in pursuit 
— but finding he had in bis confusion ran away from Bounson as well as 
Bobinson from hirri, and hopeless of reooverii^ the ground now lost, he 
gave a ruetiil sort of lauah, made the best of i^ put his hands m his pocked 
^d strolled back to meet No. 1. 

Meantime, Robinson, fearful of being pursued on horsebao.k relaxed hii 
speed but little, and ran the three miles Out into Sydney. He came home 
with hia flank beating and a glutinous moisture on hia Up, and a huntnd 
look in bis eye. He crept into bed. bnt n<eat tba night thinking, ay and 
enying too, not uletpldf . 
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CBAPTER L. 

Thomas Robinson tow ftvm his Bleeplees bed an nlured man ; allered 

ibave hII in this that-hli Bclf-oonfidence was clean gone. 'Hon little I 
\i\e\v myself said he, 'and how well his reverence knewroc ! I am the 
ireftkcat fool on earth — he saw that and told me what to do. lie provid»f 
ttflp for me — and I, like an ungritefnl idiot, never once thought ofobojilig 
biro ; but from this hour I see oyseK ae 1 am and as he used ia caU 
me — a clever fool. I can't walk Eiraignt ivithout some honest man to hold 
by. Well, ni have one though I give up everything else in the world 
for it.' 

Then he went to his little box and took out the letter to George Fielding, 
lie looked at it and reproached himself for forgetting it eo long. ' A letter 
from the poor fellow'g sweetheart too. I ought to hate sent it by the poet 
if I did not take it. But 1 will take it. I'll ask Mr. Miles's leave the 
moment he comes home, and start that very day.' Tlicn he sat down 
and rend the tract again, and m be read it was filled with shame and 



By one of those freaks of mind which it is bo hard to account for, every 
good feeling mahed upon him witt Var greater power than when he was ia 

prisou, and strange to say he now loved his r->'ercnce more and took his 

words deeper to heart than he had done when they were together. Ilif 
flesh crept with horror at the thought that ho had been a ciiminal again, at 
least In intention, »nd that but for heaven's merey he would have heea 
taken and pnnished with frightful severity, and above all would have 
►oiindei! ^Is reverence 'J> the heart in rptnm for more tlian mortal kind- 
vss, gow lesB, and lov-.. And, <o do Itobinson justice, this last thon^l 
Uide his -jart eioken a^-d .lis flesh creep more than all the rest. He wf4 
like a man who had fallen asleep on the brink of an unseen piccipice — 
»woke — and looked down. 

The penitent man said his prayers this morning and vowed on his kcuei 
bamility and a new life. Henceforth he would know himself; be would 
oot attempt to guice himself; he would jnat obey his reverence; and te 
Iw^n, whencve- a temptatloi aaiie in sight he would pmy against it then 
and there and Uy fi'om it, ai.d the moment .Ms master returned ho would 
leave the town aud get away to honest George Fielding with hia passport 
^^usan's letter. 

With these prayers and these resolutions a calm complacency stole ova 
■im ; he put his reverence's tract and George's letter in his boMm and 
•me down inio the kitchen. 

The first person he metwa* tlie hotuemaid Jetmy.^ ,',(^.f^m Is mf 
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- iMn t* Bilul ihe. Where were yon lar.t night P' — RobinBOQ atammered oufc 
Nowhere in particular. Why ?' — ' Oh, hwause the master waa asking foi 
fon, and jon weren't to bo found high or low ?' 
' What, is Be come home ? ' — ' Came home last night.' 
'HI go and take him his hot water.' — 'Why he is not in the house, 
itapid. Ho drsased the moment he came home and went out to a party, 
Ue swore properly at your not being in the way to help him dress.' 

' What did he say?' asied BoUnson a little uneasy.— The girl't eyei 
twinliled. He aoid, ' How ever am I to laoe myself now that scamp in not 
iu the way?' 

' Come, none of yonr chaff, Jenny.' — ' Why you know you do lace him, 
wd pretty tight too.' 

' I do nothing of tho kind.' — ' Oh, of course yon won't tell on one another 
Tell me our head scamp docs not wear stays 1 A man would not he aa 
iroad-ahouldercd as that and have a waist like a wasp and hia beck Tke 
board without a littlo lacing, and a good deal too.' 

■ Well, have it your own way Jenny. Won't you give me a morsel ol 
breakfast?' — 'Well, Tom, I can give you some juat for form's sake; but 
UcsB you you won't be able to eat it.' 

' Why not ? ' — ' Gents tlmt are out all night briug a headache home L 
the morning in place of an appetite.' 

' But I was not out all night. I was at home soon after twelve.'" 
Seally ? '— ' Really I '—' Tom ! ' 
* Well Jane 1 ' — ' Those that aiu**- clever enough to hide aecreta shoula 
trnat them to those that are.' 

' I don't know what yon mean my lasa.' — ' Oh nothing ; only I sat up tiU 
half-past one iu the kitchen, and I listened titl three in my room.' 

' \ou took a deal of trouhle on my account.' — 'Oh, it was more curiosily 
than regard,' was the keen reply. — ' So I should say,' 

The girl coloured and seemed nettled by this answer. She set demurely 
■bout tho work of small vengeance. * Now,' said she with great cordiality, 
' you tell me what yon were doing all night and why you broke into the 
Douse like a — a — hem ! uistead of coming into it like a man, and then you'll 
save me the trouble of finding it out whether you like or not.' 

These words chilled Robinson. What 1 had a. spy been watching htm— 
perhaps for daya — and abovo all a female spy — a thing with a velvet ptiw, a 
noiseless step, on inscrutable countenance, and a mloroscopio eye. 

He hung nis head over his cup in silence. Jenny's eye was scanning 
bin. Qe felt that without seeii^ it. He was uneasy uud^ it, but his self- 
leprooch was greater than his nnefisiness. 

At this juncture the street door was opened with a latoh-key. ' Hera 
oranos the bead scamp ' said Jenny with her eye on Rcbinsoo. The next 
moment a boU was rung sharply. Robinson rose. 

'Finish your breakfast ' said Jenny, 'Fl\ answer the hoU,' and out sh« 
Vent. She returned in about ten minuies with a dressing-gown over her 
irm and a pair of curling-irons iu her band. ' There ' iidi she * yon ara to 

r< in the parloor, aiid gii, up the young huck ; curl his nob and whisker* 
wish it was me, I' 1 curl his ear the first thing I'd curl.' 
' Wliat Jane, did you take the trouble to bring them down for me ? — 
They look lilco it, rexdied the other tartly, as if aha repenlod the goo^ 
tffice. 
Bobiiuon wsut lit to bia moatet. He eajponted a rshoke for being out « 



the vay ; hat tto! he Ibnttd &o yoaag gentloEOAn in excellent bnmour twi^ 
^h ii^Tita. ' Help me off with this ooot Tom.' — ' Yes air.* 

' Oh I not ao rough, ooufonnd yon. ' Ah I Ugh I '— ' Coat's » little to« 
tight rir.' 

' No it ini't — it fita me like • glove ; fant I am Btjff and eore. lliere 
BOW j^t mo a shirt.' 

Rohinaon came back with the ahtrt^ aad aired it close to the fire ; an) tlila 
being a &vonmble position fbr saying what he felt awkward aboni, oe 
began. 

' Mr. Mitea, air.'—' Hallo ! ' 

' I am goina to ask you a fevonr.' — ' Out with it 1 ' 

' Ton have heen a kind master tome.'-^* I sturald think 1 have too. By 
Jove yon won't find auch another in a hurry.' 

' No, at, I am eare I should not, bnt ^ere is an opening for me of a 
different sOTt altf^ether. I have a fiiend, a sqnatter, near Bathnrat, and 1 



o join him if you Mil be ao kind as to let me go.' — ' What an iufemal 
ince I ' critid uie young gentleman, who was like most boys ^ood- 
Datured and selflah. ' The moment I got a servant I like he wants to go to 



the devil.' 

' Only to BathuTst sir ' said Rotrinson deprecatingly, to put him in a good 
hnmoui. — ' And what am I to do for another ? ' 

At this moment in came Jenny with all the paraphernalia of breakfast. 
' Here Jenny ' cried he, ' here'a Robinson wants lo leave us. Stupid aas ! ' 

Jenny stood tiansfixed with the tray in her hand. ' Since wbenp' aaked 
she of her mastfr, but looking at Bobinaon. — ' This moment. The futhful 
creature greeted my return with that proposal.' 

'Well air, a servant isn't a slave and I auppOBehehaa a reaaonf' — 'Oh! 
they aave always got a reaaon, anch as it is. Wants to go and squat at 
Bathurat. Well Tom yon are a fool for leaving ub, hut of couiae we shan't 
pay you the compliment of keeping you against your will , shall we 1 ' looking 

'What have I to do with It?' replied ahe opening her grey eves. 'What 
la it to me whether he goes or stays?' — ' Come I like that, Why you are 
the honaemaid and be la the footman, and those two wc know are alwaya 
—and the yoimg gentleman eked out hie meaning by whistliog a tune. 

' Mr. Milea,' said Jenny very gravely, like an elder rebuking a youngef 
yon must fliccse me sir, but I advise you not to make so free with youl 
(ervanta. Servants are encroaching, end they will be anre to take llbertnea 
with yon in turn ; and ' turning suddenly red and angry, ' if yon talk like 
that to me I shall leave the room.' — ' Well, if you must I you must ! but 
Viing the tea-kettle bock with yon. That is a duck I ' 

Jenny could not help langhing, and went for the tea-kettle. On h« 
return Robinson made signals to her over the master's head, which ho had 
begun to frizz. At firat ahe looked puzzled, but following the direction at 
bis 1^0 ahe saw that her master's right hand was terribly cut and awoUra. 
' Oh f oried the girl. ' Oh dear I Oh dear I ' 

Eh ? ' oried Mr. Milca, ' what is the row ? ' — ' jjook at your poor hand, 

llTl' 

' Ob, ay 1 ian't it bideoas. Met with an accident. Soon get w^ll.' — ' So 
ft won% mA of itaelf ; bnt I have got a cafutal lo^on for braiaea, and I abil' 
bathe it for yon.' 

Jaoiv brovght in a. ita» taria of warn walar, and bKEMi to ftmsBt H 
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brat, tAiu^iliig It BO tenderly. ' And bis Iiand tLat was ob nbito as a ladj''e^ 
Boid Jenny pitifully, ' po-o-r bo-y ! ' This kind expreBuon had no soonei 
Helped her than^ecolouredandbent her bead down over her work, hopiog 
ft might escape noljce. 

'Young woman' said Mr. Milea with paternal gravity 'seryanfa ara 
advised not to make too free with their maaterB ; or the be^ars will foiiiet 
thiiir place and take liberties with yon. He ! He I He 1 ' 

Jenny put his hand Quietly down into the water, and got np and ran 
across the room for the ooor. Her course was arrested by a howl from the 
tocoee youth. 

'Murderl Take him oS^ Jenny; kiekhim; the beggar ia curling uid 
langhing at the same tJmo. Confound you, can't you lay the iro^s down 
when I say a good thing. Ha I Ha I Ha I ' 

This strange trio chuckled a space. Miles the loudest. ' Tom pour ont 
my tea ; and yon, Jenny, if you will come to the scratch ^ain La I ha ! — ni 
tell you how I came by ibis.' 

This promise brought the inquisitive Jenny to the basin directly, 

' Tou know Hazeltme ? '— ' Yes, sir, a tall geutleman that comes'here now 
and then. That is the one yon are to run a race with on the public course, 
put in Jenny looking up with a scandalized air. 

' That is the boy ; but how the deuce did you know T — ' Gentlemen to 
run with all the dir^ boys looking on like horses' remonstrated the gram- 
roatical one, ' it is a di^^'ace.' 

' So it is— for the one that is beat. Well I was to meet Hazeltine to 
supper out of town. By-tho-hy, you don't know Tom Yates f — ' Oh ' siud 
Jenny ' I have hoa-d of him too.' 

* I doubt that, there are a good many of his name.' — ' The rake I mean 
lives a mile or two out of Sydney.' 

'So do half-a-dozen more of them.'— 'This one is about the biggest 
gambler and sharper unhung.' 

' All right I that is my friend 1 Well be gave us a thnnderii^ supper — 
lots of lush.'—' What is lush 7 

' Tea and foffee and barley-water my dear. Oh ! can't you pnt the 
thundering irons down when I say a good thing ? Well I mustn't be 
witty any more, the penalty is too severe.' ., 

I need hardly say it was not Mr. Miies's jokes that ^itated Bobinson 
\oy; on the contrary in the midst of his curiosity and rising Station 
liese jokes seemed ghastly impossibilities. . ; .... 

' Well at ten o'clock no went up stairs to a sung little rojmf^ indtall 
(bur sat down to a nice little green fable.' — ' To gamble ?' • " '"' * 

'Ko 1 to whist ; but now comes the fun. We had been playing about 
fboT hours, and the room was hot, and Yates was gone for a fresh pack, 
vad old Hazeltine was gone into the drawing-room to cool himself. I're- 
Rently he comes back and he says in a whisjier, " Come here old fellows." 
We went with him to (he diawiug-room, and at Srst sight we saw nothii^ 
but presently flash came a light right in our eyes ; it seemed to come from 
•omething glittering in the field. And these flsahes keqit coming and goii^ 
At la«t we got the governor, and he puzzled over it a liltla while. "I 
know what it is " cried be " it ia my encumber glaaa." ' — Jenny looked up. 
Glaw might glitter," lutid she, ' but I don't see how it could fiash.' 

' No more did we, and we laughed in tbe governor's face ; for all that 
toe wnra wrong. " There fs scmebodr undpr that wall with a darkluitoru * 
n 1 
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mid Tom YbUa, " and e/ery now and then the glasa catches tJie glare uid 
leflecta it this way." " Solomon I" cried the rest of ns. ' The fact it 
Jaaay, when Tom Yates gets Lilf drunk he develops sagacity more thai 
bnmsTi. (Itobiason gave a littio groan.) Aha' cried Miles ' the beggsi 
has hwiit his finger, I'm glad of iL Wlij should I be ihe only sufferer 
by his thiindeiing irons 7 " Here is a larfc," said I, " we'll rjib thin dark 
lantern — won't we, Hazy ?" " Rather " Htid Hazy." " Wail till I get my 
pistols, and I'll give you a cutlass, George," says Tom Yates, I foi^ 
who George was ; but he said he was of noble blood, and I think mysell 
he was some relation to the King-of- trumps, the whole family came about 
him so— mind my haJr now, " Oh, bother j'our artillery,** said I. " Thric* 
it he armed that hath his quarrel just." tVhen I'm a little cut you maj 
know it by my quoting Shakespeare. When I'm solier I don't rememhei 
a word of him — and don't want t«.' — ' No, the Sporting Magazine, ihat a 
your Bible sir,' suggested Jenny. 

'Yea, and let me read it without your commentary — mind my hair now, 
Where was I ? Oh. Hazcltine ard I opened the door softly, and whipjied 
out, but the beggar was too sliarp for us. No doubt he heard the door. 
Anyway, before we could get through the shrubbery he was off, and wo 
heard him clattering down tlio road ever so far off. However we followed 
quietly on the grass by the road-side at a fair travelling pace, and by-and- 
by what do you think f Our man had pulled up in the middle of the road 
and stood stock stili. " That is a green trick," thought I. However, 
before we could get up to him be saw us or heard us, and off down the road 
no end of a pace. "Tally ho!" cried I. Out camo Hazy from the other 
hedge, and away we went — "Pug" a-hcad, "Growler" and "Gay-lad" 
acnrce twenty yards from his brush, and the devil take the hindmost. Well 
of course we made sure of catching him in about a hundred yards — tv<'0 
such mnncrs as Haay and mo—' — ' And did not you 7' 

' I'll toll you. At first vie certainly gained on him a few yards, but 
after that I could not near him. But Hazy put on a tremendous spurt, 
and left me' behind for all 1 could do. " Here is a go" thought I, "and I 
have backed myself for a hundred pounds in a hatf-mile race against this 
beggar." Well, I was behind, but Hazy and the foi seeir.ed to me t" ^ 
joined tc^ether running, when all of a audden^wuff I Hazy's wind and 
ilia pluck blew out together. He Iwled off. Wasn't 1 pleased : " Oood- 
hyc Hazy," says I| as I shot by him and took up the runr.ing. Well, 1 
WetV^li Snew ; liut this confoundeil fellow ran me within lialf-a-mile of 
■5i^^,r(Iff.B, within two miles of it). My throat and all my inside wns 
like an oven, and I was thinking of tailing off too, when I heard the beggar 
puff and blow, so then I knew I must come up with blm before long.' — 
' And did you sli ?' asked Jenny in great eidlement. 

' Yes,' said the other ' I passed him even.' — ' But did you catch him ?' 

' Well ! why — 3'ea — I caught him-'-as the Chinese cang^it tlie Tar(*r. 
This was one of your downy coves that are up to every moi <. When lia 
{uuud he hadn't 1^ to run from me he slijis back to meet me. Down he 
^'jm under my leg— I go blundering over him twenty miles an hour. He 
'ifts me clear over his head and I come fiying down from the clouds hen 
wer lip. I'd give twenty pounds to know how it was done, and fifty to se< 
it done — to a friend. All I know is that I shonld have kiioched my own 
brains out if it had not been for my hat and my hand — they bore the brunt 
betwven themasyoDsee.' — 'And what became of t3v poor nun 7' asked Jam 



'IT IS NEVEE-TOO LATE TO MEND.' !D3 

Well, vi'otc the foor man had flung mc over his hsad be ran on fnB'^i 
thati ever, and by t^e tinio I had ahakon my knowledgo-hox and fouLd cut 
Borth frwn Bontli, I heai'd the poor man's nailed shoes clattering down thf 
rend. To start again a hiimircd j-ards behind a poor man who could run 
Bio that would have been making a toil of a trouble, so ! trotted back to 
meet Hazy,' — ' Well, I nm glad he got off clear — ain't yon Tom T — ' Yea 
— no. A BCouDdrel that hashed the masMr like this — why, Jane, you must 
be madl' 

' Sjiaro your virluoua indignation ' Miid the other coolly. ' Hemember I 
had been hunting him like a wld beast till his heart was nearly broke, and, 
when I v/ia down^ he could easily have revenged himself by giving me a 
kick with his heavy shoes on the head or the loins, that would have spoiled 
my running for a month of Sundays. What do you say to that?' — 
Robinson cotourod. ' I say yon are very good to make excnKn for an 
unfortunate man — for a rascal — that is to say a burglar ; a — ' 

' And how do you know he was all that ?' asked Jenny very sharply.— 
Why did ha run if he was not guilty ?' inquired Robinson cunningly. 

' Guilty — what of ?' aiked Jenny. — ' That is more than I can tell you. 
replied Robinson. 

' I dare say ' said Jenny ' it was some peaceable man that took fright at 
•oeing two wild young gentleman come out like mad bulls after bim.' — 
' When I have told you my story you will be better abla to judge.' 
■ ' What, isn't the story ended ? — ' Ended 7 'i he cream of it is c< ' ' 



then^here is the other all in a twitter with escitement,' 

' Me, sir 7 No — yes. I am naturally interested,' 

' Well, you haven't been long. I don't think I want any lotion, the hot 
Tvater has done it a good deal of good,' — ' This will do it more.' 

' But do you know it is rather a bore to have only one hand to cut bread 
and butter with ?' — ' 111 cut it sir,* taiA Robinson laying down his irons for 
R moment. 

' How long shall yon be Jenny 7' asked Mr. Mile«. — ' I ahall have done 
Vf when your story is done ' replied she coolly. 

Mr, Miles laughed. ' Well, Jenny ' said he, ' I hadn't walked far before 

met Hazeltine. " Have you got him 7" says ho. " Do I look like it ?" 
laid 1 rather crustily. Fancy a fool making me whether I had got him , 
So I told him all about it, and we walked back together. By-and-by we 
met the other two just outside the gate. Well, just as we were going in 
Tom Tates said, " I s^, suppose we look round the premises before we go 
J3 bed." We went softly round the house and what did we find but a 
Trindow with the glass taken out ; we poked about and we found a pair of 
^oes. " Why there's some one in the house " says Tom Yates " as I'm a 
umer." So we held a council of war. Tom was to go into the kitchen, 
«ck the door leading out, and ambnah in the Isrder with his pistola ; and 
we three were to go in by the front door and search the house. Well 
Uazeltine and I had got within a yard or tiro of it, and the knave c< 
mimps in the rear with a aword or something, when, by George sir tht 
door began to open, and out slips a fellow quietly. long Hazy and I went 
•.t him. Hazy first. Crack he caught Hazy on the head with a bludgeon, 
down went daddy-loB" lop, and T got entangled in him, and the roblercat 
like the wiad for the aJt^eo. "Come on, ihonted I to the hoDHinbw 
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thingumbob, \xt&eT his name — there — the koave of truoips, and I piUloJ ' 
np Hazy bat coulda't wait fot him, aud after the b^gai like mad. WeC 
■a I came nea/ the kitchen-door I heard a small Bcrimmngo, and back 
Domes my man flying bludgeon in one band and kuif« in the other, both 
n-hirliug over his bead like a windmill. I kept cool, doubled my right, aud 
put in a heavy one from the armpit you know Tom ; caught him juat 
under the cbln, you might have heard his jaw crack a mile off; down goes 
my man on his back iiat on the bricks, and bis bludgeon rattled one way 
and his knife the other— such a krk. Oh I oh I oh I what are you dfAna 
Robinson, you hurt me moat confoundedly — I won't tell you any more. St 
now ho waa down, in popt the knave of swords and fell on him, and Hazy 
came staggering in after and insulted him a bit and we h^ged him. 

' And the other sir' asked Tora, affocting an indifferent tone he didnTl 
got off I hope?' — 'What otherf inquired Jenny. 

' The other unfoc — the other rascal — the burglar,' — ' Why be never said 

'T — yea I— he said they found their shoes.' — 'No, he said he found • 
pair of ^oes.' 

' For all that you are wrong, Jeimy, and he is right— there were two ; 
and what is more Tom Yal«g had got the other, threateuing t« blow out his 
brains if he moved, so down be sat on the dresser and took it quite easy 
Bud whistled a tune while we trussed the other beggar with hia own 
bludgeon and our chokers. Tom Yates says the cool one tumbled down 
from up stairs just as we drove our one in. Tom let them try the doof 
before he bounced out ; then my one flung a chdr at Tom's head and cut 
back, Tom nailed the other and I floored mine Hurrah!' 

Through this whole narrative Robinson had coolly and delicately to curl 
live hair with a beatii^ heart, and to curl the very man who was relating 
all the time how he hod hunted him and caught his comrades. Meantime 
a shrewd woman there listeuing with all her ears, a wotnan loo who bad 
certain vague suspicions about him, and had taken him up rather sharper 
than natuial he thought, when being off his guard for a moment lie antici- 
pated the narrator, aud assumed there were two burglars in the house. 

Totn therefore though cnrious and anxious shut his face and got on his 
guard, and it was with an admirable imitation of mere sociable curiosity 
tliat ho inquired, ' And what did the rascals say for themselves '(' — ' What 
could they say' said Jenny 'they were caught in the fact.' 

' To do them justice they did not speak of themselves, but they said 
tlireo or four words too — very much tj] fiie point.' 

'How iaterestii^ it isl cried Jenny — 'what about?'— 'Weill it wai 
aboii: your friend?' 

' My friend ?' — ' The peaceable gentleman the tw) young ruffians bad 
.jbftsed down the road.' 

' Oh I he was one of them ' said Jane, * that is plain enough now in 
jourse. What did they say about him ?' 

'"Sold!" says my one to Tom's. "And no mislake" says Tcm'i 
Oh I they spoke out, took no more notice of na four than if we had no ean 
I'ben says mine, "What do you think of your pal now?" aud what do 
you think Tom's answered, Jenny? — it was rather a curious answer- 
mnltum in parvo as we say at school, imd one tliat makes me fear them li 
a storm brewing for our mntual iriead, ■'iie peaceable gentlataan J«my— 
tliaa the downv runner.' 
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\T)iy w'aai did he say !"—' He mi, " I think— he wimt b« olive tbb 
day week 1" ' 
' The wratchea 1' — ' No ! you ilwi't see— they thought he had betrayed 

* Bnt of ooume yon undeceived them sir ' said Robinson. — ' No ! 1 didn't 



TW° 



,' cried Bobioscai cheerfully, 'any way it was a gDcd night'i 
jrork. The only thin;; vexes ma' added he, with an iateuie air of mortift- 
catiwi ' is that the worst scoundrel of the lot "ot clear off ; that is a pity— 
a downright pity.' — ' Make your mind easy replied Mr. Miles, calmly, 
he won't escape ; we shall have him before the day is out.' 

'Will you, sir? that is right — bnt how?' — 'The honourable tlungnui> 
bob, Tom Yates's friend, put us up to it We sent the p^r down to 
Sydiioy in the break and we put Yates's groom (he is a ticket-cf-leave) in 
with tihem, and a bottle of brandy, and he is to condole with them and 
nave a guinea if they let out the third mar.'s name, aod they will — fof 
they are bitter i^nst him.' 

RobiosoD sighed. * What ia the matter' said his master trying to twist 
hia head round, — ^' Nothing 1 only I am afraid they — Ihey won't split t 
fSlows of that sort don't split on a comrade wbeie they can get no gooc 
by it' 

' Well if they don't still we shall have him. One of tu saw his face.'^ 
Ah!' 

'It was the honourable— the knave of Iruinps. Whilst, Yates wa« 
getting the anns, Tnimps slipped out by the garden gate and caught a 
glimpse of our friend ; he saw him take the lantern up and fling it down 
and run. The light fell full on his face and he oonld swear to it out of a 
thousand. So the net is round our friend and we shall have him before 
the day is out.' 

Dring-a-dong dring ' (a ring at the bell). 

' Have you done Tom ?' — ' Just one turn more, air.' 

' Then Jenny you see who that is r* — Jenny went and returned with in 
embossed card, ' It is a young gentleman — moustache and laysnder gbves 
oh such a buck I' 

' Who can it be ? the " Honourable George I^scellea 7" why tliat is the 
very man. I remember he said he would do himself the honour to call on 
me. That is the knave of tnimpe ; go down directly Bohin*on and tell 
him Vm at home and bring him up.' — ' Yes sir 1' 

' Yes sir ! Well then why don't you go T~' Um 1 perhaps Jenny wiil 
go while I clear those things away / and without waiting for an answer 
Robinsooliastened to encumber himself with the tea-tray, and flung the loal 
and curhng-irons into it, end bnstled about and showed a sudden zeal lest 
this bachelor's room should appear in disorder ; and as Jenny mounted Um 
front stairs followed by the sprig of nobility, he plunged heavily laden down 
the back stairs into the kitchen and off wiOt, his coat and cleaned knirei 
4ke a mad thing. 

' Oh ! if I had but a ponnd in my pocket,' thonght he, 'I woold not stay 
inothor hour in Sydney. * Td get my ring and ran 'bi Batburst and novel 
lo(A behind me. How comfortable and happy I was until I fsU back inta 
the old courses, and now see what a life mine has been evw nnce Whal 
a twelve hours 1 hunted like a wild beast, suapectod emd watched by my 
fellow -MrTaot and foread to bide mr thoniibts fiiom tUs one and my fiu) 
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from that one ; but I deserve it and I with it was ten tlsiw ax bad. On 
f03 fool — you idiot — ;ou brute— it ia not the half of what you deserve. 
Mk but oue thing of heaven — that his reverence maf never know ; dcm't 
et me brBgic thai good man's heart ; I'd much latnai die before ^ daj 

At ibis moment Jenny came in. Robinson cleaned the poor knivai 
bacr^^r still and did not speak ; his cue was \o find out what was paasi]^ in 
ghe girl's mind. But she washed her cup and saucer and plates in silenoo. 
Presently the bell rang. 

' Tom r aajd Jeuny qiiietly. — ' Would yon mind going Jenny }' 

' Me I it is not my buBineas.' — ' No, Jenny J but once in a way if yoa 
will be BO kind.' 

' Once ! why I have been twice to the door for you to-day. Tou to jcur 
place and I to mine. Shan't go I' — ' Look at me with my coat off and co. 
vered with brickdust.' 

' Put your coat on and shake the dust off.'—' Oh Jenuy I that is not 
like you to refuse me such a trifle. I would not disoblige you so.' 

'I didn't refuse' said Jenny making for the door; 'I only said "no" 
once or twice — we don't call Chat refusing ;' but as she went out of the door 
she tamed sharp as if to eaten riobinson's face off its guard ; and her gr^ 
eye dwelt on him with oue of those demum inexplicable looks her sex can 
give all ab extra — seeing all revealing nothing. 

She retumed with her face on fire : * That is what I get for taking yout 

' What ia the matter ?' — ' That impudent young villain wanted ttf 
kiss me.' 

'Ohl ia that all?' — 'No! it is not all; he said I was the prettiest gir 
In Sydney ' (with an appearance of rising indignation). 

' Well I but Jenny that is iiu news, I could have told him that.—' Then 
wly did yon never tell me ?' — ' I thouglit by your mannei^you knew it.' 

Having tried to propitiate the foe thus, liobitwon lost no more time, but 
went upfltaTn and asked Mr. Miles for the trifle due to him as w^s. Mr 
Miles was very sorry, but lie had been cleaned out at his friend Yates's — 
bad not a shilling left and no hopes of any for a fortnight to come. ' Thec 
tir ' said Uobinson di^gedly ' I hope you will allow me to go into the towi 
tad try and make a little for myself, just enough to pay my travelling ei- 
^nsea.' — ' By all means ' was the reply ( ' tell me if you succeed — and IT 
borrow a sovereign of you.' 

Out went Itobinson into the town of Sydney. He get into a respectabU 
(tivet, and knocked ata good house with a green daoi. Ue introduced h'msell 
j> tne owner as a first>-rate painter and engrainer, and offered to turn thij door 
•nto a maht^any, walnut, oak, or what-not door, ' The house is beautiful 
ill but the door ' said aly Tom ; ' it ia blistered.'-—' I am quite content with 
it as it is' was the reply in a rude supercilious tone. 

Bobinson went away discomfited ; ho went do^edly down the street 
begging them all to have their doors beautified, and wincing at every ro- 
fasal. At last ha fonnd a shopkeeper who had no'objection, but doubted 
Robinson's capacity, ' Show me what you can do ' said he slily ' and thec 
m talk to you.' — ' Send for the materials' replied the artist 'and give me a 
board and I'll put half a diwea woods on the face of it.' 

' And pray said the man ' wny anould I lay out ray money in advar- 
luiag you? Nol yon brin; me a specimeo. and if it is all right m rit* 
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roQ ihe job. — ' That is a Inr^Jn' replied H0U118011 and wrjit off- * Ho« 
haM they make honesty to a poor, fellow ' mnttered ho bitterly, ' bnt I'l 
Wat them,' Emd he clenched his teeth. 

He went to a pawnbroker and pawned the hat off his head — it was ; 
tiew one ; theii for a halfpenny he bought a sheet of brown paper ana 
fwinted it mto a workman's cap ; he bought the brushes and a little puDt 
and a little varnish, and then he was without a penny again. Ue went to 
% wheelwright's and begged the loan of a Binall Taluelesa worm-eaten boanJ 
be saw ki^in^ about, telling him what it was for. The wealthy wheel- 
irright eyed him with scorn. ' Should I ever see it again ?' asked he 



for it when I might have taken it. What was there to hinder a 
waty, my lass, you are bitter.' 

Presently he came to the suburbs and there was a small wooden cottage. 
The ovmer, a common labourer, was repairing it aa well as he could. StK 
binaon asked him very timidly if he could spare a couple of square feet o0 
a board ha waa sawing. ' What for ?' liobinson showed his paint-pot 
and brushes, and told him how he was at a stand-still for want of a board. 
' it is only a loan of it I ask ' said he. 

The man measured the plank carefully, and after some hesitation cut ofl 
a good piece. ' I can spare that much ' said he ; ' poor folk should feel for 
one another.' — ' 111 bring it back you may depend' said Robinson. — ' You 
needn't trouble ' replied the labouring man with a droll wink, as much af 
to say, ' Gammon ! 

When Robinson returned to the sceptical shopkeeper with a board on 
which oak, satin-wood, walnut, etc., were imitated to the life in squares, 
that worthy gave a start and betrayed his admiration, and liobinson asked 
nim five shillings more than he would If the other had been more con- 
liderate. In short before evening the door was painted a splendid imitation 
of walnut-wood, the shopkeeper was enchanted, and ilobinson had fifteen 
■hillings handed over to him. He ran and got Mr. Eden's ring out of 

Cwn, and kissed it and put it on ; next he liberated his hat. lie slept 
tter this night than the last. 'One mom such dsy and I shall hava 
■nough to pay my expenses to Bathurst.' 

He turned out early and went into the town. He went Into the street 
there he had worked last evening, and when he came near his door theri 
was a knot of persons round it. Hobinson joined them. Presently one of 
the shop-boys cried out — ' Why here he is, this is the painter T 

Instantly three or four hands were laid on Hobinson. 'Come and ptict 
Ky door.' — ' No come and paint mine 1' — ' No, mine 1' 

Toni hsd never been in such request since he was an itinerant quack. 
Hii sly eye twinkled, and this artist put himself up to auction then and 
there. Ho waa knocked djwn to a tradecman in the same street — twenty- 
we ahillings the price of this door (mock mahogsny). While be vaa 
•otting, commissions poured in and Robinson's price rose, tiie demand &-t 
luin being greater than the supply. The mahogany door was really a clief- 
d'tcnvre. He came home triumphant with thirty shillings in his pocket, ha 
■pread tbem out on the kitchen table and looked at them with a pride and 
ft thrill of joy money never gave him before. He had often closed tl* 
shutters and nirtively spread out twice as many soTcreigns, but thev wen 
' Mily hi*, thdee sbil'JDgs were his owd. And they were not only hu tm 
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but Iiis own b; iKboni. Each aacred Bhilling repiesented n mntdi vltto* 
ibr indastrj ii t virtue. Hs looked at them wiUi a father*! {Hide. 

HsT iWMt the butUr oar dwd hudi ban chumadl— T. T. 

He Ueased his rererand ftiend for having taught him on art in s Axmg 
hole where idiots aai savages teach crank, tie blessed his reverence's bya 
bones, hia favourite imprecation of the benevolent Icind I conclude tLf 
four bones toeant the arras and legs : if so it would have been more to tl:-* 
fOint had he blessed the fifth — the scull. 

Jenny came in and found him gloating over hia virtuous shillings. Sh. 
stared. He Uild her what he had been aDout these two dajs past, his diffi- 
culties, bis success, the admiration his work excited throughout the caidtal 
(ho must exaggerate a little or it would not be Tom Robinson), and the 
wealth he was amaswng. 

Jenny was glad to hear this, very glad, but she scolded him well fat 
pawning his hat, ' Why didn't yon ask me 7 said she ; ' I would httv% 
(ant you a pound or even two, or given them jou for any hottest purpuse. 
And Jeuny pouted and got up a liltle quarrel. 

The next day a gentleman caught Kobinson and made him paint two 
doors in bis fancy villa. Satin-wood this time ; and he received three 
pounds three shillings, a good dinner, and what Bohemians all adore — > 
pTEUse. Now as ho returned in the evening a sudden miagivki^ came to 
him. '1 have not thought ouce of Bethurst to-day. I see — all this 
money-mailing is a contrivance to keep me in Sydney. It ia absnrd my 
coining paint at this rate. I see jour game my lad ; either I am lo fal I 
into bad company ag^, or to bo split upon and nabbed for that last job. 
To-morrow I will be on the road to Bathuist: I can piunt there just as 
well as here ; besides I have got my orders from his reverence to go, and 
nigo.' 

He (old Jane his resoludon ; she made no answer. While these two 
were sitting cosily by the fire-side, tor smce Bobioson took to workmg hard 
all day he began to relish the hearth at night, suddenly cheerful bois- 
terous voices — and Mr, Miles and two friends burst in and would have 
an extempore supper, and nothing else would serve these libertines but 
mutton-chops off the gridiron. So they invaded the kitohon. Out rart 
Jenny w avoid them — or put on a smarter cap ; and Robinson was tc 
cnt the chops and lay a cloth on the dresser and hel^ cook. While his 
master went olT to.the cellar, the two rakee who remained chattered and 
'aughed both pretty loud. Itey bad dined together and the bottle had 
Dot stood still, 

' I have heard that voice before ' thon^t Robinson. ' It Is a very pe- 
culiar voice. Whose voice is that?* 

He looked the gentleman full in the face and conld hardly raj^irsM ■ 
movement of surprise. 

The gentleman by the instruct of the eye caught his, and hia attention 
was suddenly attracted to Robinson, and from that moment his eye wrt 
^ver off Robinson, following him everywhere, Robinson affected not ti 
Dotice this ; the chops were grilling, Jeuny come in and bustled abont am 
pretended not to hear the ^de-comptiments of the libertines, I*reseQtI* 
the young gentleman with the peculiar voice took out his pocket--bca]i 
md sail — ' I have a bet to propow. ril bet yon filly poiiodi I find tli* 
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man ;on two liunted down the road on Monda;' oight.' — ' No takers 
replied Mr. Hazeltine with hia mouth full. 

' Stop a bit. I doD't care if I make a time bet ' uiid Miles. ' Hon 
toon will you bet you catch him ?' — ' Id half an hour' was the oool 
reply. And the Honourable George while making it managed at the 
Bame time in a aaunlering sort of way to put himself between Kobiosou 
•nd the duor that led out into the garden. Robinson eyed him in ailenc" 
and never moved. 

' In half an hour. That is a fnir bet' eaid Mr. Miles. 'Shall I ta^ 
Um?* — ' Better not; he is a knowing one. He has seen him to earth 
Kinewhero or bo would not offer you such a bet.' 

' Well, 111 bet yon five to three ' proposed Ihe Honourable George.— 
' Done !' — ' Done 1' 

Robinson put in a hasty word : ' And what is lo become of Tbimhlei 
tig Jem, sir f These words addressed to Mr. Lascellcs produced a singnlai 
effect. That gentleman gave an immediate shiver as if a bullet bad passeif 
clean through him sud uut again, then opened his eyes and looked fiiBl 
at one door then at the other aa if hesitating which he should go hj. 
Robinson continued, addressing him with marked respect, " What I mean 
sir is that there is a government reward of two hundred pounds for 
Thirable-rig Jem, and the police wouldn't like to be drawn away fron 
two hundnS pounds after a poor fellow like him you saw on Monday nighl, 
one that is only suspected and no reward ofleted. Now Jem is a noto- 
rions culprit.' 

' Who is this Jem mj man 7 What is he ? ' asked Mr. Lascelles with a 
composure that contrasted remarkably with his late emotion. — ' A convict 
escaped from Norfolk Island sir ; an old offender. I fell in with him onoe. 
He has foi^tten ma I dare say, but 1 never forget a man. They say he 
has grown a moustache and whiskers and passes himself off for a nob ; but 
I conld swear to him.' 

'How? By what?' cried Mr. Miles. — ' If he should ever be fool anongh 
1.1 get in my way — ' 

' Hang Thimble-rig Jem,' cried Hazeltine. ' Is it a bet Lascellea ? ' — 
'What?'— 'That you nab our one in half an hour?' Mr.Lascelles affectAo 
in aristocratic drawl : ' No, I was joking. I couldn't afford to leave th< 
Are for thirty pounds. Why should I run after the poor dayvil? Find 
him yourselves. He never annoyed me. Got a cigar Miles ? ' 

Ahei their chops, eto., the rakes went off to finish the night elsewhere. 

' There, they are gone at last I Why Jenny, how pale you look ! ' said 
RobiuBon not semg the colour of his own dieek. 'What is wrong?' 
Jenny answered by sitting down and bursting out crying. Tom sat oppo- 
site her with his eyes <»i the ground. ' Oh, what I have gone through mis 
djiyl' cried Jenny. 'Oh I on! dtl oh!* sobbing con vuhdvely. 

What could Tom 6o but console her ? And she found it so agreeable to 
be consoled that she prolonged her distress. An impressionable Bohemian 
.n one side a fireplace, and a sweet pretty girl crying on the other, whai 
Ironder that two o'clock in the morning found this pair sitting on the sami 
ide of the fire aforesaid — her hand in his ? 

The next morning at six o'clock Jenny was down to make bis bre&kiasl 
lor him before starting. If she bad sud ' Jkgt'i KO,' it is to be feared thi 
tmptation would have been too strong; but she did not ; she laid soirow' 
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fally ' Yon 'tre ri^t to loave th« town.' She never raplained. Tom nera 
beord from hw own lip* haw &r her niBpicioriB went. He wu a coward 
nd Kcing how shrewd she was was afraid Ui ask her ; and she wm one C 
tonr natural ladies who can leave a thing m^eaid out of delicacy. 

Toa RobinsoQ was what Jennf called ' csptsl company.' He had wol 
\v admiration by his conversation, his stories of life, and now and then a 
■ong, and by his pod looks and good nature. She disguised her aficcUoa 
ailmirably until he was In danaer and about to leave tsr — and then she 
betrayed herself. If she was fire he was tow. At last it came to this ; 



CHAPTER LI. 

ItoBinoN started for Bathurst. Ju^ before he g?t clear of the town m 
passed the poor man's cottage who had lent him the board. 'Bless me, 
how came I to forget him 7 ' sdd he. At that moment the man came out 
to go to work. ' Here I am' said Itobinson meoting him full, ' and here ii 
yonr board ; ' showing it to him painted in squares. ' Can't afford to give 
it you back—it is my advertisement. But here is half-a-crown for it and 
for yonr trusting me.' — 'Well to be sure 'cried the man, 'Now who'd 
have thought this ? Why if the world is not turning honest. But half-a- 
crown is too much ; 'taint worth the half of it.' 

' It was worth five pounds to ma. I got employment through it. Look 
Here,' and he showed him several pounds in silver ; ' all this came from 
your board ; bo take yonr half-crown and my thanks on the head of it.' 

The half-crown lay in the man's palm ; he looked in Robinson's face ; 
'Weir cried he witli astonisliment 'you arc the houestest man ever I ieL 
.n vtith,' — ' I am the honesteat man ! — Tou will po to heaven for eayin| 
'hose words lo me' cried Robinson warmly and wifli agitation, 'Good-by« 
iny good charitable soul; you deserve ten times what you have got,' aiii 
^binson made off. 

The other as soon as he recovered the shock shouted after him * Good> 
pye honest man, and good luck wherever you go.' 

And Robinson heard him scuttle about anl hastily convene small boys 
and despatch them down the road to look at an honest man^ But tlic 
young wood did not kindle at hia enthusiasm. Hsd the rarity been a bear 
ivith a monkey on him, well and good. 

' Im pretty well paid for a little honesty ' thought Robinson. He stepped 
^lantly out in high spirits, and thought of Jenny, and fell in love with 
her, and saw in her affection yet another inducement to be honest uid 
tndustrious. Nothing of note happened on his way to Bathurst, except 
that one day as he was tramping along ver}' hot and thirsty a luscious 
prickly pear bung over a wall, and many a retpectable man would have 
taken it without scruple; but Tom was ao afraid of bejnnning agsin he 
lumpd his back on it and ran oa instead of walking to make sure. 

When be reached Bathumt his purse was very low, and be had a good 
Biany mtm milei to g)^ and not feelmic quite sore of his welcome he di* 
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ROt cure to be pnmileM, w he went lound tlis town with hii Rdveftiiliig- 
boud and very Mon was painlinK doora in BaQmrat. Uo tbund the nalir^ 
(tlngier here th&n in Sydney, and Uiey bad a notion a Iraveiier like bira 
m^ht to work much cheaper tbitn an eabtbliahed man ; but still he put bj 
lomethini; every day. 

He had been thrco days in the town when a man stepped up to him as ba 
Gained a job and asked him to go home with bim. The man took him tc 
a small but ratiier neat shop, plumber's °;Iazier*e imd painter's. 

' Why you don't want me said BobiuBon ; ' we are in fie same line of 
business.' — ' Step in ' said the man. In a few woids he let Itobinaon know 
ttiat he bad a great bargain to offer him. ' I am going to sell the shop 
■aid he. * It is a business 1 never much fancied and 1 had rather sell it t« 

■ stranger than to a Bathurat man, for the trade have offended me. Thert 
is not a man in the c«Ioay can work like you, and you may make a littb 
fortune here.' 

Bobinson's eyes sparkled a moment, then he replied ' I am too poor tk 
buy a business. What do you want for it f — ' Only sistj poonds for th« 
■rUoles in the shop and the good-will and all.' 

Well, I dare say it is moderate, but how am I to find sixty pounds 7"-- 

■ ni make it as light as a feather. Five pounds down. Five pounds in a 
monih ; after that — ten pounds a-month till we are clear. Take possession 
and sell the goods and work the goodwill on payment of the first five ' 

' That is very liberal ' said Robinson. ' Well give me till nest Thursday 
and ni bring you the first five.' — ' Ob, I can't do that ; I give you the first 
offer, but into the market it goes this evening, and no later.' 

* I'll call this evening and see if 1 can do it. Bobinson tried to make up 
the money, but it was not to be done. Then fell a terrible temptation upon 
him. Handling George Fielding's letter with his deli ate fingers he had 
satisfied himself there was a bank-note in it. Why tot borrow this bank- 
note 7 Tlie shop would soon repay it. The idea rushed over him like n 
flood. At the some moment he took fright at it — 'Lord help me!' he 
ejat^latcd. 

Uo rushed to a shop, bought two or three shoets of brown paper, and a 
lot of wafers. With nimble fingers he put tlie letter in one parcel, thai 
parcel in another, that in another, and so on (ill there wore a dozen envelopes 
between him and the irregular loan. This done he confided the grand panoe' 
to his landlord. — ' Oive it me when I start.' 

He went no more near the little shop till he had made seven pounds 
then b« went. Tlie shop and business had been sold just twenty-four 
hours Robinson groaned — ' If 1 had not been so very honest ! Never 
mind. I must take the bitter wUh the sweet.' 

For all that the town became distasteful to bim. He bought a cheap 
tevolvcr — for there was a talk of bnshrangerii in the neighbourhood — and 
started (o walk to George Fielding's farm. He reached it in the evening. — 
' 'I'here is no Qeorge Fielding here * was the ueiwi. ' Ho loft Ibis more Uiaa 
nx months ago.' 

'Do you know where he is 7* — 'Not L' 

Bobinawi bad to aak eveiybodr he met where George Fielding was gem 
fch At last, by good luck be fell in with George's friend McLaughlao, whi 
told bim it was twenty-five miles oC—' Twenty-five miles?' that mut bi 
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fine lad.' Then he asked Itoln)UO& what waa hie IniriiieH. Bcbiiuoii toiiA 
iown a very thin light board with ornamental words pdnted m it. — ' TIiaI 
« my buaineBS,' said he. 

At the sight of a real business the worth; Scot ofiered to take care of hioi^ 
for the night, and put him on the road to Fielding's next morning. Next 
doming Robinson painted his front door as a return for bed and breakfast. 
McLanghlan gave him somewhat intricate instructions for to-morrow's route. 
Robinson followed them and soon lost hia way. He was set right again, 
but lost it again ; and after a tremendous day's wait made up his mind he 
should have U> camp in the open air and without hia supper — when he 
Heard a dog baying in the distance. ' There is a house of soae kind any- 
way,' thought RobiiMtHi, 'but whore? — I see none^better make for tlie 

He made straight for the sound, but still he could not see any house. At 
laat however coming over a hill he found a house beneath him, and on the 
other side of this house the dog was howling incessantly. Robinson cams 
down the hili, walked round the house, and there sat the dog on the steps. 
— 'Well it is you for howling anyway' said Robinson. — 'Anybody at 
home ?' he ohouted. No one answered and the dc^ howled on. — ' Why, tha 
place is deserted I thiak. Haven't I seen that dog before? — ' Why, it U 
Carlol Here Carlo, poor fellow. Carlo, what is the matter?' 

The dog gave a little whimper as Robinson slwjped and patted him, but 
no sign of positive recognition , but he pattered into the house. Robinson 
followed h^m, and there he found the man he had come to see — stretched on 
his bed— pale and hollow-eyed and grisly— and looking like a corpse in the 
foding light. 

Robinson was awe-struck. ' Oh I what is this ?' said he. ' Have I come 
■11 this way to bury him ?' 

He leaned over him and felt his heart ; it beat feebly but equably, and he 
muttered something unintelligible when Robinson touched him. Then 
Robinson struck a light, and right glad he was to find a caldron fidl of 
gelafinised beef soup. He warmed some and ate a great Bupper, and Carle 
Bat and whimpered, and then w^^ed bis tail and plucked up moie and 
more spirit, and finally rec^iscd Tom all in a moment somehow tui 
announced the fact by one great disconnected bark and a saltatory motion. 
This done he turned to and also ate a voraiaoul supper. Robinson rolleif 
Mmself up in George's great-coat and slept like a top on the floor. Nei* 
tnoming he was waked by a tapping, and there was Cnrlo seated boS 
npright with his tail beating the floor because George was sitting up in Uw 
bed looking about him in a puezlod way. ' Jacky ' said he ' is that you ? 

Bobinson got np, rubbed his eyes, and came towards the bed. Qeorgr 
■tared iu his face and rubbed his eyes too, for he thought he must be do&' 
•n ocnlar delusion : ' Who are you ?" — ' A friend.' i . . 

' Well I 1 didn't think to see yon ander a roof of mine ^ain.' — ' Jnst th« 
iralcomo I expected,' thought Robinson bitterly. He answered ooldly: 
Wall, as soon as you are well you can turn me out of yonr honse, but I 
■hould nay ycu arc not strong enough to do it just now.' 

* No, I am weak enough, but I am better — I could eat something.'— 
'Oh, you coilddo that I whatl even if I cooked it. Here goes than.' 

Tom lit the fire and wanned some beef sonp. George ate some, but ybtj 
tittle ; however he drank a great jugful of water— then iaiei, tad fell Intc 
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a Sui p«n<)iiratioii . Il was a faTonrable crisia, and from that moment jovth 
and a sound conBtitntion began to puti him through ; moreover no aaaaSGiii 
Bad baen there with his lancet. 

Behold the thief turned nurse I The next day aa he pottered abonl 
dearing the room,' opening or shutting the windows, cooking und serving, 
he noticed George's eye foUowii^ him eveiywhere with a placid wonder 
which at last broke into words : ' You take a deal of trouble abont me.' — 

' It is very good of you, bu^-' — ' Yon would as lieve it was anybody 
else ; Imt your other friends have left you to die like a dog ' said Rohinsou 
sarcastically. ' Well, they left you when you were sick — 111 leave you 
when you are well.' — ' What for? Seems to mo that you have earned a 
right to stay as long as you are minded. The man that etauds by me in 
trouble I won't hid him go when the aun shines i^n.' 

And at this precise point in his sentence, without the least warning, 
Mr. Fielding ignited himself— and inquired with fury whether it came 
within Robinson's individual eiperieoce that George Fielding wsa of an 
ongiatefnl turn, or whether such was the general voice of fame. ' Now 
don't you get in a rage and burst your boiler' said Robinson. 'Well, 
Geoi^e — wiihont joking though — I have been kind to you r not for nursing 

f'ou — what Christian would not do that for his countrj'man and his old 
andlord sick in a desert? — bat what would you think of me if I told yon 
I had come a hundred and sixty miles to bring you a letter 7 I wouldn't 
ghow it you before, for tbey say exciting them is bad for fever, but I think 
I may venlilre now ; here it is,' And Bobinson tore off one by one Ihe 
(welve envelopes, to George's astonishment and curiosity. ' There.' 

'I don't know the hand' said George. Eut opening the enclosure he 
caught a glance of a hand ho did know, and let everything else drop on the 
bed, while he held this and gazed at it, and the colour flushed into his 
white cheek. ' Oh !' cried he, and worshipped it in silence again ; then 
opened it and devoured it. First came some precious words of affection acd 
encouragement. He kissed the letter. ' You are a good fellow to bring me 
inch a treasure ; and I'll never forget it as long as I live !' 

Then he went back to the letter. 'There is something about you, Tom f 
—'About me?' 

' She tells me you never had a father, not to say a father — ' — ' Shi 
(ays true.' 

' Susan says that is a great disadvantage to any man, and so it is — ant 
—poor fellow— ' —'What?' 

' She says they came between yonr sweetheart and you — Oh! poor Tom! 
— 'What?^ 

"You lost your sweetheart; no wonder you went astray after that 
KTiat would become of me if I lost my Susan? And— ay, you were always 
uetter than me, (^uson, She says she and I have never been sere templed 
iiks yon.' — ' Bless her little heart for making excuses for 9 poor fellow • 
but she was always a charitable, kindhearted young lady.' 

' Wasn't she Tom ?' — ' And what sweet eyes !' 

* Ain't they Tom ? brimful of heaven I call them.' — ' And when she csed 
to snule 'lU you Master Geoi^, oh 1 the ivories.' 

* Now you take my hand this minute. How foolish I am : I can't fee— 
now yon «hall read it tm to me becanae you bwiudit it.' — ' *^Aitd 70a 
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mil keep him in tlio right way. He is well-^iapceed, but v 
dbllge iDe." 

' Will you stay with me Tom ?' inquired George, cheerful aod bnsJDeia- 
like. ' I am not a lock; mac, bnt while I have a Hhilliug there's aizpenoa 
for the maa that biought me this — dew in the desert I call it. And to 
think you have seen her since I have ; how was she looking ; had ihe het 
beautiful colour ; what did she say to you with her own mouth ? 

Then KobinsoD had to recall evoiy word Susan had said to him ; thie- 
done, Gooree took the encloa:;^. ' Stop, hero is something for you 
" George Fieldiiif; la requested to give this to Eobinson for the use ol 
rhomsa Binclajr," There ycu are Tom— well I — what is the matter T — 
Nothing. It is a name I have not heard a, while, I did not know an<f 
creature but me knew it ; is it glamour, or what T 

• Wliy, Tom 1 what ia the matter 1 don't lool like that. Open it, aig 
let ua see what there is inside.' 

liobinson opened it, and there was the five-pouna ^;U br him, with thi» 
lino : " If you have regained the name of Sinclair, keep it.' 

Bobinson ran out of the house, and walked to aud fro in a state oi 
exaltation. ' Fm well paid for my jouruey ; I'm well paid for not fingering 
that note ! Who would not be honest if they knew the swecta? IIo« 
ctmld he know my tuunei is be really more than man? Keep it? Will 

I DM)' 



CHAPTER Ln. 

Tm> old attachment wu revived. Robinion bad alw^i ■ greftt regard tor 
George, and after nursing and fanning him throng a dangeroua illness thia 
feeling doubled. And as fcr George, t£e man who had broaght him a letter 
from Susan one hundred and »ity miles became such a b^factor in bii 
eyes that he thought nothing good enough for him. 

In a very few days (leoige was about again aud on his pony, and he and 
Robinson and Carlo went a shepherding. One or two bullocks had gone t« 
Jericho while George lay ill, and the poor fellow's hiuirt was sore when he 
looked at his diminished subatance and lost time. Bobinson threw himself 
heart and soul into the business, and was of great service to George ; but 
after a. bit he found it a dull life. 

GeoT^ saw this, and said to him ; ' You wouhl do better in a town. I 
shonl:^. , « soriy to 1 Jc you, but if you take roy advice you will turn yo(ir 
back 1* tnlucky O -V^e, and try the paint-brush in Bathnrst.' For Ro- 
binsa . lul (old hill 'U about it — and painted his front door. ' Cant affoid 
to pait from Honerfy' was the firm reply, 

George breathed again. Robinson was a great comiort to the weak, aoii- 
kry, a^ lcw dcspc^ding mau. One day for a change they had a thir^y- 
■ule walk, to see a farmer that had some beaets to sell a groat ba^ain ; h 
ma going to boil them down if ho could not find a custon:s. They fonoc 
coem all justiold, 'Just my Itusk' said George, 

They came home another way, Retnming home, George was ailaii At 
CepKMrd. RolnnaoD wa« silent but appeared to be gwelliug witli h« 
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gtuul idM. Evary now sad then lie shot ahead under its infloesae. Wbec 
they got home and were Bested nt supper, bo anddeol; put tliie qneslJOD tc 
lioMve, ' Did you ever hear of any gold being found in these parts "f— 
NoT never 1' 

'What, not ill any part of the country?" — ' No! nevsi !' 

' Wtll, that is odd l'— ' I am afraid it is a very bad country f(» th«t. 

' Ay to make it in, but not to find it in.' — ' What do you mean ? — 
' George,' said the other lowering hia voice myateriously ' in our walk to-day 
tre passed places that brought rny heart into my tnouth ; for if tUa waa 
only California those places would be pockets of gold,' 

' But you see it is not Califomin, but Australia, where all the world 
knows there is nothing of what your mind it running on.' — ' Don't aaj 
" knows," say " thinks." Hhb it ever been searched for gold?' — ' I'll be 
bound it has : or if not, with so many eyes constantly looking on every foot 
of soil a speck or two would haie come to light.' 

' One would think so i but it is astonisliinghow blind folks are, till they 
Me taught liow to look, and where to Icnk. ^is the mind that sees things 
OeorKi, not the eye.' 

' Ah I' said George with a sigh ' this chat puts me in mind of " Ths 
Grove.' Do you mind how you used to pester everybody to go out to 
California ?'-^' Yea ! and I wish wo were there now.' 

' And all your talk nsed to bo gold — gold — gold,' — ' As well say it at 
tiiink it.' 

' That is true. Well, we shall be very btisy all day to-morrow, but in 
the aftcmoon dig for ^old an hour M two — then yon will be satisfied.' — 
* Bat it is no use diggin" here ; it was full five-and-twfmty miles from here 
the lifeely-looking place. 

' Then why didn t you stop me at the place ?' — ' Why ? replied Hobinson, 
■onrly, ' bocanso his reverence did so ninb me whenever I got npon thai 
favourite topic, that I really had got out of the habit. I was ashamed lo 
■ay, " George, let us stop on the road and try for gold with out finger- 
nails." I knew I should only get laughed at' 

' Well' said George sarcastically ' since the gold mine is twenty-live 
miles off, and onr work is round abont tho door, suppose \ve pen sheep 
to-morrow — and dig for gold when there is nothing better to be dene.' 

Bobinson sighed. Unbucolical to the last degree was the spirit in which 
Bar Bohemian tended the flocks next morning. His thoughts were deepct 
ban the soil. And every evening up came the old topic. Oh ! how sick 
George got of it. At last one night he said — ' My lad 1 should like to tell 
pou a stoty — but 1 suppose I sboU make a bungle of it; shan't cut th^ f"x- 
Ibw clean I am doubtful.' — ' Never mind ; try I ' 

* Well then. Onoe upon a time there was an old chap that had hea^a » 
read about treasures being found in odd plncea, a pot full of guinf:as or 
something : and it took root in his heart, till notlmig would serve him but 
ue must find a pot of guineas too ; he need to poke about all tho old rjini 
gnbbing away, and would have taken np the floor of the church— but the 
dinTchwapdeDS would not have it. One morning ho oomes down and saja 
to his wife, " It is all right old woman, I've fonnd the treasure,'' — " No 
e yon thon^ 1 " says she. " Yea 1 " says he 1 " leastways, it is i 

'■' -"" • ■ -'--'-'--''■■ ni_^ 
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to me in&iream" says he, u grave asft ju^. — "And whcroiait:?''Mki 
►ho old woman. " Under a tree in our own orchard — no furtber," saya ho, 
—"Oh, Joba! how long you are at breakfast to-day!" Up they both 
got and into the orchanl, "Noiv, whidi tree is it under?" John, ha 
Bcratdiea his head, " Blest if I know," — " Why, you old ninny," nya the 
mistreaa, " didn't yon tote the ttonblo to notice ? " That I did," &aid he j 
" I WW plain enough which tree it was in my dream, hut now they muddle 
it all, litere are bo many of 'em." — "Drat yowr etiipid old head," say! 
the, " why didn't you put a nick on the right one at the tirofc ' '■ ' 

Itobinson burst out laughing. George chuckled. ' Oh 1 said ho ; tfcoro 
were a p^r of them for wisdom, you may take your oath of that, " WeH," 
«aya he, " I must dig till I find the right one. The wife fiho loses hearf 
at this ; for there was eighty apple-teees, and a score of cherry-tree* 
' Mind you don't cut the roote " says she, and she hcavea a sigh, iiuni 
he givoB them tnd language root and branch. " Wliat signifies cut or n(» 
out ; the old faggots — they don't bear me a hushel of fruit the whole lo» 
They used to bear two sacks a piece in father's time. Prot 'em." — " Wef. 
John," snya the old woman smoothing him down ; " father used to give 
them a deal of attention." "'Taint thati 'taint tbal! " says he quick and 
spiteful-like } " they have got old like ourselves, and good for firo-wood.'' 
Out pickaxe and spade, and digs three foot deep round one, and findmg 
nothing but mould, gocfl at another, makes a little mound all round hinr 
too — no Euinea-pot. Well the village let him dig three or fonr quiet 
enough ; but after that curiosity was awakened, and while John was dig- 
ging, and that was all day, tliere was mostly seven or eight watching 
through the fence and passing their jests. After a bit a fashion came up 
of flinging a stone or two at John ; thou Jolm ho brought out bis gun 
loaded with dust-shot along with his pick ani^ spade, and the first stone 
Kuae he fired sharp in that direction and then loaded again. So they took 
that hint, and John dug on in peace — till about the fourth Sunday — and 
then the parson had a slap at him in church. " Folks were not to heap up 
to themselves treasures on earth " was all his discourse.' 

' Well but ' said Bobinson ' this one was only heaping up mould.'—' St 
it aecmed when ho bad dug the five-score holes, for no pot of gold didn't 
tome to lights Then tlie neighbours called Hic orchard " Jacola' Folly ; " 
his name was Jocoba — John Jacobs. "Now then wife," says he, "sup- 
pose yon and I look out for another village to live in, foi their gibes are 
aioie than I can bear." Old woman b^ns to cry. " Been here so long — 
brought me home here John — when we were first married John — and I wa» 
a comely lass, and you tho smartest youn" man I ever saw, to my fancy 
any way ; couldn't sleep or cat my victuals in any house hut this." — "Ohl 
eouldn't ye 7 Well then, we must slay ; perhaps it will blow over." 
" Like everything else John ; but dear John, do ye fill in those holes ; tii« 
young folk come far and wide on Sundays to see them." — " Wife I havent 
the heart " says he. " You see, when I was digging for the tre.ieure I was 
riways a gdng to find, it kept my heart up; but take out shovel and fill 
Jiem in — Fd as liave dine off white of egg on a Snnday." So for sij 
blessed months the heaps were out in tho iicat and frost, till the end o1 
February, end then when the weather broke the old man takes heart and 
Alls tham in, and the village soon foi^ot " Jacobs' Folly " because it wa* 
Mt of ifgM, CoTOos Apifl, acd oM nnr>it tho trees. "Wife," »yi he 
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' Kir bloom Id richer Qian IIiaVekQciwnittbiBmaDyayeiir, it U richer that] 
KIT neiglibours'." Bloom dies, and then <nit oome about a miltim UtCla 
1^!wa things quite bard.' 

' Ay ! ay r said Robingon ; ' I gee.' 

' Midiael mas-day the old trees were sU^oring, and the bwiiches down 
to the ground with the crop ; thirty Bhillinga on every trte one with aU" 
other ; and so on for the next year, and the nest ; sometimes more, BD3ib- 
timea less, according to the year. Trcea were old and waiited a change. 
Uis letting in the air to thcrn, and turning the subsoil up to the frost ani. 
JUB, had renewed their youth. So by that he learned that tillage is tb« 
way to get treasure from the earth. Men are ungrateful at times, but tho 
lOil is never ungrateful, it always rnaltea a return For the pains we give it.' 

' Well George,' said Robinson, ' thank yon for your story ; it is a very 
good one, and after it III never dig for gold in a garden. But now suppose 
a bare Kick or an old river's bed, or a mass of shingles or upe-ciay, v/casi 
yoQ di" or manure them for crops 7 ' — ' Why of course net, 

'Well those are the sort of places in which nature Ens planted a yellowei 
crop and a richer crop than tillage ever produced. And I believe there are 
plumbs of gold not thii-ty miles frrin here in such spots wai ngonly toba 
dug out.' — 'Well Tom, I have wasted a parable, that is all. Good nidit, 
I hope to sleep and be ready for a good day's work to-morrow You ^all 
di'eam of digging up gold here — if you like.' 

' I'll never speak of it again ' said Eolrtnson doggedly. 

If yon want to make a man a bad companion, interdict altogether the 
topic that happens to interest him, Robinson ceased to vent bis chimera, 
80 it Bwelled and swelled in his heart, and he became silent, absorbed, 
absent, and out of spirits. ' Ah 1' thought George, ' poor foliow he is very 
dull. He won't stay hcside me much longer.' 

This conviction was so strong that he h(9itated to close with an advan- 
tageous offer that came to him from his friend Mr. Winchester. That 
gentleman had taken a lease of a fine run some thirty miles from Gemm 
He had written George that lie was to go and look at it, and if he liked it 
better than his own lie was to talto it, Mr. Wincheat r could make no 
considerable use of either for some time to come. 

George hesitated. He felt himself so weak-handed with only EoKuBon, 
who might leave him, and shepherd htd he had just hired. However hit 
Hands wero unexpectedly Btreiigtbened. 

One day na the two Iricnds were washing a sheep an armed savage auil- 
denly stood before them. Eobinaon dropped the sheep and stood on hia 
defence, but George cried ont 'No! nol it is Jacky I Whj^ Jacty, where 
on earth have you been?' And he came warmly towards hmi. Jacky fled 
to a small eminence and made warlilie preparations. * .'ou step you a good 
while and I speak. Who you?' — Whc am I? stupid Why who fihould 
f be but GeoVge Fielding ? ' 

' I see yon one George Fielding, but I not know you dis Geo^ FieldinEp 
Geo^ die. I see him die. Tfou alive. You please yon call dog Cario t 
Carlo wise d<^,' — ' Well I never I Hie Carlo 1 Carlo I ' 

Up came Carlo full pelt George patted him, and Carlo wagged hit ta) 
tnA pranced about in the shape of a reaping-hook. acky oame instantli 
lovm, showed his ivories, and admitted his friend's existence on the woid 
cf the dog, 'Jeeky a good deal glad because you not dead now, Wliea 
black fellow lia lu- ->cver live any mom Black fellow stuuid felbw I 
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tiak I like white ftUow % good deal bi^er than black fellow. N<m [ sU; 
widi yon a good while. 

GenrgeV linada thus itrengthened be wrote and told Hr. Wmchester » 
JTOttld go tt) the new graoud, nhich u far m he could Tomembei was ver; 
zDod, and would inspect it, and probably mitke the exohan^ with thftukf 
It WM ajranged that in two days' time the three frienda should go together^ 
inspect the new gmnnd, and build a temporary hut there. 

Meantirr* Robinson and Jack/ make great friends. Robinson scov^ed him 
one or two dleight-of-hand tricks that stamped him at once a stipeiior bein| 
in Jacky's eyes, and Jacky showed Robinson a thing or two. He threw hia 
boomerang and made it travel a couple of hundred yards, and retttm and hover 
over his head like a hird and settle at hia feet ; bnt he wns shy of throwing 
his spear. ' Keep »peat for wtien um angry, cot throw liiro straight now. 

' Don't you believe that Tom ' said George. ' Fact is the Uttte varmini 
can't hit anything with 'em. Now look at that piece of bark leaning againiit 
that tree. Yon don't hit it. Come, try Jaoky.' Jacky yawned imd threw 
a spear carelessly. It went close hy but did not hit it. 

'Didn't I tell you so?' said George. 'I'd stand before him and hie 
spears all day with nothing but a cricket-stump in my hand, and never be 
Iiit, and never brag neither.' Jacky showed his ivories. ' When I down 
at Sydney white raan put up a little wood and a bit of white money for 
Jaoky. Then Jacky throw straight a good deal.' 

' Now bark to that I black skin or white skin 'tis all the same ; we can't 
do our beat till we are paid for it. Don't you enconn^ him Tom, I won't 
have it.' 

The two started early one fine monung for the new ground distant fall 
thirty miles. At first starting Robinson was In high glee ; his natars 
delighted in change ; but George was uid and silent. Three times he had 
changed hia ground and always for the better Bnt to what end. These 
starts in ear^ morning for fresh places used once to make him buoyant, 
bnt not now. All that was over. He persisted d^^odly, and did his best 
'ike a man, but in his secret heart not one grain of hope was left. Indeed 
''. was but the other day he had written to Susan and told her it was no( 
noesible he could make a thousand pounds. The difficulties Tvero too many, 
tnd then his losses had been too great. And he told her he felt it was 
icarccly fair to keep her to har protnlBe. ' You would waste all your youth 
lusan dear waiting for me.' And he UjH her tew he loved hei and nevof 
honld love another ; but left her free. 

To add to his troubles he was scoioely wel] rf the fever when he caughi 
n touch of rheumatism. And the stalwart yrung fellow limped along by 
ttobiuson's side, and instead of his distnndug Jacky as he used in better 
lays, Jaoky rattled on a-head and having gut on the trail of an opossum 
announced his intention of hunting it. down and then following thelinmai) 
trail, ' Me catch you beforo the sun go, and bring opossum — then we cat 
a gooi deaL' And off glided Jacky after his opo^som. 

The pair plodded and limped on in gloomy silence, for at a part e( the 
read whore they emerged from green meadows on recks and broken gronnd 
EEofainion's tongue baa mddenly ceased. 

They plodded on, one sad and stifT the other tlionghtfcl. Any one 
tteeting the pair would have jatied them. lU-succns was stamped tm 
tbem, Theif le«tuno were so good, thdr fiHtunea -a unbind. TbtAi 
V "* wwe iadly wwii, thel' bacrda nej^eatad. th^ luok! tfaonghtfal 
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ud wd. Tk3 CMivert 1« honest; stole more than one look at the nolil* 
figare tluit limped bcmde him and the handsome faca in which geaQ» 
■ncomplftioiiig sorrow teemed t« be a tenant for life. And \o the credit 
of onr nature be it Bud that his eyes filled and his heart yearned. 'Oh 
Honesty 1 ' said he ' you are ill-paid riere. 1 Lave been well-paid foe mj 
Utde bit of you, hut here is a Life of hoiicsty nnd a life of ill-luck ana 
Htter disappointment. Poor George 1 poor dear Geoigo ! Leave jouP 
vever while I have hands to work and a brain to devise ! ' 

They now began sbwly to mount a gentle sloi)e tl-at ended in a lonj 
black snake-like hill. 'When we get to that hill we shall see my new 
pasture ' said George. ' New oi' old I doubt 'twill be all the same.' And 
ho sighed and relapsed into silence. 

Meantime Jacky had killed his opowum and was now following thdi 
trail at an easy trot. 

Leaving the two sad onefi with worn clothes and heavy hearts ploddinj 
■lowly and stiffly up the long rough slope, our stoiy runs on before ant 
gains the rocky platform they are making for and looks both ways — back 
towards the ^ ones and fonvard over a crand long sweeping valley. 
This pasture is rich iu proporUon as it recedes from this huge backbone 
•f rock that comes from the stony mountaics and piereea and divides 
the meadows as a ca|)e the sea. In the foreground the grass suffers from 
Its stem neighbour, is cut up here and there by the channels of defunct 
torrents, and dotted with frt^mcnts of rock, some of which seem to have 
raeroed the bosom of the soil from below, others have been detached at 
different epochs from the parent rock and idled into the valley: but 
Uiese wounds are only discovered on inspection ; at a general glance from 
the rocky road into the dale tho prospect is large rich and laughing ■ 
. fiurec pastures are to be found in that favoured land, but this gp»irkle« 
at you like an emerald roughly set, ana wnero the backbone ol roch 
gives a sudden twist bnrsts out all at once broad smiling in your face- 
a land flowing with milk and every bush a thousand nosegays. 

At the angle above mentioned, which commanded a double view, a mali 
was standing watching some object or objects not visible to his three 
companions ; they were working some yards lower down by the side of a 
rivulet that brawled and bounded down the hill. Every now and then 
in inquiry was shouted np to that individual, who was evidently a sorl 
of scout or sentinel. At last one of the men in the ravine came up and 
Mde the scout go down. 

'I'll soon tell you whether we shall have Co knock off work.' And he 
tamed the comer and disappeared. 

He shaded both his eyes with his hand^ for the mm was glaring. 
About a mile off he saw two men coming slowly up by a sig-zag paUi 
b-jwarda the very point where he stood. Prcsenuy the men stopped and 
examined tOie prospect, each in his own waf. The taller one tooh a wide 
mrvey of the low ground, and calling his companion to him a^jeared to 
foint out to him aome beauty or peculiarity of the region. Our sooul 
Itepped back and called down to his companions, ' Shepherds 1 ' 

He then strolled hack to his post with no particular anxiety. Arriren 
there his uneasiness seemed to revive. The ahorter of the two strangon 
cad lagged behind his comrade, and the waCcber observed that be wai 
wrrying cm a close and earnest inspection of the ground in detail. lie 
peered into tlw hoUowa and Itntored in ewj rtvine. Tbis f^ve slngnlv 
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affence (o the keen ^ th^ nas now njyn him. Preaeutly b 
■top and call hia taller companion, to him, and point with great ee 
^t to Bomething at their feet, then to the back-bone of rocks ; and it ao 
happened by mere accident that Ms finger took nearly the direction of thf 
jrv spot where the observer of all his movements stood. The man atartot 
bMC out of sight, and called in a Ion voice to his comrades, ' Come hero.' 

They came strolling np with troubled and lowering faces. ' Lie down 
snd watch them,' said the leader, lie men stooped and crawled formw 
to some atnnted boahea, behind^ whkdk they lay down and watched li 
silence the unconscious pair who wen now about two furlongs distant. 
The shorter of the two still loitered behind his companbn, and inspected 
IJhe ground with particnlar interest. The leader of the band, who went b; 
tha name of Black Will, muttered a curse upon his inquisitivsiess. Tht 
others assented all but one, a hnge fellow whom the others addressed at 
Jem. ' Nonsense ' said Jem ' doaens pass this way and are none the wiser,' 
-' Ay ' replied Black Will ' with theit noses in the air. But that is a 
notice-taking fellow. Look at him with his eyes for ever on the rocks, or 
in the gullies, or — there if ha is not picking up a stone and breaking it ! ' 

' Hal ha 1 ' landied Jem inoredulously ' how many thousand have 
{dcked np stones and broke them and all, and never known whatws know.' 
— ' He has been in the same oven as we' retorted the other. 

Hero one of the others put in his word. ' That is not likely oaptuu ' 
but if it is so there are no two ways. A secret is no secret if all the wwld 
is to know it.' 

' You remember onr oath Jem ' sfud the leader sternly. — ' Why should 1 
forget it more than another?* replied the otlier angrily. 

' Have yon all your knivea ? ' asked the captain gloomily. The men 
tiodded assent. 'Ovaa them with me as we did when we took out oath 
first.' 

The men stretched out each a brawny arm, and a long sharp knife, so 
that all the points came together in a focus ; and this action suited well 
with their fierce and animal features, their long neglected beards, their 
matt«d hair, and their gleaming eyes. It looked the prologue to some deed 
of blood. This done, at another word from their rutSanly leader they 
turned away from the angle in the rock and plunged hastily down tht 
ravine ; but they had scarcely taken thirty steps when they suddenly di»- 
appeared. 

In the neighbourhood of the small stream I have mentioned was t 
lavem of irr^ular shape that served these men for a habitation and place 
9f conoeatment. Nature had not done all. The stone was sofl^ and the 
natural (avity had been enlarged and made a cemfortable retreat enoiigL 
'jr the hariy men whose homo it was. A few feet from the mouth of 
Bib cave on one side grew a stout bush that added to the shelter end Q« 
loncealment, and on the other the men themselves bad placed two or 
three huge stones,- which, from the attitude the rognea had given them, 
appearsd, Uko many others, to have rolled thitOier years ago from tha 
rock above. 

In this retreat the whole hand were now silently conched, two of then* 
m the month of the eave, BUck Will and anotlier lying flat on their 
stomachs watching the angle of the road for the two men who muet paai 
that way, and listening for every sound. Black Will was cAiefuUy and 
^uietlj- sharpening his knife on one of the stones anJ casting back eveQ 
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QCiT and then a meaning glance to hia oompanions. Tbe pertinad^ with 
vhich he held to his idea began to tell on them, and they vt in an 
Ittitade of sullen and tanihle Buspicion. But Jem wore a look of eaa 
tetnptuouH incredulity. However small a society may te, if it is a humnr 
one, jealousy shall creep in. Jem grudged Black Will liis captuncj 
Jem was intellectually a bit of a brute : he vita a stronger man than 
Will, and therefore thoi^t it hard that merely because Will waa a 
keener spirit, Will should be orer him. Half an hour passed thns, and 
the two travellers did not make their «ppearanco. 

'Not even coming this way at all' said Jem.— 'Hash 1 ' replied Will 
sternly 'hold your tongue. They must come Ihia way, and they can't 
be far off. Jem, you can crawl out and see where they are, if yon art 
clever enough to keep that great body out of sight.' 

Jem resented this doubt caM upon his adroitnesij, and crawltd out among 
the bushes. He liad scarcely got twenty j-aida when ho halted and mad( 
a signal that the men were in sight. Soon afterwards he camo back 
wilL leas precaution. ' They are sitting eaiing their dinner close by, just 
on the sunny side of the rock — shepherds, as I told you — got a dog. Go 
yourself if you don't believe me.' 

The leader went to the spot, and soon after returned and eaid quietly, 
'Pals I dare say ha ia right. Lie atill till they have bad their dinner; 
tbw MO going farther na doubt.' 

own after this he gave a hasty signal of silence, for George and Bobin- 
»on at that moment came round the comer of the rock and stood on the 
road not fifty yards above them. Here they paused as the valley burst 
on their view, and Geoi^ pointed out its qualities to liis comrade. ' It 
is not first-rate Tom, but there is good grass in x^itches, and plenty of 

Robinson, insteod of replying or givinci his mind to the prospect said 
to Geoi^e, ' Why, where is he ? ' — ' Who ? * — ' The man that 1 saw atanding 
at this comer a while ago. He came round this way 111 be sworn.' 

' He ia gone away 1 suppaee. I never saw any one for my part.' — ' ] 
iid thoi^h. Gone away? How could ho go away? The road is in sight 
'or miles, and not a cieatnre on it. He is vanislied.' 

'Idon't see him any way Tom.'— 'Of course you don't, he is yauishe"' 
"nto tbe bowels of tho earth. I don't like gentlemen that vanish into the 
bowels of the earth.' 

'How suspicious you are I Bush-rangers again, I suppose. Thej are 
always nmning in your mind— them and gold.' — ' You know tho coimtiy 
Oeoi^e. Here take my stick.' And he lumded George a long stick with 
% heavy iron ferule. ' If a man is safe here he owes it to himself, not 
to his neighbour.' 

•Then why do yon pve me your weapon?' add George with a, emih;. 
— ' I haven't waa the reply. ' I carry my sting out of sight like a 
humble bee.' And Mr. Sobinson winkea mysteriously, and the proceed 
■eemed to relieve Ida mind and soothe his suspicions. He then fell U 
inspecting the roc^ ; and when George poin ed out to him the broad and 
JistaDt pasture be said in an absent way, ' Yes ; ' and turning fmni 
George found him with his eyes glued to the gi-'und at his feet, and bis 
mind in a deep reverie. George waa vexed, and >(aid somewhat warmly, 
* Why 1'om, the place is worth looking at now we ei ' come to it. suicly.' 

BabiofKBi made no direct reply. ' Goorge ' nid hi thsnghtftally, ' bcH 
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hthAv^jujgut toward! yotirtbooMndpatuid«7'—*Oii, Tom! dootui 
me, don't remmd me I How can I ever make it 7 No market witlilii t 
thonsOiid miles of any place in thia ctHifounded cotiDtry 1 Forced to boU 
down sheep into tallow, aod sell them for the price of a wild dudt t 1 
have left mj Susan, and I liave lost her. Oh, why did you remind mo?' 

'So much for the furming lay. Don't you be dawn-hearl«d, thova 
better cards in the pack than the five of spades ; and the farther I go and 
the more I set of Shi^* country the surer I sm. There 'i a good day coming 
tot yoii and me. Listen George. When I shut my eyes for a moment 
now where I stand, and then open tiiim — I'm in California.' — ' Dreaming ? 

' No, wide awake — wider than you are now. George, look at these bilk, 
you could not teU. them from the golden range of California. But that ii 
not all ; when you look into them you iind they are made of the same stofl 
too — granite, mica, and quartz. Now don't you ha cross.' — 'Nol no 
ivliy should 1 ? Show me said George trying out of kind-heartedness t 
lake an interest in this subject which had so often wearied him. 

' Well here are two of them: that great dark bit out there is mica, and 
all this that nids in a vein like is quartz. Quartz and mica are the natural 
home of gold ; and some gold is to be found at home still, but the main of 
it has been washed out and scattered hke seed all over the neighbouring 
clays. You see George iJie world is a thousand times older than most folks 
think, and water has been working upon gold thousands and thousands of 
years before ever a man stood upon the earth, ay or a dog either Carlo, for 
as wise as you look squatting out there thinking of nothing and pretending 
to be thinking of everything. — ' Well, drop gold ' said Geoi^e, ' and teU 
Eie what this is ' and he handed Robinson a small fossil. 

Robiiisou eyed it with wonder and interest. 'Where on earth did you 
find this?'— 'Hard by; what is it?" 

' Plenty of these in California. What ia it? Why 111 tell yon : it is • 
pate old Joey.' — ' You don't say so ; looks like a shell.' 

' Sit down a moment Oeoi^e, and let us look at it. He bids me drop 
5oId — and then goes aod shows me a proof of gold that never deceived ua 
out there.'— 'You are mad. How can this be a sign of gold? I tell you it 

' And I tell you that where these things are found among mica quartl 
tod grenite, there gold is to be found if men have the wit the patience and 
the skill (o look for it. I can't tell yon why ; the laws of gold piirile 
deeper beads than mine, but so it is. I seem to smell gold all round me 
here.' And Robinson flushed all over, so powerfully did the great idea of 
go'td seated here on his native throne grapple and agitate his mind. 

' Tom' eaid the other doggedly, ' if there is as much sold on the ground 
of Now South Wales as will mako me a wedding-ring— ram a Dutchman ;' 
a'ul he got up calmly and jerked the pale old Joey a tremendous way into 
the valley, 

Thia action put Robinson's Blood up. ' George,' cried he, springing up 
like fire and bringing his fool Jown sharp upon the rocky floor ' If I DOM** 
ITAMD UPON ooi.D— I'm d— -d r 

And a wild but true inc Jration seemod to be upon the man j a strangei 
eonld hardly have helpoH believing him, but George had heard a good deih 
of thia, though the maija had never gone quite so far. He said quidcly 

OMne, George, pre jo. 



imkDDtin Donntrf with til tim ngpa of gold ilucko' dian ever. I ta/vt edI 
* isLabodi — aUy and try for gold in this gnlly ; it looks to me just like tht 
nonth of a pnrae.'— ' Not I.' — ' I will then,' 

' Why net?* I don't think you will find anything in it, but anj- wa» 
yon will have a better chance when I am not by lo spoil you. Lnck is aU 
againat me. If 1 want rain comes drought ; if i want «un, look for a 
deluge, if there is money to be made by a thing I'm out of it ; to be loel, 
i'm in it ; if 1 loved avixcn Blio'd drop into myarma like a medlar ; I lov* 
au angel aod that is why I ahaE never have her, never : from a game d 
cmrbles to the game of life I never had a grain of luck like other people 
I«ave me Tom and try if you can find gold ; you will have a chance my 
poor fellow if unlucky George is not aside you.— 'Leave yon, Geoi^l not 
if I know it.' 

' You aj-e to blame if you don't. Turn your back on me as I did on ycK 
!n Eigland,' — ' Never ! I'd rather not find gold than part with honestj 
There I'm commg — let ue go — quick — oomc, let us leave here.' And th 
two men lelt the road and turned their faces and their Btepe across th4 
ravine. 

During all ih\a dialogi^e the men in the cave had atrained both eyes and 
ears to comprehend the speakers. The distance was too great for them to 
catoh nil t^c woiils, but this much n'as clear from the first that ouo of the 
men wished lo stay on the spot for some purpose, and the other to go on, 
bnt presently as the speakers warmed, a word travelled down the bieeze 
that made the four ruffians start and turn red with surpriiie and the next 
moment darken with anger and apprehension, llie word came again and 
again ; they all heard it — its open vowel gave it a sonorous ring ; itscemed 
to 8y farther than any other word the spenker uttered, or perliapa when he 
came to it he spoke it louder than smaller words, or the bearers' ears wei^ 
watching for it. 

The men interchanged terrible looks, and then they grasped theh- knivcH 
and watched their leader's eye for some deadly signal. J^ain and again 
the word ' g-o-l-d ' came like an ^olian note into 3ie secret cave, and each 
timo eys songht eye and read the unlucky speaker's death-warrant there 
But when George prevailed and the two men started for the valley, th? 
Dicn in the cave cast uncertain looks on one another, and he we liave i»Ued 
Jem drew a long hrtath and said brutally, yet with something of satis- 
iaction, ' You have sHved your bacon this time.' The voices now drew 
near and tlie men crouched close, foe George and Robinson passed within 
Sfteecn yards of them. They were talking now about matters connected 
with Geoi^e'a business, for Eobinson made a violent effort and dropped his 
fitvourita Uieme to oblige his comrade. They passed neat the cave, and 
,;Te«ently their backs were turned to it, 

' Good-bye my lads' whispered Jem. ' And curse you for making ua 
Vwe a good half an hour,' muttered another of the gang. The words 
we» scarce out of his taouth before a sudden rustle was heard and there 
WHS Carlo : he had pul^ up in mid career and stood transfixed with 
tstonishmcnt, literally pointing the gang ; it was but for a moment — hi 
lid not like the looks of the men at all ; he gave a sharp bark that nuide 
ileorge and Hobinaon turn quickly round, and then he went on bunting. 

' A kangaroo 1' shouted Robinaon, ' it muat have got Up Qear that bnlh ; 
oome and look — if it is we will hnnt it down.* 

Oe:irge tamed b>ok with him, but mi leflwtioB be xtid ' No I Tmi, vt 



b&ve a lonji road to go, let na keep on if too pleaK ; and Ihej odm nu t« 
tunied their IxtckB to the cave, whUtled Catlo, and stepped briskly out 
pwards ibe valley, A few yards before them was the brook I have already 
lOtioed — It was al»ut three yards broad at thia spot : however, RobiDBon 
Irho waa deUrmined nut te make Geoi^e lose any more time, look the lead 
and giving himself the beneSt of a rmi, cleared it like n buok : but ea be 
was in the air his eye canght some object on this side the brook, and 
.naking a little circle on the other side, he came back with ludicrous pre. 
2iprtaniiy, aad jumping sliort landed with one foot on shore and one in th* 
itream. Geoige burst out laudiing. 

' Do you see this" cried Bohinsixi, — ' Yes; somebody has been ^g^g 
a hole here ' said George rcry coolly. 

' Come higlier up' cried Bobinaon all in a flutter — do you see this?*— 
' Yes ; it is another hob.' 

' It is ; do you see this wet too ?' — ' I see there has been some water 
Birilt by the brook side' 

* What kind of work has been done here ? have they been di^og 
pot*toea, farmer ? — ' Don't be foolish Tom,' 

' Is it any kiud of work yon know? Here is another trench dug.' — 
No ! it is nothing in my way, that is the truth.' 

* But it is work the signs of which I know as well as you know a 
ploughed field from a turnpike-road.'—' Why, what is it than?' — ' It is 
gold vmsMas' 

' Ton don t say so, Tom,' — ' This is gold washing aa beginners pracliHe it 
in California and Mexico and Peru, and wherever gold-dust is found. 
They have been working with a pan, they haven't got such a thing as a 
cradle in this country. Come bwer down ; this was yesterday's work, let 
OB find to-day's.' 

The two men now ran down the stream busy as dogs hunting an otter 
A litde lower down they found both banks of the atream pitted with holes 
about two feet deep and the sides drenched with water from it. 

' Well, if it is so, you need not look so pale : why dear me how pale you 
nfe Tom ! ' — ' You would be pal ' gasped Tom ' If you could see what a d^y 
this is for you and me, ay! and for all the world, old England especially 
Beorge in a month there will be fire thousand monworhing round this little 
»pot. Ay 1 come,' cried he, shouting wildly at the top of his voice, ' there is 
plenty for all. Gold ! oold 1 oold I I have found it. I Tom Bobinson, J'rc 
fonnd it, and I grudge it to no man. I, a thief that was, make a present of it 
to its rightful owner and that is all the world. Here oold 1 gold 1 oohD 

Though George hardly understood his companion's words he was carried 
tway by the torrent of his enthusiasm, and even' as Robinson spoke his 
cheeks m turn flushed and his eyes flashed, and he grasped his friend's handt 
warmly, and cried ' Gold I oold I blessingg on it if it takes me to Sosan ; 

The poor fellows triumph and friendly exultation lasted but a moment 
the woi^ were scarce out of Robinson's mouth, when to his surprise Geoige 
started from him, turned very pale, but at the same time lifted his iron 
shod stick high in the air and clenched his teeth with desperate resolution, 
Four men with sliaggy beards and wild faces and murderous eyes were lite- 
rally upon them, each with a long glittering knife raised in the ail. 

At Uiat fearM moment George leanud the value of a friend that had 
eeea adventam and odme; rapid and fieroa and wiexpeoted M tba ittMk 
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inn, BobinBOQ was cot oiinght off his gnard. His hand went like ligbbuDg 
into hU boeom, and the at-eailiinls in the very act of striking were met iir 
ibe face by tbe long gliateuing barrels of a rifle revolvCT, wUle the cod 
Mcked eye behind it diowed them nothing was to be hoped in that quarle' 
fKfdi flurry, or haste, or indecision.- ' 

The two mea nearest the revolver sfArted back, the other two neither re- 
coiled nor advanced, hut merely hnng fiie. Geoige made a movement to 
throw himself upon them ; but Robinson seized him fiercely by the arm — 
he said steadily but sternly, ' Keep cool yonng man— no running among 
their knives while they are fonr. Strike across me and I sball guard yoa 
mi we have thinned 'em.' 

'Will youT' said Black Will, 'here pals I' The fonr axssilants camt 
together fike a Ian for a moment and took a whisper from their leader. 
I'hey then spread out like a fan and began to encircle their antagcaiista so 
as to attack on both sides at once. 

' Back to the water Gcoi^e,' cried Bobinsou quickly, ' Uj the bFond jiart 
here.' Robinson calculated that the stream would protect bis rear, and that 
safe he was content to wait and profit by the slightest error of his numerous 
ssaaihtnts ; this however was to a certain degree a miscalculation, for the 
hose ruffian we have called Jem, sprang boldly aci-oss the stream higher up 
and prepared to attack the men behind the moment they should be engaged 
with his comrades. The others no sooner saw him in position than they 
rushed desperately upon George and Robinson in the form of a cresceut, 
and as they came on Jem came flying knife in hand to plunge it into Bobin- 
son's back. Ah the front assailants neared,ithem, true to bis promise, 
Robinson fired across Geoi^ and the outside man received a bullet in his 
shonldar-blade, and tnming round like a t«p fell upon his knees. Un- 
luckily Geoige wasted a blow at this man which sung idly over him, ha 
Iropping his head and losing his knife and his powers at the very moment. 
By Uiis means Robinson the moment he had fired his pistol had no less than 
three assailimts ; one of these Geoi^e struck behind tne neck so ^riously 
with a back-handed stroke of his iron-shod stick that he fell senseless at 
Bohiuson's feet. The other, met in front by the revolver, recoiled, but kept 
Robinson at bay while Jem sprang on him from the roar. This attack was 
&e most dangerous of all ; in fact neither Robinson nor George had time tc 
iefend themselves t^nst him even if they had seen him, which they did 
not. Now as Jem was in the very act of making his spring from the other 
side of the brook, a spear glanced like a streak of light past the principal 
combatants and pierced Jem through and thi-ongb the fleshy part of the 
thigh, and there stood Jacky at forty yards distance with the hand still 
TBised from which the speai had flovra, and bis emu-like eye glittering with 
)te light of battle. 

Jem instead of bounding clear over the stream fell heavily int« the midoi^ 
nf it and lay writhing and floundering at George's mercy, who turning in 
llarm at the sound stood over him with his long deadly staff, whirling an^ 
swinging round his he^ in the air, while Robinson placed one foot firmly 
cm the stunned man's right arm and threatened the leader Black Will wlffi 
his pistol, and at the same moment with a wild and piercing yell Jftcky 
lame down in leaps like a kangaroo, his tomahawk flourished, over his hen^ ' 
Dis features entirely chanired, and the thirst of blood written uprai every 
htoh of him. Black Wilt was preparing to run away and lesve his woonded 
aompanionB^, bttt at aigbt of the fleet sav^ he stood still oud nued oat foi 
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raenf. ' Qo&rter I qnattor 1 ' cried BUck WilL — ' Down on jair knm i 
tried SfatinaoQ in a terrible voice. 

The mam Mt ou his tmecs, aud ia that postuie Jac^ would oertaiul] 
have knocfM) fat hia bruna, but that Eobinson pointed the pistol at hit 
bead and forDade hini ; and Carlo, who had arrived hastily at the sound (A 
battle in great excitement biit not with clear ideoa, seeing Jacky, whom lie 
always looked ou as a wild animal, opixisiid in some way to Itobinson, 
•eised him directly by the leg from behind and held him howling in a vice. 
' Hold yonr cursed noise ali of yon,' roared Ilobineon. ' D'ye ask quarter ? 
—' Quarter r cried Black Will, — 'Quarter!' gurgled Jem.— ' Quarter ! 
eohoed more faintly the \\uimded mtiD. The other waa insensible. 
' Then throw me your knives.' Ite men hesitated. 

' Throw me them this instant or ' They threw down their knives. 

' Goorgo take them and tie them up in your wipe.' George look tha 
knivea and tied them up. 

' Now pull that big bnite out of the water or hell drown himself OoOTg^ 
and Jacky pulled Jem out of the water with tJie spear sticktog in him ; tb« 
water was iBColoured with his blood. 

' Pull the spear out of him 1 ' George pulled and Jem roared with pain, 
but the spear head would not come lack through the wound; then Jacky 
came up and broke the light ahaft off close t« the akin, and grasping the 
head draw the remainder through the wound forward, and grinned with ■ 
sense of superior wisdom. 

By this time the man whom George had felled sat up on his beam enda 
winking and blinking and contused like .1 great owl at sunrise. 

Then Robioson, who had never lost his presence of mind, and had now 
recovered his sang-froid, made all four captives sit round tiDgether on Uia 
ground in one little lot, ' while I show you the error of your ways,' said he. 
' I could forgive a rascal but I bate a fool. You thought to keep such a 
secret as this all to yourselves — you dunMS— the very birds in the air would 
carry it ; it never was kept secret in any land and never will. And yon 
. would spill blood sooner than your betters should know it — ye ninny-oum- 
poops I What the worse are you for our knowing it ? If a thousand knew 
It to-day would that lower the price of gold a penny an ounce? No ! All 
the harm they could do you would be this, that soma of them would show 
you where it lies thickest, and then you'd profit by it. You had better tie 
that leg of yours up ; yon have lost blood enough I should say by the look 
of you; haven't you got a wipe? here take mine — you deserve it don't 
you 7 No man's luok hurts bis neighbour at this work ; how clever yoa 
were 1 you have just pitched on the unlikeliest place in the whole gutloy, 
and you wanted to kill the man that would have taught you which are tli« 
Ukelier ones. 1 shall find ten times as much gjld before the sun sels aa 
yon will find in a week by the side of that stream ; why it hasn't been 
running above a thousand years or two I should say by the look of it ; yon 
have get plenty to learn you bloody-minded greenhorns 1 Now III tell 
von what it is,' continued Robinson getting angry about il, * since yon aiw 
fcr keeping dark what little you know, I'll keep you dark; (uid in tel 
miuutee my pal here and the very nigger shall know more about ffAi 
finding than you know, so be off for I'm going to work. Gome, march 1 ' 

'Where are we to go, mate?' said the leader sullenly. — 'Itoyon see thai 
ridgeabont three miles west? well if we catch you on this aide of it we will 
hang yon like wild cats. On the oUter aide of it do what you Like, aud trj 



tU yon know ; biit &.\e ^nlly bctongi to us now ; yon wanted to take Rome- 
Ihi^ from us that did not belong to you — our blood — so i^ow we tak« 
■omething from you that didn't belong U> us a minute or two ago. Coma 
Viizzle, and no more words or — ' and ho pointed the tul of bis discunrs* 
*ith bis WTolver. 

The men rose, aud with sullen ruof-jl downcast looks moved ofF !n 
(he direction of the boundary; but one remained behind, the man was 

' Well ! ' — ' Captain I wish you would let me join in witli you 1 ' 

'What for?' — 'Well capUiu — you've lent mo your ivipe, and I think a 
deal or it, for it's what I did not deseiTc ; but that is not all. You are 
the best man — ond I like to he under the beot man if 1 must be under 
Kiybody,' 

liobinfou hesitated a momeut. * Ckime he<e,' said he. The man came 
•nd fronted him. ■ Look me in the facel now give me your hand — q^'Jick, 
la thinking about how I ' The man gave him hia hacd readily. Itobmaoo 
looked into his eyes. ' What ia your name 7 ' — ' Jem,' — ' Jem, wc take yov 
jn trial.' 

Jem's late companions, who perfectly comprehended what was passing, 
turned and hooted the deserter; Jem, whose ideas of repartee wei-e primitive, 
tnmed and hooted tliem in reply. 

White the men were retreating BoHnson walked Uioughtfutly with kit 
hands behind him backwards and fonvards, like a great admiral on his 
quarter deck — enemy to leeward. Every eye was upon him, and watched 
him in reopectJul inquiring silence. " Knowledge is power j " tliis was the 
man now, the rest children, 

'What tools have you?*— 'There b a apade and (rowel in that bush 
captain.' 

'Fetch tbem Qeorg". Hadnt you aj«n?' — ' Ko,.captain ? we used e 
oalabash : he will find it lower down.' 

George after a little search found all these ohjeola, and brought thomhack. 
' Now ' cried Robinson, ' these grecnlioras have been washing in a stream 
that runs now, but perhaps in the dE,ys of Noah was not a river nt all ; but 
yon look at the old Iwd of a stream down out tliere : that was a much 
ftroi^er stream than this in its day, and it ran for more than a hundi«d 
housand years before it dried up.' 

' How can you tell that ?' said George resuming some of his incredulity.— 
Look at those monstrous Btones in it here there and everywhere. It has 
been a powerful stream to carry such masses with it as thai, and it hss 
been running many thousand years, for see how deep it has eaten into its 
focky sides here and there. That was a river my lads, and washed gold 
down for hundreds of thousands cf years before evei Adam stood on the 

The men gave a burnih, and George and Jackj prepared to nm at. I find 
the treasure. ' Stop,' cried Robinson, ' you are not at the gold yet. Can 
you tell in what parts of the channel it lies thick, and where there isn't 
euongh to pay the labour of washing it? Well I can— look at that bend 
whero the round pebbles are collected so, there was a strong eddy tlicro. 
Well under the ridge of that oddy is ten limes as much gold lying as in ths 
level VKta. Slop a bit ag^n — do yon know bow deep or bow iihallow it 
lies — do yon tluiik Ton can find it by the eye? Do yon know what cluyi 
It ainki thrcnt^ at it tbej ware « deve, v^ whrt rtops it like ta iroo 
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door? four qaickest way b to take Captain ItoIoiiscai'B tim»-«ad thtf'' 

He Biiatehed the spade, and giving full vent to the ardonr he had so loD/ 
suppressed with difficulty, plunged down a little declivity that led to tl^; 
tncient a'reara, aod drove his spMe into ils shingle the debris of centiirioi 
of centuries. George spran" after him his eyes gleaming with hope anJ 
agitation ; the black fallowed in wonder and excitement, ai d the woundea 
Jem limped lost, and, unable through weakness to work, seatod himself witb 
glowing ayes upon that ancient river's bank. 

' Awny with all this gravel and shii^le — these are all new comera — th« 
real bed of the stream is bolow all this, and wo mnst get down to that.' 

Trowel and spade and tomahawk went fttriously to work, and soon cleared 
away the gravel from a surface of three or four feet : beneath this they found 
a bed of grey clay. 

' Lot ns wash that, captain,' said Jem c^erly, — ' No 1 Jem,' was the reply 
'that is' the way novices waste their time. This grey clay is porous, toe 
poroofl to hold gold — we mnst go deeper.' 

Tomahawk spade and trowel went furiously to work a;^c 

' Give me the spado,' said George, and he dug and shovelled out with 
Deronl'^an strength and amazing ardour ; his rheuroatism was gone and 
nerves camo back from that very hour, ' Here is a white clay.' 

' Let me see it. Pipe-clay 1 go no deeper George ; if you were to dig a 
hundred feet you would not find an ounce of gold below that.' 

Oaorge resfed on his spade. ' What are we to do Oxen? try somewhers 
else ?' — ' Not till we have tried here first.' 

'But you say there is nothing below this pipe-clay.' — 'No more there is.' 

' Well then.' — ' But I don't say there is nothing above it ! !l ' 

' Well but there is nothing ranch above it except the grey, without 'tis 
this smallatreakof brDwni3hclay,but that is not an inch thidt.' — 'George J 
in that inch lies all the gold we are likely to find; if it is not there we have 
only to go elsewhere. Now while I get water you stick your spade in and 
cut the brown clay away from the white it lies on. Don't leave a spot of 
the brown Kicking to the white — the lower part of the brown clay is the 
tikelicst.' 

A shower having fellen the day before, Robinson found water in a hole 
sot far distant. He filled his calabash and returned ; meantime Gieorge and 
Jacky had got together nearly a barrowfu! of the brown or rather chocolate- 
loloured clay, mixed shghtly with the upper and lower strata, the grey and 
vhite. 

'I want yon calabash, and Ocoi^c's as well.' Robinson filled George's 
cslaba^ two-thirds full of the stuff, and pouring some water upon it, said 
good-naturedly to Jem 'There — you may do the first washing if you like.' 

' Thank yon captain ' said Jem, who proceeded instantly to stir and dis- 
solve the clay and pour it carefully away as it dissolved. Jacky was sent 
for more water, and this when used as described, had left the clay reduced 
to about ono-sisth of its original bulk. 

' Sow captain ' cried Jem, in great excitement. — ' Ko it^a not now cap" 
tain jjt, said Kobinson ; ' ia that the way you do jian-washing?* 

He then took the calabash from Jem, and gave him Jacky's calabash tm* 
thirds full of clay to treat like the other, and this being done, he emp^ 
Hie dry remains of one calabash into the other, and gave Jem a third kit to 
trent likewise, I'his done, von will observe he bad in one oalabiub tt<« 
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iwnlls ot thtec first wasliings : bnt nowho truatodJem no longer. He to>A 
tlia ctJabagh and said, 'you look faint, you are not fit to work, besides joa . 
hava not got tlio riijht twist of the bono yet my Ifid ; pour for me George. 
Robicigon stirred and began to dissolve the three remainders, and every now 
»nd tlien witli an artful turn of the hand he sent a portion of the muddy 
jquid out of the vessel. At the end of this washing, there renimned scarce 
more than a good handful of clay at the bottom. More water was I'ouit'd 
on this. 'Now' saidEobinson, ' we shall know Uiis time, and if you ku 
but one spot ot yellow amongst it, wo are all gentlemen and men o 
fortune.' 

He dissolved (he clay, and twisted and turned the vessel with great 
ilcsterity, and presently ^e whole of the clay was liquefied. 

' Now ' said Kobinson, ' all your eyes upon it, and if I spill anything . 
ought to keep — you tell me.' He siid this ixinceitedly but with evident 
•gitation. He was now poaring away the dirty water wiUi the utmost car(\ 
K that anything however small that might bo heavier than clay sboulj 
remain behind. Presently he paused and drew a long breath. He feared to 
decide so great a question : it was but for a moment ; he began again li> 
poor the dirty water away very slowly and carefully. Every eye was diving 
into the vessel. There was a dead silence ! 

Rabinson poured with great care. There wa« now little more than a wine- 
glassful left. 

Dead Silehob I 

Suddenly a tremendous cry broke from all these silent figures at the same 
instant. A cry ! it was a yell. I don't know what to compare it to : but 
imagine that a score of wolves had hunted a horse for two centuries up ana 
down, loimd and round, sometimes losing a yard, sometimes gaining ono on 
him, and at last, after a thousand disappointments and fierce alternations of 
hope and despair, the horse bad suddenly stumbled and the wild gluttons 
had pounced on him at last. Snch a fierce yell of triumph burst from but 
human bosoms now. 

'Hurrah ! we are the greatest men above ground. If a hundred emperors 
uid kings died to-day, their places could be filled tjj-morrow ; but the world 
could not do without ua and our find. We are gentlemen — we are noblemen 
—we are whatever we like to be. Hurrah ! ' cried Robinson. 

' Hurrah I ' cried George, ' I see my Susan's eyes in you, you beauty. 

'Hurrah I' whined Jem feebly, 'let me see how much thera is,' and 
llutciiing the calabash he lainted at that moment from loss of blond, and 
feH forward insensible, his face in the vessel that held the gold, and his 
hands grasping it so tight that great force bad to be used to separate 

They lifted Jem and set him up ^ajo, and sprinkled water in his face. 
The man'a thick lip was cut by the side of the vessel, and more than one 
drop of blood had trickled dov,!! its aidea, and mingled with the gold-dust 

No comment was made on this at 0» Ijme. They were so busy. 

' I'here he's coining to, and we've no time to waste nursing the wik. 
frorkl ' and they sprsng up on to the work again. 

It was not what yo\ have «een pass for work in Europe, it was men 
forking themselves for 'ice as they make horscA work for ever, Workl 
It was battle ; it wfis Im. 'Tity fighting and struggling with Nature foi 
Iwr prime treasure — (so estt ^'fied). How they dug and scraped, and fonghi 
tooth, and spade, and nail, and trowel, and tomahawk for gold I "tbv' 



(hirU were net thnnigh with in-cat jct tlicy felt no Tatigue. Thdr traiuers 
vera sheels of clay yet thej siinercd no sense of dirt. The woimiled coat 
recovered a portion of his Btrength, and thirstlDg for gold brought feebia 
hands but indomitiible ardonr to the great canse. 1'hcy dug, they scnped, 
they bowed their b-cks, and wrought with fury nnJ inspiration nnpnmlleled ; 
and when the nun he^n to decline behind the hills, these four human inat«E 
felt injured. They lifted their cyca a moment from the ground, aud cast a 
(retful look at tho great tranquil luminary. 

' Are yon really going to set this afternoon tho same BS TWial, when we 
need your services so P 

Would you know why that wolviah yell of triumph? Would tou see 
what sight BO eleotKSod those gloating eyes and panting bosoms? ~ Would 
you realize that discovery, whi-jh in six months peopled that barren spot 
with thousands of men from til tho civilized tribes upon earth, and in a few 
years must and will make daspised Australia a queen among tho nations — 
nations who must and will come with the best thing they h.ive, wealtl), 
talent, ruiining, song, pencil, pen, tongue, arm, and lay t^em all at her feet 
for tliis cne thing? 

Would you behold this great discovery tlio sumo in appearaDce attd 
magnitude as it met tho eyes of the firsi discorcrers, picked witli a knila 
From tho bottom of a calabash, separated at last by human art and 
giBvity'B great law from the meaner dnst it liad Inrkcd in fw a million 

Then torn yonr eyes bitber, for bere it ia. 
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CHAPTER LIU, 

dB. HeiUiows des^tchcd his work ia Shroptihire twice as feat aa he had 
jdlcuUted, and rRtumed home with two forces battling inside bim — tave 
and pmiionce. Tlio battle waa dotidoci for him. 

William Fialding'a honest but ftwkward irtcrfcrenca had raised in Siisaa 
Uftrton ft desire to separate her eciitimcnts from bis by shon'ing M-. 
Ueadowa a miLTkcd respect. She hcnrd of his arriviil and instantly sent bet 
&ther to welcome him home. Old Mertoti embraced the commission, for 
ae bappenctd to need MeaJows's advice aiid assistance. The spccuUtioni 
into which ho had been led by Mr. Clinton, after some fluctuations, wore a 
gloomy look, 'which cou!d only be tcm[>orsry' said th&t gentleman. Still 
a great loss wonld bo icourrcd by selling out cf them at a peiiod of deprcs- 
aion, and Mr. Clinton advised him to borrow a thousand pounds and hold 
en till things briohtened. 

Mr. Meadows smiled grimly as the fly came and bnzzed all this in hit 
reb: 'Dear! dear! n" ' ■ - . . ■ . ^ . . 

Irawley. Uss my nai 
n ill turn if I ohcee.' 

' I will. You are a tme friend. Yon will look in and sec ua of coiirst 
marketrdayf' 
'Why not?' 

Meadows did not resnme his visits at Grasnnere without some ttvtni;ct 
of conscience and a prudent rsBolre not to anchor his happiness upon Stisan 
Merlon. ' That man might oome bets any day with his t> "Hsnnd pounds 
and take her from mo,' said he. ' He seems by his letters \a be doing well, 
tnd they say any fool can make money in the colonies. Weli, if be comes 
tiomc respectable and well to do — 111 go out. If I am iwt U) hare the only 
voman I ever loved or cared for, let thonaanda and thousands of miles ol 
lea lie between me and that pair.' I!ut still he wheeled about the flame. 

Ere long matters took a very different turn. The tone of Geoi^'s letters 
began to change. His repeated losses of bullocks and sheep wera al[ 
iBConled in his letters to Susan, and these letters were nil read with eagw 
uiiitty by Meadcws 3 day befnm they reached Grassmere. 

Ilie TCspcctaMo man did not commit this action without some iron pass- 
ing through his ovra sonl — Nemo rcpcnte turpissimus. The first letter ho 
Opened it was like pcb.ng a lock. Ho writhed and blushed, and his imoet' 
tain fiugert fnnibkd with another's property as if it had been red-hot. Tht 
t«Xt 00*t him some shame too, but the next lues, and scion tnc»u Iittii 
Msms of conscience began to be lost in the pleasure the Icltors gave him. 
It is dear he will never make a thousand pounds out tlicre, and if h< 
loesuttheold farmer won't give him Susan. Won't? Hoshan'tl II 
ihatl be toe deep in mj debt to venture on it even if be was minded 
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Meadou'D exulted over the letters ; and as be exulted they stabbed htm, fin 
Ity the side of the records of his ill-fortune the exile never failed to pour oul 
(m love and eonfldence in his Susan and to acknowledge the receipt d 
some dear letter from her, which Meadows could see by George's mna' 
havo assured him of imdiminiBhcd or even increased aflection. 

Thus did sin lead to sin. By breaking a seal which naa not his and 
reading letters which were not his MctidowB filled liimaelf with the M'armest 
hopea of poseeseiiig Susan one day, and got to hate George for the stabs tha 
young msn innocently gave him. At laet be actually looked on Geo^e as 
m sort of d<^ in the maoger, who could not mate Susan happy, yet would 
come between her heart and one who could. All weapons eoemed lawful 
against soch a. mere peat aa this — a dog in the manger. 

Meadows started with nothing better nor worse than a common-place 
conscience. A vicions haMt is an iron that soon scars that sort of article. 
When he had opened and read about four '.etters, his moral nature turned 
itoDfl blind of one eye. And now he \vgs happier (on the snrface) than he 
had been ever since ho fell in love with Snsan, 

Sure now that one day or another she must be his, be waited patiently, 
cujoyed her society twice a-week, got everybody into his power, and bided 
his time. And one frightful thing in all this was that his love for Susan 
was not only a strong but in it«eif a good love. I mean it was a love 
founded on eateem ; it was a passionate love and yet a profound and tender 
affection. It was the love which under different circumstances has often 
weaned men, ay and women too, from a frivolous, Ecllish, and sometimei 
ftom a vicious life. This love Meadows thought and hoped would hallow 
the unlawful means by which he must cro^vn it. In fact he was miTjii g 
vice and virtue The snow was to whiten the pilch, not the pitch blacken 
die snow. Thousands had tried this before him and will try it after him. 
Oh I. that I could persuade them to mii fire and gunpowder instead I Men 
would bless me for this when all else I have written has been loi^ long 
Ibrgotton. 

He felt good all over when he sat with Susan and thought how bia 
means wotJd enable that angel to satisfy her charitable nature, and win 
the piayeiB of the poor as well as the admiration of the wealthy. ' If ever 
1 woman was cherished she shall be I If ever a woman was happy she shall 
be I' And as for him, if he had done wrong to win her, he would morr 
ihan compensate it afterwards. In short he had been for more than twentj 
years selling, buying, swapping, driving every conceivable earthly bargain 
— BO now he was proposing one to heaven. 

At last came a letter in which G eorgo told Susan of the fatal murrain 
among-his sheep, of his fever that had followed immediately, of the further 
losses while he lay ill, and concluded by saying that ho had no right to tia 
her to bis misfortunes, and that he felt it would be more manly to set her 

When bp read this Meadows's exultation broke all bounds. 'Ah ha I' 
oried he ' is it como to that at last ? Well he is a fine fellow after nil, and 
looks at it the sensible way, and if I can do him i good turn in business i 
always will.' 

The next day he called at Grassmere. Susan met htm all smiles and 
was more cheerful than usoal. The watchful man was delighted. ' Come^ 
■he does not take it to heart.* He did not guess that Susan had cried for 



hours and hotini ovor the letter, and tlien had sat qidetly down and writton 
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I idtter, ind be^cd Qeorgo to come home and not add separation to tbcii 
nthat r:iiiiroituneB ; and thnt it nas this decision and haviug acted ujjon il 
that had made her cheerful. Meadows argued in his own favour and now 
made mro to win. 

The iiB»tweck he called tlii'ee times at Grassmcre instead of tuioe, and 
asked himself lioiv much longer he must wait before lie should speak out. 
Piudente sriia ' a little more patience ;' and so ho still hid in his boBom the 
flame that burned him the deeper for this unnat111-.1l smothering. But b« 
dntnk deep silent draughts of love, and revelled iu the biight future of his 

Il was no longer hope, it was certainty. Susan liked him ; ber eye 
tnghteued at liis comizig ; her father waa in liis power, lliere v&a notbine 
fcetween them but the distant shadow of a rival ; sooner or later she romt 
be liiB. So iiasecd throe calm delicious weeks away. 



CHAPTER LIV. 



' He sliail have the dght hundred.' 

' That makes two thousand four hundred ; why bia whole stock won t 

'Nor 

' Don't understand it, it is too deep for me. What ia the old gentleman 
doiug?' 

' Hunting Will-o'-the-wisp, Tlirowing it away in speculadonB that ai-e 
coloured bright foe him by a man that want« to ruin him.' 

'Aha!' cackled Crawley, 

' Aud do him no harm.' 

' Augh 1 How far is it to the bottom of the sea, sit, if you please f Ta 
tan yoQ know ? Mr, Levi and yon.' 

' Crawley ' said Mwidows suddenly turning the conversation ' the world 
Tails me close-fisteil, have you found me so?' 

' Liberal aa running water sir. I sometimes say how lonj; will this last 
before such a groat man broaka Peter Crawley and flings him away and 
takes another ?* and Crawley sighed. 

' Then your game is to make yonrself necessary to me.' 

' I wish I could ' said Peter with mock candour. ' Sir ' be crept on ' 1 
Uie most Bjdent zeal, if punctuality, secicsj', and unscrupulous fidelity — ' 

' Ilold j"our gammon ! Are we writing a book together ? Answer m* 
ll.is in English, How far dare you go along with me f' 

' As far ns your pnrse extends : — oiily— ' 

' Only what ? Only your thermometer is going down already, I BU[q)Mi« 

' No, sir, but what I mean is I shouldn't like to do any thlog too bad.' 

' What d'ye mean by too bad ?' 
l-Vuisbable by law.' 

' It ia not your conscience you fear tlien 7' asked the other gloomUy 

* Oil dear no mt, cm'; the law ' 

» 3 
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' I eovy ytfj. There Is bat one crime pnnlsbabls Yj Uw uJ Ihit ' 
•hall never coaniol you to.' 

' Only one — too deep, gir, too deep. 'Wbich is that !* 

' The crime or getting found ouL' 

' What a great man 1 how far wonld I go with yoQ 7 To the oad of Ihe 
•arUi. I hare but one r^ret, wr.' 

'And what is that?' 

' Tiiat I am not thought worthy of yonr confidence. That after bo man; 

Km I am still only 3, too— I mean an honoimd insdnmcnt, and not a 
nble friend.' 

' Crawley * said Miadows solemnlj^ ' let well alone. Don't ask my con- 
. bdence, for I am oftjn tempted to give it yon, and that would be all oce 
(■ if I put the blade of a razor in your nak^ band.' 

' I don't caro sir 1 You are np to some game na deep tta a ooal-pit ; and 
I go on working and working all in the dark. I'd give anything to be 11 
your confidence.' 

'Anything ia nothing; put it in fignrca' aneered Meadows lEcre- 
inlousiy. 

' rii give 20 per cent, off all yon give me if yon will let me see the 
bottom.' 

'The bottom?* 

' The reiKon aic, — the motive I — the why ! — the wherefore — the what it 
\a all to end in. The bottom T 

' Why not aay you would like to read John Meadows'e heart?' 

' Don t be angry air ; it ia proanrnption, but I can't help it. Dednct 
20 per cent, for so groat a honour.' 

' Why the fool ie ia earnest.' 

' He IS ; wo have all got oar little vanity, and like to be thought wortiij 
of confidence.' 

' Uumph !' 

' And then I can't aleep for puading. Why should you stop eveiy 
letter that comes here from Australia. Oh 1 ble«8 me how neglectful I am; 
here is a letter from tliero, just come. To think of me bringing ft and thai 
forgetting.' 

' Give it me directly.' 

< There it la. And then, why on earth are we ruining old Mr. Morton 
without bcDofiting you, and you seem so friendly with him ; and indeed 
you say he is not to be harmed — onlj^ ruined; it makes my head ache. 
\VTiy what ia the matter Mr, Meadows air? What ia wrong? Ko illnewa 
I hope. I wish I'd never brought the letter,' 

' That will do Crawley ' said Meadows iwntly, ' you may go.' , 

Crawley rose with a ptizzlcd air. 

' Come here to-morrow evening at nine o'clock, and you shall have ywn 
aiflh. All the worse for you' added he moodily. 'All the worse fin nw. 
^fow go without one word.' 

Crawley retired dnmb-foundcd. He saw the iron man had received soma 
((range unexpected and terrible blow; but for a moment awe aappreaaed 
lurioaity, and ho went olt on tiivtoeaaying almost In a whisper 'To-morrow 
Right at nine, sir,' 

Meadows spread George's letter on the table and leaned oa bis two hands 

The letter woe writta^ some weeks after the last deqwndiDg <»«. It waa 
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%iil (rf jnodist btit w&rm and buoyant exnltatkm. HeaveD had bam vetf 

lod tu Soaau Bnd him. SobinBon bad discovered gold ; gold in bqcR 
^LJAQCO and quality as beat even California. The Qiousaitd ponnds aft 
ate despaired of was now a certainty. Six months' work with avar^ 
eoxd fortune would do it. Itobinson aajd five thousand a-picco was (£• 
{coat thcj ought to bring home ; but how could ho (Geor^) wait ho Ioi^ as 
that would take! 'Aod Susan dear, if anything could make >hla won*' 
.ierf'il luck gweet«T,it is to think that I owe it to you and to your goodncM. 
it was yon that gave Tom the letter, and hade me be kind to him, and 
tecp bim by mo for his good ; he has repaid me by making ns two man 
and wife, please God, See what a web life is I Tom and i often tolk of 
this. But Totn says it is Parson Eden I have to thank for it, and the 
lessons he learned in the prisr,': j but I tell him if he goes so far back sa 
=iat he should go further, and thank Former Meadows, for he 'twa« that 
sent Tom to the prison, where he was converted, and became as honest ■ 
fellow as any in the world, and a friend to your Greorge as true as steel.' 

The letter concluded as it began with thanlts to Heaven, and bidding 
Susan expect his happy return in six months after this letter. In short the 
letter was one " Hurrah 1° tempered with simple piety and love. 

Meadows tijrned cold as death in reading it : at the paii where Farmer 
Msadowswas referred to as the first link in the golden chain he dashed it to 
the ground and raised his font to trample on it^ but forbore, lest he should 
dirty a thing that must go to Susan. 

Then he walked the room in great agitation. 

' Too late, George Fielding ' he cned aloud. ' Too late ; T can't shift 
my heart like a weather-cock to suit the changes in your luck. You have 
been feeding me with hopes till I can't live without them. I never longed 
for a thing yet hut what I got it, and I'll have this though I trample a 
hundred George Pieldings dead on my way to it. Now let me thick.' 

He pondered deeply, his great brows knitted and lowered. For full hall 
an hour invention and resource po-jrad scheme after scheme through that 
t3emiug brain, and prudence and knowledge of the world sat in severe and 
cool judgment on each in turn, and dismissed the visionary ones. At las' 
the deep brow began to relax, and the eye to kindle ; and when he rose H 
ring the hell, his face was a sign- post with Eureka written oa it in Nature' 
vivid hand-writing. In that liour he had hatched a plot worthy nj 
llachiavel, — a plot complex yet clear. A servant girl answered the bell. 

' Tell I^vid to saddle Rach.iel directly.' 

And in five minutes Mr. Meadows .with a shirt, a razor, a comb, and 
map of Australia was galloping by cross lanes to the nearest railway 
station. There he telegraphed Mr, Clinton (o meet him at Peel's Coff'o- 
eoiae at two o'clock. 

The mesMge flaahed up to town Uk« ti^tnint!:. The nut-i fMlcwad 
dgwty like the wind. 
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CHAPTER LV. 

UsADOWB tooitd Mr. OlinloQ at Pod's. 

' Mr. Clinton, 1 mmt » mac of mtcUigoncc lo be at myaorvico fc' ■.f^'.t- 
ftiut hours. I giro jod the GraC offer.' 

Mr. Clinlfsi replied that really ho had bo many irous in tie fiis tli»l 
UTenty-four houM — 

Meodowfi pnt a fifty pound note on the tablo. 

* Will bII your irons troa you out fifty pouuda us flat is tlult?* 
' Why hem?* 

* No nor five. Come air, nharp ia tLe wori. Can yon be my aervact foi 
twen^-four honra for fifty pounds, yea or no 1' 

' Why this is dramatic— yes V 

' It is half-paat two. Between this and four o'clock I muat bay a fen 
nundred acres in Auatralia a fair bargain.' 

' Hnmph I Well that cau be done, I kL,7-!l OH old fellow that ha< land 
y part of the globe.' 
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In ten minutes they were in one of those dingy narroiv alleys in the city 
of London that look the abode of decent poverty, and th^y could afford to 
buy Grosvcnor Square for their stables; and Mr. Clinton introduced hia 
friend to a blear-eyed merchant in a !ai^ room papered with mapa ; the 
windows were encrusted ; mustard and cresa might have been grown from 
them. Beauty in clean linen collar and wrist-bands would have shone here 
with intolerable lustre ; but the blear-eyed merchant did not come out 
bright by contrast ; be had taken the local colour. You could eee him and 
that was all. He was like a partridge in a furrow, A snuff-coloured man j 
ccat rusty all but the collar, and that greasy ; poor as its colour was, his 
Uneu had thought it worth emulating ; blackish nails, cctton wipe, littlo 
Mid place on head, but didu't shine for the same rc^ison the ivindows 
Jidn't Mr. Clinton appmoched this " dlurrrty money," this rusty coin, in 
Uio spirit of fiunkeyism. 

' Sir ' said he in a U>w reverential tone ' this party is dlsixned to purchaai 

few hundred acres In the colonies.' 

Mr. Rich looked up from his desk and pointed with a sweep of bis pen 
to the walls. 

' Thoro are the m£.ps : the red crosses are my Innd. 1'lioy nrc r.'.tmbcred. 
Kefer to the margin of map, and you will liiid the acres and (he latitude 
and longitude calculated to a fraction. When you have settlci! in what 
psrt of the world you buy, come to me again ; time is "old.' 

And the blear-eyed merchant wrote and scaled and filed and took nti 
lotico of his customers. They found red crosses in several of the United 
States, in Canada, in Borneo, in nearly all the colonics, and as luck would 
have it thej found one small cross wiUiin thirty miles of Eathurst, and the 
margin described it as five hundred acres. Mr. Meadows stepped townJi 
ttiedesk. 

' I have 1 

' Bathurst ? where is t£at t' 

' In Austndia.' 

'Suit?' 
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itf tlu price Buile. What is the price sir ?' 

* The books must toll us tliat.' 

Mr. Rich sti-etched out Lis arm and sdzed a lodj^r and gave ib Huailow* 

* I have but one price for land, and that is five per cent. jtoiU on mj 
mtJaf. Book will tell you what it stands me in, you can add Sve per cent. 
to that, and take l.ho land away or leave it.' 

With this cui-t esplanatlon Mr. Rich resumed hia work. 

' It seems you gave fivo shillings ah acre sir' said Mr. Clinton, 'Fiv* 
dmesfive hundred shillings, one hundred and twenty-five pounds Intereri 
H five per cent., six pounds five' 

' When did I huy it ?' aslted Mr. Rich. 

' Oh, when did you huy it sir !' 

Mr. Rich snatched the book a little pettishly and gave it (o Mcadown. 

' You moke the calculation,' said lie ; * the figures nro all there. Comr 
V) me when you have made it.' 

The land had been bought twenty-seven years and some months ago 
Ur. Meadows made the calculation in a turn of Che ban:! and announced it. 
Aich raog a hand bell. Another snuify figure with a stoop and a baUI hca.. 
ind a pen came thi-ough a curtain. 

* Jones, verify that calculation.' 

' Penny half-penny two pence, penny half-penny two pence. Mum, 
IDtim ! Half-penny wrong sir.' 

* There is a half-penny ivrong I' ciied Mr. Rich to Meadows with a moel 
injured air. 

' There is sir * sdd Meadows, ' but it is on the right side for yDO. I 
thought I would make it even money against myself.' 

' There are only two ways, wrong and right, T\-as the reply. ' Jones — 
make it right. There tbat is the price for the next half hour i after bum- 
ness hours to-day add a day's interest; and, Jones — if he does not buy 
write your calculation into the book with date — save time, nest eustomei 
oomes for it.' 

* You need not troubJe Mr. Jones,' said Meadows. 'I take the land. 
Here is two hundi'ed and fifty pounds — that is rather more than half the 
purchase-money,' 

' Jones — count.' 

' When can I have the deeds?" 

' Ten to-mortow. 

' Receipt for two hundred and fifty pounds ' said Meadow's fallwa mta 
the other's key. 

' Jones write receipt — two five nought,' 

' Write me an agreement to sell ' proposed Meadows. 

' No, you write it ; I'll sign it. Jones, enter transaction in the booki, 
ITsTe you anything tc do, young gentleman?' addressing Clinton, 

*Tben draw this pen through the two croBses on the map and mai^ 
QooA morning, gentlemen.' 

And the money-making machine rose and dismissed tbcxa, as be liad 
received them, with a shori anarp Dusmesa cong^. 

Ye fwr, who turn a shop head over hccIs, maul sixty yards of ribbon ma 
buy fflx, which being sent nome insatiable becomes your deeire to change it 
loF other ux which yoa bad fairly, closely, uid with all the powers of yoni 

■ ' d with it during the seventy minutes the purchase ocev]^ 
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uit us t«8(«ctFa11y iuform yaa that the above buaineas took just eigbl 
minnteg, uid that 'when it wag done 'twag done.' (Shaieepeart.) 

' Yott have given too much, my friend,' Buiil Mr. Clinton. 

■ Conio to my inn,* waa all the reply. "ITiia is ths easy part, the guar 
Ih behind.' 

AftuT dinner — 'Nov' swd Meadows, 'bnahicfla: do foa kziK asj 
Mepectablo finn disposed towards speculation ic mines ? 

' Plenty.' 

' Any tliat are looking towards gold?" 

• Why, no. Gold is a metal that ranks very low in speculation. Stop , 
yoj, I MOW one tip-top hoiiae that has gone a little way in it, hut they have 
burned their fingers, so they will go no farther.' 

' Tou are wrong ; they will be eager to go on — first to recover the loss ou 
that article of acconnt, and next lo show their enemies, and in particular 
such of them as are their friends, that thoy didn't blunder. You will gi ' 
...... .. ■ ■ 1 for b " 



'Now my good sir' began Mr, Clinton a little superciliously, 'that is not 
the way to gain the ear of ancU a firm as that. The better way will be for 
you to show me your whole dedgn and leave me to devise the best meant 
for carrying it into effect.' 

Up to this moment Meadows had treated Mr. Clinton with a marked 
deference as from yeoman to gentleman. The latter therefore )t t not a 
little surprised when the other turned sharp on him thus ; — 

'This won't do ; we mniit understand one another. You think yon ate 
ttc man of talent and I am the clodhopper. Think so to-morrow night j 
but for the next twentj-fonr h.'-urs yon must keep that notion out of yonr 
head or you will bitch my schemes and lose yonr fifty pounds. Look here, 
sir. You b^an life with ten thousand pounds ; yon have been all your life 
trying all you know to 'double it — and where is it ? The pounds are penes 
and the pence on the road to farthings. I started with a whip and a smock- 
frock and this,' touching his head,' 'and I have fifty thousand pounds m 
goTomment eecuritieB. Which is the able man of these two — the banknipl 
that talks like an angel and loses the game, or the wieo man that quietly 
wins it and pockets vnat all the earth are grappling with him forP Bo 
much for that. And now which ia master — the one who pays or the ona 
who is paid ? I am not a liberal man, sir, 1 am a man that looks at every 
penny. I don't give fifty pounds. I sell it. That fifty ponnds is the 
price of yonr vanity for twenty-four hours. I take a day's loan of it. You 
ate paid fifty pounds per diem to see that there is more brains in my Uttle 
finger than in all yonr carcass. Bee it for twenty-four hours or I Vvon'l 
'brk out, or don't see it but obey me as if you did see it. You shan't utter 
a syllable or move an inch that I have not set down for you. Is this Itio 
hard ? then accept ten pounds for to-day's work, and let us pert before yen; 
bungle your mastei's game as yon have done your own.' 

Mr. Clinton was red with mortified vanity, but forty ponndp I Ha 
threw himself back in his cluur. 

'This is amnsing,' said he. 'Well, mr, I will act as if you were Solomon 
and 1 nobody. Of oonrse under these circumstances no respousiUUty rest* 
with me,' 

' You are wasting my time witli yonr silly prattle ' said Meadows very 
■Ifpily. ' Man alive I yon npvsr putde fifl? pounds cvn itsce foti wsis 
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virad. Il oomdB to your hand lo-day, and even tbcc you mud ibitl*' 

3<1 isw tDHtead of KByiiig yes and cloeing yonr fingors co it like a rice.' 

' YeB !' ahonted Clinton ; ' there.' 

' Take that qniro' said Meadows sharply. ' Now Til dictate the Terj 
words you are to soy ; learn them off by heart and don't add a sylUlila v 
nibtract one or — no fifty pound*.' 

Muadows boing a general by iianire (not Iloree- Guards) gave Clinto* 
ittttr notion B doivn to the minateat matters of detail, and be whose life hal 
been apont in proving he would suceeed — and failing — bt^n to auapect tlia 
mail who had always succeeded might perhaps havo had aomcthitig to da 

Next morning well primed by Me(ido\rs, Mr, Clinton pruHented himself ^I 
Messrs. Bradthwaite and Stevens and requested a ^aivalo audiem». lie 
inquired whether they wore disposed to bIIow him a commiBsion if ht 
would introduce them to an Australliin settler on whose land gold hnd beei 
discovered. 

I'lie two members of the firm looked at one another, Afler a pause cue 
of thorn said — 

' Commission really must depend on how euch a thing turned out. They 
had little confidence in such Btatements, but would see the settler and put 
wroo questions to him.* 

Clinton went out and Introduced Meadows. This happened just as 
Meadows had told him it would. Outside the door Mr, Meadows suddenly 
put on a rustic cnniage and so came in and imitated natural shyness with 
great skill ; he hod to be twice asked to sit down. 

ITie firm cross-esamined him. He told them gold had been djscovei'ed 
within a stone's throw of his land, thirty miles from Bathurst ; that his 
(Henda out there had said go home to England and they will give you a 
heavy price for your land now ; that he did hope to get a heavy price, and 
so be able to live at home— didn't want to go out there again ; that the land 
was worth money — for there was no more to be sold in tiat part ; govern- 
ment land all round and they wouldn't sell, for he had tried them (his sharp 
eye had seen this fact marked on Mr. Rich's map), 

'Well' snid the senior partner 'we have information that gold has beer 
Jiscoverod in that district ; the report came here two davs ago by Ihf 
" Anne Amelia." But the account is not distioot as yet We & not b<M 
on whose land it is found if at all. I presume you have not seen gulA 

' Could I afford to leave my cosiness out there and come home— on ■ 
■peculation P' 

The eyes of the finn began to glitter. 

* Have yon got any gold to show ns f 

' Nothing to speak of, sir ; only what they chucked me for giving them a 
good dinner. Bnt they are sbovdling it about like grains of wheat 1 .isptre 
yoo,' 

The firm became impatient. 

' Show M what they gave you as the price of a dinner ? 

Meadows dug into a deep pocket, and chased into a-comei', and caught, and 
produced, a little nugget of quartz and gold worth about fbnr pounds, ilw 
another of somewhat Usb value. 

' llicy don't look handsome gents,' said he, ' bnt you may see the staff 
((litter here and there; «nd hare is some ol the dnit. I hid to buy thia 
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gave Ueu fifty ahilliugi an ounce for it. I wisb I had bought a huidrea 
iroinht, for they tell me it i« worth three pound kn hero.' 

'May we inspect these specimens?' 

'Why not, air? I'll trust it with you: I wouldn't wili every bodj 
Ihoi^. 

The parbiers retired wiih Ihe goW, tested it with muriatic add, weighed 
it, and after a short excited interview one of them brought it bock, and 
asked with great nonchalance the pricfl of the land. 

Meadows hnng his head. 

' Twenty thousand pounds.' 

* Twenty thoUBand pounds I' and the partner laughed in his face. 

I don't wonder you are surprised sir. I wonder at myself aeliins so 
aiuch. Why before this If you had offered me five Ihouiiand, 1 would Ea\e 
fiimped into your orma as the saying ia ; but they all say I ought to hftTC 
ru'enty thousand, and they have talked to me till lliey miJie me greedy.' 

'The paitner retired and consulted, and the firm ended by ofiering tea 
thousand, 

' I am right down ashamed to say no' was the answer, ' but 1 suppose ] 
must not ti^o it.' 

The firm undertook to ptovo that it was a magnifieent olTer. Meadowi 
offered no resistiince, ho thought so too ; but he must not take it, everybody 
t4ld him it was worth more. At last when his hand was on (he doot tber 
offered him twelve thousand five hundred. 

He b^ged t« consider of it. 

No I uiej were peremptory. If he was off they wore off. 

He looked this way and tlmt way with s frighlcncd air. 

'What shall I da sir' sad he helplessly to Clinton, and nudged him 
eecretly, 

' Tate it and think yourself very lucky,' said that gentlsnian, eichanpng 
a glance with the firm. 

' Well then if you say io I will. Yon shall have it gentlemen, five 
Hundred acres in two Io'lo— 400 and 100.* 

Clinton acting on his secret instructions now sought a private interview 
with the firm, 

' ; am to have a nommission, gentlemen ?" 

' Yes I fifty pounds ; but really we can hardly afford it.' 

' Well then as you give me an interest in it I say— pin him.' 

'Why?' 

* Don t yon see he is one of those soft ftllows who listen to everybody. 
If he goes away, and they Inugh at him for not getting more for it, I really 
could hardly answer for his ever coming back here.' 

The firm came in cheerfully, 
' Well Mr.— Mr.' 

' Not Mr., sir, Crawley— plain John Crawley. 

' We will terminate this afiair with yon. Wo will have a oontract ot ule 
-'nwn up and make you an advance. When can you give ua Iha title 

' In a couple of hours if the lawyer is at homo.' 

'By the by, you will not object todrawupou us at three months for cn» 
Aalf of tlte moo^.' 

' No, MT T iQkxiU My by the hdk of yon yon wer^ is {^xid v. tiu 
Wk' 
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The other half hj check In two hoDTs.' 

The iJOTLiee signed the conti'act respectively. 

Then Meadows and Clinton went off to the Five per Cente;, »ii;plol«d 
r: J( him, got the title deeds, brouglit thorn, recoivod cheque and accepted 
n:aft, Clinton, by Moadows's advice, wont in and duTineil for his coniinis- 
lion then and there and got it, and the confederates went off and took a 
Wty dinner ti^ctber. Afier dinner they settled. 

' As you showed me how to gut this commis^on out of them it belong! tc 
you' said Clinton eorrowfully. 

' It does, sir. Give it to mo. I return it you sir — do me the favo;w U 
»ocepl it.' 

' You aiTj vary gencrcns, Mr. Meadows.' 

'And here is tho otlier fifty you Ijave earned.' 

'Thank you my good sir. Am you sotisfiod with the day's work?' 

' Amply sir. Your skill and ingenuity hronght ua through triumphant 
■aid M«idowB, reanming tlie dtferectial since ho risked nothing by it now. 

' Well I think I managed it pretty well. By Ihe by that gold yon 
showed them, was it really gold ?' 

' Certainly." 

' Oh I because I thought—' 

' No, sir, you did not. A man of your ahility knows 1 would not risk 
ter. iJioasand pounds for want of a piu'chose 1 could not lose t«n shillinga 
1^. Ore is not a fancy article.' 

' Oh 1 ah I yes, very true ; no, of oonrse not. One qu'jation more. Wheia 
did the gold come from ? ' 

' California.' 
But I mean how did yoa get it ? ' 

* I bought it out of a sliop-wtndow those two knowing onee pass tuics 
B'ery day of their lives.' 

'Hal hal hal' 

' you pass it oftener than that, dr. Excuse n 
train. But one word before I ga My name mue 
Ihis business.' 

' Very wcU ; it never shall transpire upon my honour,' 

Headows felt pretty safe. As he put on his great-coat he thought I*, 
himself, 'When the story is blown and laughed over, this man's vanity wiU 
keep my name out of it. lie n'ou't miss a chance of telling tlie world how 
clover he is. My game is to pass for hcmest, not for clever, no thank 

' GJood-bye sir ' was his last wmd. ' It is you for hoodwinking them.' 
Ha I ha 1 ha 1 Good-bye faiToer ' (in a patronising tone). 

Soon after lliis Meadows was in a comer of a railway-carriage, twelvi 
thousand four hundred and fifty pounda in his pocket, and the second part 
of his great complex scheme boiling and bubbling in his massive liead. 
There he rat alent as the graTO, his hat drawn over his powerful browi 
Ihat were knitted all the journey by one who never knitted tbem in vain. 

He reached home at eight and sat down to his desk and wrote for mori. 
Jian half-an-hour. Then he sealed up the paper, and when Crawley cauM 
be found him walking np and down the room. At a silent gesture (>awlej ■ 
look a chair and sat quivering wit^ cniiosity. Meadows walked in deep 
thon^t, 

' Yoa deqiftndad my ootifidacce. II in a dati^ferous Mcret, fcr once tod 
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know It, J311 most serve me with red-hot bwI or be ay enen.i V>A t» 

trashed oat of life like a blind-wonn or an adder Petar Cmwley.' " 

' I know that dear sir' asBented Peter rael'aily. 

' Fimt, how far have you gnessod ? ' 

' I guesa Ur. Levi ie soroeuow against ub.' 

' lie in replied Meadows carclcsslv. 

' Tboc that is a ted jub. He will beat ub. Dg ia na cniming *■ a fax. 

M<«dows looked up coatemptnoualy, but as be coald not aSori to 1(4 
luch a aneak as Crawley think him anytliing short of invincible he said 
toi'll}-, ' lie ia, and I have measured cunuiug with a fux.' 
Yun have V 'lliat must have been a tight match.' 
A fox used to tidto toy chickens one hard wjntor ; an old fox cautions 
sod sly Bs the Jew you rate so high. The men sat up with guna for him — 
DO ; a keeper set tmpa in a triangle for him — no. He liad the eye of • 
hawk, the ear of a luire, and hia own noee. He would have ti^ uuckeia 
■nd he would not get hiineelf into trouble. The women complained to me 
of the foz. I turned a ferret loose into the rabbit-hutch, nud in haU-k- 
miuute there was as nice a young rabbit dead aa ever you saw.' 

' T«okee there now ' cried Crawley. 

' I choked the ferret off but never touched the rabbit. I took the rabhit 
with a pair of tonga ; the others had handled their baits and pug crept 
round 'em and nosed the trick. I poured twenty drops of croton oil into 
the little hole ferret had made in bunny's head, and I dropp(.-d him in the 
gnus near pug's tiiick. Nest morning rabbit had been drawn about twen^ 
yards and the hole in hia head waa thme times aa big. Pug went tin 
nearest way to blood ; went in at ferret's hole. I knew he wonld.' 

' Yes, sir 1 yea ! yea ! yea 1 and there lay the fox,' 

' No sigua of him. 'Then I said "Go to the nearest water. Croton oil 
rtflkea 'em dry," They went along the brook — and on the very bank there 
lay an old dog-fox blown up like a bladder, as big as a wolf and as dead a* 
a herring — now for the Jew, Look at that ; ' and he threw him a paper. 

' Why this is the judgment on which 1 arrested Will Fielding, and hur* 
is the acceptance.' 

' Levi bought them to take the man ont of my power. He left them 
H'ith old Cohen. I have got them again you sec, ajid got yoong Fiddiuf 
lU my power spite of his Toxy friend." 

'Capital sir capitoir cried the admiring Crawley. He then looked al 
he reconquered documenia, 'Ahl' said he spitefully, 'how I wish 1 
Muld alter one of these names, only one I ' 

'What d'ye mean?' 

' 1 mean that I'd give fifty pound (if I had it) if it was hilt that tiuts 
Qecr^ Fielding that was in ourpower instead of this foul William.' 

Meadows opened his eyes : ' Why 7 ' 

* Because he put an affront npon me,' waa the somewhat niUty Tepiy. 

' What vfas diat ? ' 

'Oh no matter sirl' 

' But it is matter. Tell ma. I am that man's encoiy.' 

' Then I am in luck. Yon are just the enemy I wiih aim, 

' What was the affront ? ' 

' Ho called me a pettifogger. lo \c 

'OhI istbatall?' ■' 

'Si. Ue dispbarged mA frcni Tinting hi* preii)l«» 
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* Aad tbrektfloed to horsewhip me next time I oune there/ 
'Oh, is that wbere the shoe pinches?' 

' Ko, it is not I ' cried Ctawlej almost in a shriek ; ' \ial be altdiu] bti 

kind, and did horsewhip me then and there. Carae hiin 1 ' 

Headows amiled grimly. Ho saw his advsDtage. 'Ciawley' said he 
quickly ' )io shaJl rue the day he lifted his hand over yon. You want to sua 
^ the bottom of me.' 

' Oh Ur. Meadows that is loo far for tbe naked eyu to sec,' was the 
despondent reply. 

' Not when it suits my book. I am going to keep my promise and shoN 
yon my heart.* 

'Ail' 

' Listen and hear the secret of my life. Are yon listening ! ' 

* What do yuu think, sir ! ' was the tremulous answer. 

'I — love — Hiss — Merton,' and for once hia eyes gunk before Crawley's. 

•Sir! you — love — a — woman?' 

'Not as libertines love, nor aa boys flirt and pass on. Heaven bavc 
mercy oh me, I love her with all my heart and soul and brain t 1 love bin 
*ilb more force than snch as you can hate 1 ' 

' Tte denco yon do ! ' 

' I love the sweetheart — of the man — who lashed you — like ft Aog.' 

Crawley winced and rubbed his hands. 

* And your fortune ia mode if you help me to win her.' 
Crawley rubbed bis bands. 

* Old Meiton has pnimiaed the woman I love to this George Fielding, il 
be comes back with a thousand pounds.' 

* Don't yon ^3e frightened, ait ; that he will never do.' 
' Will he not ? Read this letter.' 

' Ah ! the letter that put yon out so. Letmese<> — Mumi mum! Fuuud 
BCdd. Pheagh I Pbeugh ! Pheeengh ! 1 ' 

' 'Jiawley, moat men reading that letter would have given in then and 
there, and not fought against such !uok as this, I only said to nijseK 
*' Then it will cost me ten thousand pounds to win the day." Well between 
yesterday eleven forenoon and this hour 1 made the ten thonaand poimda.' 

He told him briefly how. 

* Beautiful, air I beautiful ! What did you make the ten thousand out 
of your own rival's letter ? ' 

' Tea, I taied the enemy for the expenses of the war,' 

* Oh Mr. Meadows wbi^ a foot what a villain I was to think Mr. Levi 
was aa great a man as you I 1 muat have been under a ballucinatiOD,' 

' Crawley, the day that John and Susan Mealdowa walk out of chur'Ji 
man and wife I put a thousand pounds into your hand and Bet you up in 
uy business you like ; in any honeat busisesB, for from tiiab day our under- 
hand dcnlings must end. The husband of that angel must never grind the 
poor, or wrong a living creature. If Ueaven conaents to my being happy 
rt this way, ue least J can do ia to walk straight and straight forward tl>e 
bst of my days, and I will a'help me God.' 

' That is fair. I knew you were a great man, but I had no idea you wen 
inch a ?ood one.' 

I am tryln. 



' No onliDATf man iir' lejilied the panslte, 'but jonr skill hoo no boimdt, 
ITour plan sir at oooe, that I may co-operHte and not tliwnrt your (;real 
ikiU through jgnoncce.' 

' Hy plan haa tiro hands : one must work hero— the other n gmfit mail) 
miles from here. If I could but cut myaeif in two all w;-ald bo well — b'jf 
I caa't; I must be one hand yon the other. I work thus : — I'ost-oftic^ 
hero is Bnder my thumb. 1 stop all letters from him to hsr. Presentiy 
oomet a letter from Australia telling among pork, graios, etc. how Gcorgf 
fielding has made his fortune and manied a girl out there.' 

' But who is to write the lellei I' ' 

' Can't you ^eas J ' 

' ilavn't an idi«. She wont believe it.' 

' Not at first perhaps, but when she gets no more Ictlere from bim sho wilt. 

' So she will. So then you will run him down to her.' 

' Not such a fool, she would hate mc. I shall never mention hla name. 
I make one of my tools hang gaol over old Merton, Susan thinks Geoi^ 
married. 1 strike upon her pique and her father's distress. I ask him fc« 
his daughter. 09or to pay my father-in-law's debts and start him afresh.* 

' Beautiful 1 lleautifull ' 

'.Susan likes liie already. I tell her all I suffered silent, while she hm 
on with George. I press her to be mine. She will say no perhaps three or 
fo'ir times, but tlo fifth die will say yes 1' 

' She will ; Tim are a ^leat man.' 

' And she will 1» happy, 

' &n't see it.' 

* A man that marries a virtucnis woman and loves her is no man at all 
tf he can't make her love bim ; they can't resist onr stronger wills except 
by flight or by leaning upon another man. I'll be back directly.' 

Mr. Meadows rctunied with a bottle of wine and two glasses. Crawle; 
was surprised. This was a beverage he had never seen Hb friend drink or 
ofier him. Another thing puzzled him. When Hr. Meadows came bach 
with the wine he had not so much colour as usual in his face— not near ac 

' Crawley ' said Meadows in a low voice ' suppose while I ai 
Uiis George Fielding were to come home with money in both pockets ? ' 

' He would kick it all down in a moment.* 

'I am glad yon see that Then you sec one hand is not cacmffi 
another must be working far away.' 

' Yes, but I don't sec — ' 

' You will see. Drink a glass of wine with me my good friend — yoni 
health.' 

'Same to yon sir.' 

'Is it to jourmind?' 

' Elixir I This is the OaS that shupetis a chsp*B wit, and ptits ccungi 
m his heart.' 

* I brought It for that Ton and I have do chictton's pl^ Co bud 
Another glaar..' 

' Snocess to your scheme rfr.' 

'Crawley, George Fielding mnst not come hock this year with oni 
thousand pounds.' 
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health. Musnt, he shan't ; bn'. 



Hist paper vill prevent him : it is a paper of inatructioiu. My vcrj 
bnina lie in that paper — put it in yonr poosef .'' 

'In my pocket, sir? Highly honoured — shall be eiocuted to the leltei 
What wine I 

* Aod this in a cheq'^^book.' 
'No! isitUiough?' 

' Yon will draw on me for one h-jndred poirndb per month.' 

*Nol shall I though? Sir, joa are a king 1 ' 

'Of which yoa will aooount for fifty pounds only,' 

' Liberal, air ; as 1 said before, liberal os running water.' 

' You are goii^ a joumey.' 

' Am I ? well 1 Don't you turn pale for that — i'U come back to jon,-— 
nothing but death shall part tis. Have a drop of this sir, it will | at blood 
into yotir cheek and lire into your heart. That ts right. Where am I 
going, Mr ? ' 

' What, don't yoB know ? ' 

' No 1 nor I don't care : so long ss it is in your serv<ce I go.' 

' StJll it is a loi^ Joamey.' 

' Oh ia it? Your health then, and my happy rolnm.' 

' You are not afraid of the sea or the vnui 1 ' 

' I am afraid of nothing but your wrath, and — ar.d — the law. Tho »e« 
be hanged and the wind be hlowcd I When 1 see youi talent auil energy, 
and hold your cheque- bcok in my hand and vour instructions in my pocket, 
I feel to play at foot-ball with tho world, When shall I start ? ' 

'To-morrow morning.' 

' To-night if yon like. Where am I to go to ? 

* To ADSTaAtiA I ' 

That single word OTBpended tha glass going to Crawley's lipe, and the 
chuckle coming from uiem. A dead silence on both sides followed it. 
And now two colon/lees faces looked into one another's eyes across the 



OHAPTER LVI. 

IWbe days tlie gold-ftnders worked alone upon the pre-Adamite riren 
bed. At evening on the tiiird day they looked up, and saw a fignra 
perched watching them with a pipe in its month. It disappeared in 
■ilenee. Next day there were men on their kncca beside lliem digging, 
tcraping, washing, and worehipping gold. Soon tuey were the centre of 
\ group, — soon aftor of a humming mob. Ab if the biida had realJy 
carried the secret North, South, East, and West, men swarmed and buzzed 
and settled like loctula on the ^Id-bearing tract. They came in panUng, 
gleaming, dusty, and travel-stamed, and nnng off their fatigue at sight, 
and running up dived Into the gullies, and plied spade and pick-axe with 
tleoohed t«eth and throbbing hearts. They seamed the face of Nature ist 
miles ; turned the stieams to get at their beds ; pounded and crushed tin 
solid rock to squeeze ont the subtle stain of gold it held in its veins ;— 
hocked through the crops as through any other idle impediment; pei^td 



■cd hewed, and Tonght ai wroitlcd with Nstnra for thu treasuro Uul taj 
M noar yet id bo tight a grip. 

We taks off out clotheB to aleep and pnt them on to play at work, but 
ihesa pnt on thoir clothes to aleep in, and tore them off at peep of day, and 
labour naa red-hot till night came and cooled it ; and in Uiia fight lives 
fell at quickly as in actual war, and hy the same enemy — Dieease ! amall 
wocder, when hnudreds and hundreds wrought the live-long day one-hah 
In icy water, the other half dripping with sweat. 

Men rotted like iihcep, and died at the feet of that gold whom they 
(formed hero in his fortress ; and some nlaa met a worse fate : for that 
befel which the world has seen m every a<;e and land where gold has como 
to light upon a soil ; men wreslline fiercely with Nature jostled each 
other : cupidity inflamed hate to madnesa, and human hlood flawed like 
water over that yellow dirt. And now from this one burning spot gold- 
fever atnick inwards lo the heart of the land : humed its veins, and 
piaddened ila brain : the workman sold hi» tools, bought a spade and 
pick-axe, and fled to the gold : the lawyer flung down his parchment and 
off to the gold : the p^my-a-liaer bis brass pen and off to a greater wonder 
than he had ever labiicated : the schoolmaater, to whom Uttle boys were 
pnzzting out — 

Quid Don mortalii pectora cogii 

made the meaning perfectly clear ; he dropped ferule and boc& and ran 
with the ndfional hunt ftt gold. Shoja were closed for want of buyers and 
■ellera ; the gratis crept up between the paving stones in great thorough- 
fares ; outward-bound shipa lay deserted and helpless in the roads ; the 
wilderness was peopled and the cilies desolate ; commerce was paralyzed. 
Industry contracted ; the wise and good trembled for the destiny of the 
people, the Government trembled for itself: — idle fear. That which shook 
this colony for a moment, settled it firm as a granite mountain, and made 
it great witli a rapidity that would have astounded the pnny agc« cant 
appeals to as tlio days of wonilors. 

'J^e sicra fames was not Australian but human ; and so at t'ne fir^ 
whisper of gold the old natious poured the wealth they "alued — their food 
and clothes and silk and coin — and the prime treHsuiw they valued no^, 
thar men — into that favoured land. 

Then did great labour, insulted and cheated so many years in narrow-.' 
DVor-cnJwded comers of the huge unpeopled globe, lift his bare arm ani, 
cry, "Who bids for this?" and a dozen gloved hands jumped and clutched 
at the prize ; and in hai^ins where a man went on one side and money 
on the other, the money had to say " thank yon'' ever it instead of tht 
»an. 

But still though tne average value of labour wag now faW as Ugh in th« 
dtics as in the mine, men flowed to the desert and the gold, tempted I7 
iho enormous prizes there, that lay c'ose to all and came to fortune'* 
(avoa.Htea, 

Hence a new wonder, a great moral phenomenon, the world had neva 
seen before on such a wide acaie. At a period of unparalleled civilisatioi 
and re^ncmcnt, sodety, with ila artificial habits and its jealous class di» 
tiuclions on its back, took a sudden unprepared leap from the heights it 
■ad been centuries conatmcting, — iato a sold mine; He^^rgedfiUcMlicati 



Mnio anuhed oat of all reoc^izable shape, its petty prides amiiMlfitei 
ud even its jnst distinctions turned topsy-turry : for mind is really nion 
bonourablo than muEcle, yet when these two met in a. gold mine it fared ill 
with mind. ClaEsical and mathemaUcal scholars joined their forces wiU: 
Qavvies to dig gold : and nearly always the scholaiH were found after ■ 
- while cooking, ^oe-clcaniog, and doing geacrslly menial oflicea for Iha 
narvics. 

'IluHe who had no learning, hut had good birth, genteel mannere, and 
kid gloves ajid feeble loins, sank lower and became the dregs of gold- 
dig'^ing society ere a week's digging had pass'jd over thoir backs. Not thai 
all wit yielded to muscle. Low cunning oden held its own; himdre<ls ol 
lazy leeches settled on labour's bare arm and bled it. Such as could 
minister to the digger's physical needs, appecites, vices, bad no need to 
dig ; they made the diggers work for them, and took toll of the precious 
dust as it fell into their hands. 

One brute that could not s|>ell chicoree to save liimsclf from the gnllowe, 
elearod two thousand pounds a month by selling it and hot water nt a 
ijincli a cup". Thus ran his announcement — ' Cofy alius rady.' Meantime 
Trigonometry was frying steaks nud on Sunday blacking boots. 

After a while lucky diggers returned to the towns clogged with gold, and 
liisting and [uiuting for pleasure. 

They bire^ carriages and s^veetbearts, and paraded the streets all day, 
crying, ' Wo bo Iho hairy-atooracy now 1 1 ' 

The shopkeepers bowed liown and did thorn homage. 

Even here Nature had her say. The sexes cnuio out — the men sat in 
the carriages in their dirty fustian and llicir chequered sliirls and no jacket: 
their inamomtas iieside them glittered in silk and satin : and some fmnd 
told these poor women it was genteel to bo short-sighted ; so they a^ 
bought gold spy-glasBofi, and spied without intermission. 

Then the old colonial aristocmcy, who had been bom in broad-cloth and 
(dlk, and unliko the new bad net been transported, but only their papai 
and mnmroas, were driven to dijsnair ; but at last they hit upon a reniedy. 
They would be distinguislicd by book or by crock, aud the only way left 
now was always to go on foot. So they walked the pavement — wet or drj 
DOtliing could induce them to enter the door of a caniage, item ; they 
gave up being Bhort-nghted ; the few, who for reasons distinct from lasliioo 
could not ri.iign tbe baUt, concealed it, as if it was a defect instead of a 

«uty. 

This stru^Ie of classes in the towns, with its hundi-ed and one incidents, 
was an excellent theme for satire of tho highest class. How has it eBoajied: 
is it that even Satire, lew aud easy art, is not so low and easy as Detrac- 
tion, But these are tho outskirts of a great theme. The theme itHO^ 
nclonged not to little satire hut to great epic. 

In the sudden return of a society far moro oomplei artificial and con- 
ventional than Pericles ever dreamed of, to elements more pr.'i-itive liian 
LIomoT had to deal with ; in this with its novelty, and nature, and stiange 
contrasts. 

In tho old barbario force and native ooloiu- of the paasions as they b\irst 
tat andiBguised around the gold. 

In the hundred and one personal combats and trials of cunning. 

In a desert peopled, and dtiea thinned, by the magio of cnpidity, 

la I boge army coiieoted ia ten tJunuond tents, not as lieretofore bi ou 
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Bun'a ootutninlng will, bnt eidi hnnun tudt sparred bto tho crowd bj 
liUvwn boort. 

In ' the Hi^e of OoM,' defended etontlj' 1^ Rook and Disease, 

In the world-wide effect of the discovery, the peopling of the csrth at 
Uiit acconling to heaveD'a loug-puhlished aud rcEist^d derign, 

Fato offered poetry a tbcine brood and high, yet piquant, and varioub in 
the dolphin and the rain do w. 

I cannot sing this song, bccauae I am neither Lamartine, nor Hugo, nor 
Walter Scott. I caoitot huoi this soog, because the severe conditicfis oj 
mr story forbid me even tc make the adventurous attempt. I am here to 
tell not the great tale of gold, but the little atory of how Susan Merton vraa 
affected thereby. Yet it shall never be said that my x>en passed close to a 
i;re»t man or a great thing without a word of homage and sympathy to act 
•guDBt the sneers of grovelling criticasters, the bUndness of self-singing 
poetasters, end the natjonal itch for detraction of all great things and men 
that live, and deification of dead dwarfs. 

God has been bountiful to the human race in this age. Moat bountiful 
to Poets; most bountiful to all of ns who have a apark of nobleness in 
ourselves, and so can see and revere at sight the truly grand and noble, (any 
iuob c&n do this after it has been settled two hundred years by other 
minds that he is to do it). He haa given us warlike heroes more than 
we can connt — far leas honour as they deserve ; and valour as full of 
variety as courage in the Iliad is monotonous — except when it takes to its 
heels. 

He has givsn us one hero, a better man than Hector or Achilles. For 
Hector ran away from a single man ; this hero was never known to run 
■way at all. Achilles was a better egotist than soldier ; wounded in his 
personal vanity he revenged himself, not on the man who had wronged hira 
—Prudence forbade — but on the army, and on his country. This antique 
hero sulked ; my hero deprived of the highest command, retained a higher 
(till — the command that places the great of heart above all petty personal 
(iKliug, He was a soldier, and could not look from his tent on battle and 
not plunge into it. What true soldier ever could? He was not a Greek 
but a Frenchman — and could not love himself better than his country. 
Above all, he was not Achilles but Caniobert. 

He has given ua to see Nineveh disinterred by an En|lish hero. 

He has given us to see the north-west paast^ forced, and wintet 
'eaided on his everlasting throne by another. (Is it the hero's fsnlt if 
vlf uid snowdrop-tdnging poetasters cannot see this feat with the eyes d 
jamoensP) 

He has given ns to see Titans enslaved by man ; Steam harnessed to oui 
aunagea and ships .- Galvanism tamed into an alphabet — a Gamut, and its 
motal harp-strings stretched across the earth malgre mountains and the sea, 
ud BO men's minds defying the twin monsters Time and Space ; and now, 
gold revealed in the east and west at once, and so mankind now first in 
earnest peopling the enormous globe. Tet old women and children of the 
pen say this is a bad, a small, a lifeless, an nnpoetio age : — ecd they an 
not mistaken. For they lie. 

As only tooth-stoppers, retailers of oonvenfional phiases, links in tM 
peat cuckoo-chain, universal pill-Tcnda^ Satan, and anciCTt booksollen' 
■uoiait nameless hacks can li^ tbay lie. 

t% Is they wbo ara tmaS-eyed, Kow, m heretofore, weaklings ounol 
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HM Idgfc oumgh to take a bird's-eye view of their own agr, uid caicalsU 



The Age, Hmallcr than epochs to coice, la a ^ant compared with the past, 
»nd full of mighty materials foe any great pen ia proso cr verse, 

Mf little fricada aged nineteen and downwards — four-ECoro and upward* 
— who have bcca lending jour ears to the stale little cant of every age m 
ebanted in this one by Buffo -BombaBtcs and other foiuiiing-at-the-peu old 
women of both soxes.—take by way of antidote to all that poisciicnB soul- 
withering drivel, ten honest narda. 

I nay liefore heaven and earth that the man who cauld grasp the facts o 
this day and do an immortal writer's duty by them, i. e., so paint them u m 
inter age wiJi be content to engrave them, wonld be the greateat writer ever 
lived : such ia the force, weight, and number of the graud topics that lie this 
day on the world's face. I say thst he who has cj'cs to see may now at§ 
greater and far moie poetic things than human eyes have seen mnce oui 
Lord and his apostles and his miracles left the enrlh. 

It ia very hard to write a good book or a good play, or to invent a good 
picture and having invented paint it. But it always was hard, except to 
those — to whom it was impossible. Bunglcra will not mend matters by 
blaekening the great canvases they can't point m, nor the impotent become 
males by detraction. 

' Justice I * 

When we write a story or nng a poem of the great nineteenth ceutnry, 
tbete is but one fear — not that onr theme will be DMieath us, but ws Dules 
bebw it ; that we shall lack the comprehensive vision a man must bave 
from heaven to catch the historical, the poetic, the lasting featiirps, of the 
lltan events that stride so swiftly ptet IN THIS GIGANTIC AGE. 



CHAPTER LVn. 

Thk life of Geoi^ Fielding and Thoniias Itobinson for months could be 
composed in a few words ; tremendous work from sunrise to sundown, >■ i. 
on Sunday welcome reat, a quiet pipe, and a hook. 

At night they slept in a good tent, with Carlo at their feet, and a little 
bog between them ; this teg never left their sight : it went out to their 
work, and in to sleep. 

It is dinner-time ; George and Tom are snatching a mouthful, and ■ few 
words over it. 

' How much do you think we are, Tom ? 

' Hush ! don't sptnk so loud, for heaven's sake,' he added in a wbiipei 
' not a penny nnder seven hundred poonds worth.' 

George sighed. 

' It IB slower work than I thought ; but it is my forlt, I tm ic 
nnlncW.' 

' Unlucky ! and wo have not been eight montba at it.' 

'But one party near ua cleared four thousand ponndi at a hani ; ce* 
Uwnaand pounds araece—ah I ' 

'And hundreds have only Just been able to keep themielTes. Coot - 
rod raiat not gminble, we •» high above the avenea.' 



J. W6 trj for notliing better tlinn (".TiM, 
You kaovr what you told mc, that the gold vna never created in dnse br.t 
In mjsacs like all metals; the duet is only a triflo that has been ivosheil o9 
tiui bulk. Then jou eaid wo onfiht to track the gold dust coarser and 
CoftTBCT, till we traced the metal to its home io the great rocks.' 

' Ay i Ay I 1 believe I used to talk bo, but 1 am wiser now. Look her* 
George, qo doubt tho gold wa« all in block when the world started, but 
haw many million years ago waa that. Thia is my notion George ; at th» 
beginning of the world the gold was all aoUd.at the end it is all to he dual 
tvw which are we nearer, tho end or the hcginning f ' 

' Not knowing can't say 1 om.' 

"Then I can, for hia reverence told me. We are fifty tiniea nearer tba 
end than the banning, follows there is fifty times aa much gold dual in 
Aatuie as solid gold.' 

' What a head you ha' got Tom ! but I can't take it np so : seems to dm 
this dust is like uie grain that is Ehed from a ripe crop before it couice to 
the sickle ; now if we could trace — ' 

' How can you trace synip up (o tho lump when the lump is all turned 
*o syrup ? ' 

George held hia peace — shut up but not convinced. 

' Hallo ! you two lucky ones ' cried a voice distant about thirty yards s 
' will you buy our hole, it is breaking our heart here.' 

Sohinsan went up and found a \aige hole excavated to a great depth ; 
It was yielding literally nothing, and this determined that paradoxical 
personage to buy it if it was cheaj^ ' What tliere ia must bo somowhers tdl 

He offered ton pounds for it, which waa eagerly snapped at. 

' Well done Gardiner ' said one of the band. ' We would have takon ten 
shillings for it ' explained he to Robinson, 

Robinson paid the money, ani* "it himself down into the hole with hia 
spade. He drove bin spade into ., _ j clay, and the bottom of it just reached 
the rock ; he looked up. ' I would have gone just one loot deeper before I 
pve in ' iaid he ; he (»lled George. * Come (joorge, wa can know our fatf 
in ten minutes.' 

They shovelled the clay away down to about one inch ahovo the rock, and 
there in the white clay they found a little bit of gold as big as a pin's head 

' We have done it this time ' cried Robinson, ' shave a little more ofi, 
not too deep, and save the clay. This time a score of lil,tle nuggets comt 
to vien sticking in the clay ; no need for washing, they picked them ou,* 
Tith their iuiives.' 

The news soon spread, and a multitude buzzed round theholc and looked 
down on thie men pickins out peas and beans of pure gold with their knires 

Presently a voice cried ' Shame, give the men back their hole I " 

' Gammon,' cried othci^ ' they paid for a chance, and it turned out well ; 
K bargain ia a bargain,' Gardiner and his mates looked sorrowfuUv down. 
Robinson saw thdr facee, and came oat of the hole a moment, lie took 
Gardiner aside and whispeted ' Jump isto our hole like lightning; It ii 
worth four pound a-day.' 

' God bless yen 1 ' said Gardinw. He tan and Jumped Into the hole juM 
ts another man waa going to take posa wwfo n. By digger's law no par^ Is 
4U"wod to occupy two hoW 
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AH ttiat attoniooii iherg was a mob ^cobiag down at George and Rubinttoa 
ptoidog oat peu and benru of gold, and envy'H satanic Hre burned many a 
Imrt ; theae two wers picking ttp st Icnst a huiMlred pounds an bour. 

Now it happened late in the afternoon that a man of slmbby figure,, 
mdently not a digger, obiierying that there waa always more or less crowd 
fnoneplttco, shambled np and looked down with the rest; as he Icokcd 
down GeoTEB happened to look up; the new comer drew back h.istily, 
After that bis proceedings wei'e singular — he remained in the ciowd moru 
than two hours not atatiouar; but »*indlDg in and out. He listened to 
►verything that was said, especially if it was muttci'cd and not spoken out ; 
and he peered into every face, and peering lolo every face it befell that -it 
last his eye lighted on one that seemed to fascinnte him ; it belonged to a 
fellow wiUi a great bull neck, and hair and beard flowing alt into one— » 
man more like the black-mancd lion of North Africa than anything else. 
But it was not his appearance that fascinated the serpcntins one, it was the 
lOok he cast down upon those two lucky diggers ; a scowl of tremendouB 
tatred — hatred unto death. Instinct told the serpent there must be mori 
k this than eztemjore envy. Ue wait«d and watched, and when the 
black-mancd one moved away, hu followed liini abCT^t evraywhere till at 
last he got him alone. 

Then he sidled up, and in a cringing wav said — 

'What iuck some men have, doi?t fliByf ' 

Tha man answered bj a fierce grant. 

The serpent was half afraid of him, btit he went on. 

' There will be a good lump of gold in thdr tent to-night.* 

The other seemed struck with these words. 

'Tbey have been lucky a long time' espluned tlie other, 'and now thii 
•dded— ■* 

•Weill what about it P' 

' Nothing I only I wish somebody else had it instead. 

' That is a secret for the present. I only tell yon, because 1 thhik sutne 
tjow tliey are no friends of yours either.' 

'Perhaps not! what then.' 

'Then we might perhaps do buainccs together ; it will strike yon sii.- 
gnkr, but 1 have a friend who would give money to any one thai would 
tike a little from those two.' 

'Say that again.' 

' Would givD money to any one that would take it from llioee two 

'And you won't ask for any ehareof the swag?' 

'lie? I have notbicg to do mth it.' 

'Gamiitonl well! your friend! willhe?' 

'Not a farthing!' 

' And what will he give, suppose I have a friend that will do tic trick ? 

' Aooording to the risk j ' 

The man gave a whistlo. A follow with forehead villninoilFly b^i cnni* 
ftoK behind Btxne tents. 

What is it, Will P' asked tbu new oomor. 

'A plant.' 

■ThliMieinit!' ^.•.>-.>n\^ 

Xh ' Tbi( '« too onblic, come to BeTBD'i ^Ism, 
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-CUAPTEB LTUL 

QaoiLOB, I want yon to go to Bathiusk 

' What for?' 
Ts bu; some thin^ I' 
What thing* ?' 

' First cf all a revolver, (hero we'v fellows AhoiA our lent lai' dgk 
creoping and prowling.' 

' 1 never heard them.' 

' No more yon would an earthquake — but I hcnrd them and got np, WM 
pointed my revolver at them, bo then they cut— all the better for them. 
We must mind onr oyo, George ; a good many tents arc robbed every week, 
■nd we are known to have a good sws^.' 

' Well I mnst start tlus moment if I wn to be l»ck.' 

' And take a pound of dust and buy things that we can sell here to a 
-roHt.' 

Georgo eamn back at nl^ht looking rather sheepfaced. 

' Tom ' said bo ' I am afraid I have done ^vrong. You aoe there was a 
Donfouaded auction, and what with the hammer and the folk lidding, aud 
his palaver, I could not help it.' 

' llut what is it you have bought ? 

' A bit o' land, Tom,' 

Itobinson groaiiod ; but recovering himself he said gaily, 

' Well, have you brought it with you ? ' 

' No, it is not so smalfae all that ; as nice a bit of grass as ever you saw 
Tom, and just outside the town of Bathnrst; only I didn't ought to have 
■pent your money as well as my own.' 

* Stuff and nonsense — I accept the investment. Let me load your new 
revolver. Now look at my day's work. I wouldn't take a hnndrad round 
for these little fellows,' 

George gloated over the little nuggets, for he saw Susan's eyes in them. 
To-night she seemed so near. The little b^ was placed between Uiem, th* 
day's spoils add»l to if, and the fired iriends were *wi asleep. 



CHAPTER LIX. 

'flBLp! help! murder! help! murder I 

Sach wore the cries that invaded the Blcopers' cara in the middle of the 
night, to which horrible sounds was added the fiirions barking of Caria 

The men swzed their revolvers and rushed out of the tent At about 
rixty yards distant they saw a man on the ground struggling under twi 
rollows, and still crying, though more faintly ' murder ' and ' help.' 

'They are killing him 1 ' cried George, and Robinson and ho cocked 
iheir revolvers and ran furiously towarda the men. But these did not wait 
the attack. They started up and off like the wind, followed by two shots 
from Robinson that whistled unpleasantly near them. 

' Have ihay hurt you my poor fellow?' said Itobinsoo. 
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Thi tnan only groaned for auawtf. 

Robmson tamed his face up in the moouli^t; and recogniseil a nun tf 
whaia ha had never spufeen, bat whom hi* watchful oje ht^ notioed uon 
iLan once in the mine — it was in fact the pedlar Walker. 

' atop Qeorge, I have floen this face in bad company. Oh ! back to cia 
(eat for your Ufe, and kilt any man vou see near it 1 ' 

TTiey tan back. They saw two <mrk figures, melting into the night on 
the other aide the t«nt. Tliey darted in — fhey felt for the b^. Gone I 
'Phey felt convulsively ail round the Unt. GkiDe I VVith trembling haodt 

binson struck a Light. Gone — the work of months gone in a moment — 

e hope of a life snatched out of a lover's very band, and held out a mile 
»ff BgainI 

The poor fellows rushed wildly out into the night. They saw nothing 
bat the wretched decoy vanishing behind the nearest tentg. They came 
into the tent ^ain. They sat down and bowed to the blow in silence, and 
lOoked at one another, and their lips quivered, and thi^ feared to speak lest 
tliey should break into unmanly rage or Borrow. So uiey sat liko atone tU! 
day-break. 

And when the first streak of twilight came in George said in a film 
whijiper, 

' Take my hand Tom before we go to work.' 

So the two friemla sat hand in hand a minnte or two ; and that hurt, 
nip of two working men's hands, though it was not gently eloquent like 
beauty's soft expressive palm, did yet say immy thin^ good for the heart 
In this bitter hour. 

It said, ' A great -calamity has fallen : hut we do not blame each other, 
as some turn to directly and do. It is not your fault George. It in net 
your fault Tom," 

It said, ' Wo were lucky togotlierj now wc are unlucky together — all the 
more friends. We wrou^t tt^ther; now we have been wronged together 
— all the more friends,' With this the sun rose, and for the first time they 
crept to their work instead of sprin^ng to it. 

They Btill found gold in it, but not quite so abundant or so large. They 
had raised the cream of it for the thieves. Moreover a rush had been made 
to the hole, claims measured ofi' actually touching them ; so they could nol 
follow the gold-bearing strata horizontally — it belonged to their neighbours. 
They worked in silence — they eat their meal in silence. But as they row 
to work again Bobinson said very gravely even solemnly, 

' George, now I know what an honest man feels when he ia robbed of thf 
fiuits of his work and his self-denial and he sobriety. If I hod ksown 
Sfteec years ago I should never have been a — what I have been,' 

For two months the friends worked stoutly with leaden hearts, but did 
little more thim pay their expenses. The bag lay between them light as a 
Eeathcr. One morning Tom said to George, 

' George, this won't do, I am going prospecting. Moore will lend me 
his horse for a day.' 

That day George worked alcne. Robinson rode all over the country with 
a tin £>an at his baok, and tested all the places that seemed likely to hii 
einerienced eye. At night he returned to their tent. Geui^e was jn>t 
iytn£ down. 

' No sleep to-night Qrorge ' said he instinctiTely lowering his v^Aoo to • 
«hisper, ' 1 have famd Burface^old ten miles to tha ma^AwaiA-' 
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' Well we mill eo to It to-monow.' 

' Wliat b^ dAylight nstflbeil as fTe ora 7 Wo the two lack; otws ' aaU 
hoblMon, Ixlterly. * No. Wait till the coast is clear— then itnkt teiil 

At midnight they stole ont of tbe camii. By peep of day the]' wet« in 
■ little dell with a brook running at tho bottom of it. 

' Now OeorgB listen to me. Here is ten thousand pounds if wo could 
keep this gully and the creek n fortnight to ourselves.' 

* Oh Tom I and we will. Ngbody will find db here, it is like a bui. 
Robinson smilsd sadly. Tlic men drove their spades in dose to Uii 

little hole which llobinson bad niade prospecting yesterday, and the Tory 
first cradle-full yielded an ounce of gold-dust estrcmcly small and pure. 
They found it diffused with wonderful regularity ivithin a few inches (rf tba 
surlitce. Hero for the first time Ocoi^ aaw gold-dust so plentiful as ui bt 
visible. When a spade-fall of the clay was tnmod np it glittered all over 
When they tore up the glass, which was green as an emerald, spccka a 
^ght gold came up clinging to the roots. They fell like spaded tigers on 
tbeTirey. 

' What are you doing George ? 

' Going U) light a fire for finner. Wo moat eat I suppcse, thoiq^l d« 
grudge the time.' 

' We must eat, but not hot,' 

•Why not?' 

* Because if yon light a fire the mnoke wfll be seen miles off, and half the 
diggings will be down upon na. 1 havebrought three days' cold meat — 

' Will this be onongh ? ' asked Oofn^ simply, his mouth full. 

' Yes, it will be enough ' replied the other bitterly. ' Do you hear that 
bird George? They call him a leathcr-hcad. What is he singing?' 

George laughed. ' Seems to me ho is saying " Off we go I" " 00 we 
go ! " " Off we go ! ■" 

' That is it. And look now, off he is gone ; and what is more, ho luu 
gone to tell all the world he saw two men pick up gold like beans.' 

' Work I ' cried George. 

That night tbe little hag felt-twice as heavy na last night, and Snsai 
■eemed nearer than for many a day. Tliese two worked for their Uvea. 
They counted each minute, and George was a Goliath ; the soil fiew round 
him like the dust about a winnowing-machiue : he was working for Snsan, 
llobinson wasted two seconds admiring him. 

' Weil ' said he ' gold puts us all on our mettle, bat you beat all ever I 
ftiw. You are a man.' 

ft was the morning of the third day, and the friends were filling titf 
.'ittlebi^fast; and at breakfast George quizzed Bbbinson's late feara. 

' The leather-head diJut tell anybody, for here we are all alone,' 

llobinson laughed. 

' Bnt we should not have been if I had let you light a fire. Howavn 

really be;in to hope now they will let ns alone till vo have cleared ml 
Ihe gully. "Hallo I' 

' What is the matter?" 

'Liook theie Geoi^' v_ii)i)\K 

'Whatfait? Smoke rising— down the nlln f '" 

WearedonoT. Didn't I Ull von f 
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' Don't uj BO Tom. Why it is onl j ainoli& anct five icilea off. 

• What signifiea wliat it is or where it ia. It is on tho road to hb.' 
' I hope better.' 

' What ia the use of hoping nonaense ? Wag it there yestorfay ? WeE 
Ilea.' 

' Don't you be faint-hearted ' gaiJ Goo^e. ' We are iiui caiiglit yet. I 
wonder whether Susan wouid say it wns a sin to try and mislead them ? ' 

' A sin I I wisli 1 knew liow, I'd SDon aec. That was a good iiotior^ 
Thia placo is five hundred pound a-day to ua We muat keep it to-day 
Dy hook or by crook. Come with me quick. Bring your tools ai>d tM 
bag.' 

'Geoi^ followeil Hohinson in utter ignorance of his dasign ; that worth? 
made hia way an fast as ho could towarda tho amoke. \Yheu they gol 
within a mile of it the valley ivideucd and the smoke waa seen risinz fron 
the side of the stream. Concealing themselves, they saw two men beatinn 
Ike ^und on each side like pointers, Hobinson drew back. "ITiey art 
buBtuig up the stream,' said ho, ' it is there we ::3Hat put the stopper on 

They made eastward for the stream which Ihey had left, 

* Come,' said Kobiuson, ' here is a spot that looks likely to a novice ; dig 
and cut it up all you can.' 

George was mystified but obeyed, and aoon the place looked as if nior 
had been at work on it some time. Then liobinson took out a handful ol 
gold-dust and coolly scattered it over a large heap of mould, 

' What are you at? Ate you mad Tom ? Why there goes five EX)nnd», 
What a an 1' 

' Did yon never hear of the man that flung away a sprat to catch a 
whale ? Now turn back to our hole. Stop, leave yow pickaxe, then they 
will thmk wo aro comirig back to work.' 

In little more than half an hour they were in their little gully workin" 
jke mad. They ate their dinner workic^. At five o'clock Gleorge pointed 
out to liobinson no less than seven distinct columns of amoke rising about 
a mile apart all down the valley. 

' Ay I said Robinson, ' those six emokes are hunting the smoke that is 
innting ua 1 but we have screwed anotlier day out' 

Just aa the sun was setting a man came into the gully with a pickaxa 
an his shoulder. 

'Ah I how d'ye do 7' a^d Bohinson in a mock friendly accent. 'We 
have been expecting you. Thank you for bringing us oar pickaxe' 

Tho muQ gave a sort of ruefnl laugh, and came and delivered the pick 
and coolly watched the cradle. 

' Why don't you ask what you want t» know J' aaid RcWnaon, 

The man suocrod. 'Is that the way to get tho tmlli irom a digger?' 
MUdhn. 

' It Is from me, and tho only one.' 

' Oh ! tiien what are you doing mate T 

' About ten ounoea of gold per hour,' 

The man's mouth and eyes both opened. 

' Come my lad ' said Robinson good-naturedly, ' of ccmraa I am not glai 
5WI have found ns, but lince you are come, call your pals — light firw- 
and work all night. To-morrow it will be too late.' 

Tke mar irbistled. He waa woo toined by two mora and afterwards ni 
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citiiuri. Ije wbolo partv wm (nght. A hurried oonfcreaoe took id*M,ui4 
prewntly the captain, whose name was Ede, camo up to Roldiuoawith ' 
Rnall barrel of beer and be^ed him and hia pal to drink aa much as the; 
liked. They were veir gladof Ihe draught and thanked the men warmly 

The new comers took Robinson's advice, lighted large fires, divided IhoC 
company, and groped for gold. Every now and then came a shout of jt^, 
and, in the light of the fires, the wild figures showed red aa blood against 
the black wall of night, and their excited eyes glowed like carbmxnea ai 
they clawed the sparkliug dust. Qeoige and Robinaon, fatigued already 
by a long day, broke down about three in the morning. They reeled inb 
their tent, dug a hole, put in their gold bag, stamped it down, tumbled 
dead asleep down over it, and never woke till mom. 

Gnlr-r-r! gnlr-r-r! 

' What is the matter Carta?' 

Gn 1 r-r-r. 

Hum! hum! hum! Crash I crash I 

At these sounds Robinson lifted up the oonier of his tent, 'llie gaily 
was a dia^ng. He ran out to see where he was to work, and found tb« 
whole soil one enormous tan-yard, the pita ten feet square, and so close 
tliore was hardly room to walk to your hole without tumbling into your 
neighbovir'a. You had to balance yourself and move like boys goin^ along 
a beam in a timber-yard. In one of these bo found Ede and hia gang 
working. Mr. Ede had acquired a black eye, ditto one of his mates. 

' Good rooming. Captain Robinson,' said this personage with a i;enet»I 
^iety of countenance that contiosted moat drully with the mourning on 
suppressive organ had gone into. 

' Well, was I right ?' asked Robinson, looking ruefully round the crowdad 
di^i^. 

' You were, Captftin Robinson, and thank you for last night. 

' Well, you have picked up my name somehow. Now just tell me how 
you picked up something else. How did you suspect us in thU ntmd 
spot? 

' We were working just clear of the great digging by the side of tb» 
week, and doing no good, when your cork came down ' 

' My cork ?' 

' Cork out of your bottle.' 

' I had no bottle. Oh yea ! my pal nad a bottle of small beer. 

' Ay I be must have ttirown it into the creek, for a cork came down t£ 
Ds. Then I looked at it and I stud, " Here is a cork from Uooro's atore]^ 
there is a party working up stream by this cork," ' 

Robinson cave a little groan. ' We are never to bo at the bottom of 
gold digging aaid he. 

' So we came up the stream and tried several places as we came, but 
fonnd nothing, at last we came to your pickaxe and signs of work, eo my 
lads would slay and work there, and 1 let them on hour or two, and then 
I said, " Come now lada the party we arc after is higher up." ' 

' Now how could yon pretend to know that?' mquired Robinson with 
curiosity, 

' Easy enough. The water-came down to ua thick and muddyiah, an I 
knew yon were washing up stream.' 

' Confound my stnpid bead ' cried Robinson, ' I deserve to have It ant 
sif after all my expenmoe.' And he aotnaUy capered with veiation. 
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' Tha best tOft; make a miai&ke' said the other aoothin^j. ' Well, 
eaptaio, joa did us a good turn laat night, bo here ia yonr clattn. We pni 
vour pal's pick in it — bcre close to na. Oh I there was a let that inadr 
' flifficulUea but we over-perenoded Ihcm.' 

•Indendl How 7* 

' Qavo them a hiding, and promised to kuock out any one's brrins UuP 
wont into it. Ohl kindnesa begets kindness, even in a gold-mine.* 

' It does ' cried Kohinson, ' an«l the proof is — that I give you the claim, 
'frc, come this way and eecm to buy it of me. All their eyca are up<n 
(3, Now split your gang, and four take my claim.' 

'Well, tJmtia good of you. But what wU ^ou do captua? \Vhere 
1^:111 you go ?' And his eyes betrayed his curiosi^. 

' Humph 1 Well I will tell you on condition that you don'l bring two 
ihoueand after es ag^n. You should look behind yon as well as befoce, 

These terms agreed to, Robinson let Ede know that he was going this 
moment back to tbe old dicing. The other v:se greatly surprised. Bo- 
binson &cn explained that in the old digging gold lay at various depth* 
and was inexhaustible ; that tbia afternoon t£ere would be a rush made 
from it to HobinsOD'a Guliy (so the spot where they stood was already 
called) ; that thousands of good claims would thus by diners' law be va- 
cated ; and that ho should take the best before the ruab camo back, which 
' would be immediately, since Robinson's Gully would be emptied of its gold 
in four hours. 

' So clear out your two daims' eoA ho. ' It won't take you two twurs. 
Alt the gold lies in one streak four inches deep. Then back after mo ; Til 
give you the ofBce. I'll mark you down a good claim.' 

Hr. Ede, who was not used to this sort of thing ainca he fought fU gold, 
wore a ludicrous expression of surprise and gratitude, Robinson .■ead it 
and grinned superior, but the look rendered words needless, so hu tamed 
the oonversatioD. 

' How did you get your black eye V 

' Oh ! didn't I tell you ? Fighting with the blackguards for yonr clainv 

It was now Robinson's turn to be touched. 

' You are b good fellow. Yon and I must be friends. Ah ! if I coul3 
out get together about forty decent men like you, and that had got gold 

'Well,' said Ede, 'why not? Here are eight that have got gold to lose, 
tlunka to you, and your own lot— that makes t«n. Wo could easy make 
np forty for any goM lay j there is my hand for ona. What is it ? 

Itobinson took Ede's hand with a haste and an energy that almoet 
startled him, and his features darkened with an expression unusual now to 
hia Eood-natured face. 'To put down thieving in the camp' aud ha 

' Ah 1' said the other half sndly (the deidrableness of tills had oocuiref 
to him before now); 'but how are we to do that?" asked he incredulooily 
' The camp is choke full of them.' 

BobinBon looked blocker, qglier, and mora in eunent. So was bis uicw* 
ifhen it came. inii'n 

' Hake stealing death by tbe law,' ' ' '.'< 

•The [awl What law?- 
Lyikch 
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CHAPTER IX 

On eveulDg ftboct a fortnight artei ItobiiuoD'a retiira to the di^ugi In 
loen were ieolad in a small room at Kevaa'g Btore, Tbere was little riak 
»r tbeir bci::g interrupted by any honcol digger, for it wag tbc middlt of 

' I knon that well CEonj^h' gronlcd the blHck-DiaDed one, 'crcrybodr 
tnawa the lacky rip hns got a heavier swag Ibau uvor, but we siian't get it 
«o cheap, if we do at all,' 

'Why Hot?' 

' He IB on his gnard now, ni^ht and day, and what is nore he bee got 
Iriendi in the mine that would hang me or you either up to dry, if tboy 
but caught \\a lookins too near hia lenL' 

' The ruffiooB. Well but if be has friends he has enemies. 

'Not so many; none tliat I know of but you and me; 1 wondor what bt 
taa done to yon ?' 

The other waived thia qiieation and replied, * 1 have found two partin 
that hate him ; two that came in last week/ 

' Have you? then, if you are in earnest, make me acqiuiinted with tliem, 
for I am weak-handed, I loat one oi my pals yesterday. 

' Indeed I how ?' 

'They caught him at worh arid gave him a rap over the head with a 
■l^ule. The more fool he for being cangbt, Here ia lo bia m^nory,' 

' Ugh ! what ia he is he — ' 

' Dead as a herring.' 
Where sbail we all go Co? What lawleas foUoiva these diggere are. J 
»ill brfng you the men. 

for the liut ttvo monthi the serpentine man had woOnd in and out the 
camp, poking about for a Tillain of the darker sort aa minutely as Diogt'nea 
did for an honest man, anddispcnaing liquor and watching looks and wonla. 
He founl rogues galore, and envloiiu apiiita that wiahed the friends ill, but 
uone of them seemed game to risk Uieir lives against two men, one of 
whom said openly he would kill any stranger he canght in his tent, and 
whom Home fifty stout fellows called Captain Itobinson, and were ready to 
tuke up bis quarrel like fire. But nt last he fell in with two old lags, who 
had a deadly grudge againat the captain, and a sovereign contempt for him 
Into the hai^ain. By the aid of liquor he ivormcd out their story. This 
was the marrow of it : — the captain had been their pal, and while they 
were' aU three cracking a crib, had with unexampled treachery betrayed 
them, and got them kid by the heels for nearly a year : in fact if they bad 
ot broken prison they would not have been here now. In short in less 
Aaa half an hour he Tetnmed with our old acquaintances brutos and 
meyibistophilea. 

'Tboae two came half reluctant, snspicious, and reserved : but at sight of 
Black Will they were reassured, villain was so stamped on him. With in- 
ttantaneous sympathy and an instinct of confidence the three companM 
notes, and showed how each hail been aggrieved by the common enemy, 
Kest they held a council of war, the grand object of which waa to hit upcn 
tome plan ol robbing the friends of their new swag. 
' It wM a dlflioalt and very dangerous job. Plana were propoaed tnd rt- 



tvtei, ttvd nothing agreed ujvia bnt this, that tbe men should be UK/efall^ 
waUdied for days to fiod out where they kept their gold at uight and when 
»T day, and an attempt timed and regulated accordingly. Moreover, lh» 
ome anemoon a special gang of six wta formed, including Walker, wbicK 

ritiful fox was groiiUy patronised by the black-maned lion. Al sight o/ 
iin, brutus, who knew him not indeed by name but by a literary trans, 
action, was for 'laying on,' but his patron interifosed, and having inqutrod 
and beanl tlie offonoc, bellowed with laughter, iind ctradeumrf the ei- 
I'Udlar to a liao of half a crown in grc^. This aoftcned Jjnitus, and ■ 
liarmooiouB debauch succeeded. Like the old Egyptians tliey debated first 
(uber and then drunk, and, to st^iger my gcnenu notion that the ancient* 
Here unwise, candour compels me to own, it was while stammering, 
i.;iadling, stinking, and in every sense drunk, that mephiatophiles drivelled 
jut a scheme so cunning and so new as threw everybody and everything 
Vilo the shade. It was carried by liiocoughation. 

To work this sclieme raephislophlles re(]iiired a beautiful lai^new tent; 
the ser|ientine maa bought it, Monoy to feed the gang j serpent ad- 
vanced it. 

Kobinson's tent was about tliirty yards from hia claira, which its one 
0|iening faced. So he and George worked with an eye *ver upon their 
tent. At night two men of liobinson's party patroUec armed to the 
t«eth; they relieved guard every two hours. Captnin IW"inson's orders 
*o these men, if they saw anybody doing anything suspicious after darkr 
Itro these, — 



This geLerai. order was matter of publicity for a qnartor of a miia njiitiil 
Itobinsoa's tent, and added t/> his popularity and our rascals' perplexities. 

ThcKO ordi;rB had surely the double merit of conciseness and melo<ly j 
irell for all that they were dl^istiugly offensive to one true friend oftha 
qkftain's, viz., to George Fielding, 

< What is all the gold m the world compared with a man's life !' add b* 
bdignantly. 

' Anoun^oof it is worth ha!fa dozei) such lives as some horo'wastlia 
;ool reply. 

' I liavo heard you («!k very differeat I mind when you could mat* 
Kcuses even for thieves that were never lauglit any Iwtter, poor uufortU" 
luiteaouls.' 

' Did J ? said the captain a little taken aback. ' Well perhaps I dijl ; 
was natural, bem, under the circumstances. K^: I not for such tbieva if 
these, that haven't got any hanoar at all.' 

' Honour, eh ?' 

' Yesl honour. Look here, siippose in my uooonverted days I had broke 
Into a jeweller's shop (that comes nearest to a mine) wiUi four cr five 
pala, do you tbiuk I should have held it lawful to rub my pals of any rart 
of the swag inst because we liappened to be robbing a silversmith ? Cer- 
tainly not ; I assure you George the punishment of such a nasty sneaking 
dishonourable act would be death in every gan^, and cheap too. Well w« 
have broken into Nature's shop hire, and we are to rifle her, iwd not tura 
to Wu uitcatnral mcoisters, ud rob our ten thousand pals. 
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' Th.eytng is Uuering in my view ' was the prejudiced reiily, 

■ And hanging is lianging — ns all thieves shall find if caught coDTeDlest 

' You make my flesh creep Tom ; I liked you lietler when you were nol 
K great a man, more humble like ; have you forgotten ivhen you had to 
make eicuses for yourself; then you had Susan on your side and hroughl 
me round, £;r I was hitter against theft i but never so bad aa yo'i are cow. 

' Oh I nevsr raicd what I said in those days; why you must he weV 
aware I did not kcow what I was talking about. I had been a rogue one 
a fool, and I talked like both ; but now I am a man of property, and my 
eyes are open and my conedence revolts against theft, (tad the gallows U 
the finest institution going, and next to that comes a jelly good prison. 1 
wish there was one in this mine as big aa Pentonville, then property — ' 

Here the dialogue was closed by the demand the pick made upon the 
oian of property's breath. But it rankled, and on laying down the pick he 
burst out : ' Well to think of an honest man like you having a word to aay 
for thieving. Why it is a despicable trnit in a gold-mine, ni go farther, 
m prove it is the sin of sins all round the world. Stolen money never 
Ihiives—goes for drink and nonsense. Now jou pick and I'll wash. Theft 
Xirnipts the man that is robbed as well aa the thief : diivcs him to despair 
ftnd drink and ruin temporal and eternal. No country could stand half an 
hour without law 1 1 The very honest would turn thieves if not protected, 
and then would be a go. Besides, this great crime is like a trunk railway, 
other little crimes run into it and out of it ; lies buzz about it like theoa 
Australian flies — diat you ! Dninkenneas precedes and follows it, and 
perjury ruslies to its defence.' 

' Well, Tom, you are S beautifiil speaker.' 

' I haven't done yet : what wonder it degrades a man when a dog losei 
his dignity under it. Behold the dog who has stolen ; look at Carlo 
jaaterday when he demeaned himself to prig Jem's dinner ; (the sly brute 
won't look at ours.) How mean he cut with his tail under his belly, 
instead of turning out to meet folk all jolly and wa^le-um-tail-um as on 
other occasions — Hallo, you sir ! what nro you doing so near our tent ? and 
ap jumped the man of propci'ty and ran cocking a revoher to a party who 
was kneeling close to the friends' tent. 

The man looked up coolly ; he was on his knees. ' We are newly 
Mrived and just going to pitch, and a digger told us we must not come 
within thirty yards of the captain's tent, so we are measuring the distance. 

' Well, measure it — and keep it.' 

Itobinson stayed by his tent till the man, whose face was strange to him, 
had measured and marked the ground. Soon after the tent in question wiv 
pitched, and it looked so large and new that the man of property's sul 
picions were lulled. 

' It is all right' said he, 'tent is worth twenty pounds at llio lowesi 
fortbing.' 

While Black Will and his gang were scheming to get the friends' gold, 
Bobinson, thotigh consdous only of his general danger, grew more and 
more nervous as the bag grew heavier, aod strengthoicd his def^.ce> 
every day. 

This very day one was added to the cause of order in a very oharacteristi, 
way. I must fnit observe &a,t Mr. HclAnchlan had become George' 
tailiff, that is, on disoovery of the gold he bad agreed to inoorporat^ 
George's flor^ to UM hii ground, and to account to him, sharing; thi 
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jso&ts lUid Geoig« nioniDg the risks. George had however encmnbered 
the property with Abner as hetdamau : that worthy had come wbiuii^ to 
him lame of one leg from a btow on the head, nhich lie co<)vinced Geivgr 
Sacky had given bim with his battle-axe. 

' Itn spoiled for life and bjyoor savage. I have lost mj^^aoe; do 
ooaie thing for me. 

Oood-hearted George did aa related, and moreover promiBed to give Jackj a 
hiding if ever he caught him again. George's aveiEton tobloixiBhed h matter 
•f history ; it was also bia creed that a good hiding did nobody any harm. 

Now it was Bheep-sbeaTipg time and McLauchlac waa shoi-t of bands; 
'.e came into tha mine to see whether ont of ao many thooaanda he could 
not find four or five wbo would shear instead of diggii^. 

When he put the question to Geo^, George shook his head doubtfully 
however' said he, ' look out for some unlncky ones, that is your best 
thance, leastways your only one.' 

So McLauchlan went cannily about listenlug here and there to the nr'.eD, 
who were now at their dinners, and he fonnd Edc's gang grumbling and 
growling with their mouths full ; in short enjoying at the sunie time a 
good dinner and an Englishman's grace. 

' This will do' thon^tthe Scot, milled like continental nations by that 
little trait of ours ; he opened the ball. 

' Fm saying — my lads — will ye gie ower this meary warrk a wee uihilee 
and shear a wheen sheep to me.* 

The men looked in bis face, then at one another, and the proposal struck 
Uiem as singularly droll. They burst out laughing in his face. 

Mcl<auchlan (keeping bis temper thoroughly but not without a severe 
struggle). ' Oh finel Kenlllliae to p«y a maist deevclich price foryour 
highnesses — aweel Iso pay — aw Ibinj has its price ; jaast name your wage 
for shearing five hunder sheen.' 

The men whispered together. The Scot congratulated himself on hia 
■uccesB ; it would bo a question of price after all. 

' We will do it for — the wool.' 

' Th' 'oo ? — 00 ay I but hoo muckle o' th' 'oo ? for ye ken — ' 

' How muckle ? why all.' 

' A the 'oo ! ye bliu kguard, ye're no blate. 

' Keep your temper farmer, it is not worth onr while to shear sheep for 
lew than that.' 

' De'il go wi ye then !' and he moved off in great dudgeon. 

'Stop,' cried the captain, 'you and I are acquainted — you lived ont 
Wellington way — me and another wandered to your hut one day and yon 
gave us our supper.' 

' Ay lad, I mind o' ye the doc !' 

' The Jollieat supper ever I had — a haggis yon called it.- 

* Ay chd I my fine lad. I oookit it tiU ye myscl. Ye ir ;ieht help me 
far ano.' 

' I will' said CaptMn Ede, and a conferenoD took plaoe in a whisper 
Dctwccn him and his men. 

' It is «' Telcht the noo 1' thon^t McLancblan. 

' We have an olfer to make yon,' Bud Eden respectfhlly. 

'Let U8 bear't.' 

'Oar party ia la^e— ve want a cook for i^ and we o^ yon Uw pt&M 
n letoni for post kindnsM,' 
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'Mfl » cuik, y'impnflent v^bondl' cried the Caloloniaii mQ u i 

tiirkey-cock, and if a look could !iav« crushed a party of ei^'bt their hdi 
had neen their grave. 

M'Laiidilan took seven ireful steps — wide ones— llicn Ilia hot angM 
■Mumcd a cold sardonic form, ho returned and with hlighting satire speentf 
Jiis question by wav of gratifying an ironical curiosity, 

' An whaat wouli ye ha'e the cheek t'offer a il'Louclikn to coit till 
ye, you that kens siie fine the price o' wark ? ' 

'Thirty shillings.' 

' Thrctty shilling the week for a M'l^uchlan !' 

' ITie week,' cried Ede, ' nonaense — thirty shillings a-day of course. We 
■ell work for gold, sir, and we give gold for it ; look hero ! ' and ho sud- 
denly bared a stnidy hrown arm, and smacking it cried ' that is dirt where 
yon come from but it is gold here.' 

" Ye'reafiua lad,' said the Scot smoothly — 'and ye've a boennyaerm, — 
added he lookii^ down at it. ' I'se no deny that. I'm thinking — I'll just 
come— and cuik till ye a wee — for anld lang syne — thretty BcbellD the day 
— an ye'll buy the flesh o' me. I'U sell it a hantle cheaper tlian tint 
warldly-mindod fleahers.' 

Bref, he came to be shorn and remained to Deeoo. 

He went and told George what he had done. 

' Hcch ! hech 1 ' whin^ kj, 'thir's a maist awfu'come doon for tha 
M'Lanchlans— but wha wadna' stuip to lift gowd?' 

He left his head man, a countryman of his own, in charge of the flocks, 
and tarried in the mine. He gave great aatisfacUon except that he used f« 
make his masters wait for dinner while he pronounced a tliundcring long 
benediction ; but his cookery compensated the delay- 
Robinson er.rolled him in his police, and it was ''^ fashion openly to 
quiz and secretly respest him, 

Itobinson also made friends with the women, in particular with on* 
Mary MTogherty wife of a very unsuccessful digger. Many a ixwnd rf 
potatoes Pat and she had from the captain, and tliis getting wind tecond 
the goodwill of the Irish boys. 



OHAPTBR LSI. 

IjBOBOB was very home-sick. 

'Haven't we got a thousand iKJunds a-pitce yat?' 

' Hush ' ao ! not q lito r but too much to bawl about.' 

' And we never shall till you take my advice and traco tho gold to ilt 
name in the high rocks. Hers we are plodding for dust, and one good 
nu^^t would make ug.' 

'Weill well!' said Robinson, ' the moment the dry weather goes yog 
haU show rao tho home of the gold.' I'oor George ami lis nuggets I 

' That is A bargun,' said George, * and now I have something mfire to say 
Why keep so much gold in our tent ? It maka me fret, I am for lelliEf^ 
some ci it to Mr. Levi,' 

'What at three ponnds ttu) DVDCet not If I kr:ow It.' 
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Hen why not leave it with him to keq> ? * 

' BecanM ft ia safer in its littla hole in oor tent. What do the diggen 
cara for Hr, Levi 7 You and 1 roapect him, but I am the man they iweu 
by. No, Uoorge, Tom weasel isn't caught napping twice in the same yeu, 
Lion't you Bee I've been woikiug tbia four months past to make my tent 
wro RLcl I've dune it. It ia watched for me night aad day, and if our Bwag 
vas in the Bank of England it wouldn't be safer than it is. Put that in 
your pijie. Well Carlo, what is the news in vour jiart ? ' 

Carlo came running up to George and licked his face, which just 'nee 
tbovo tho ho!o. 

* What is it Carlo? aakod George in some astonishment. 

< Ua 1 ha r laughed the other, ' here is the very dog come out to onoLiu- 
nSB his faiQt-beartcd niaater.' 

' No ! ' said Geor^ ' it can't be that — he means something, — be quiet 
Carlo licking me alt to pieces, — bnt what it is heaven only luiows ; don't 
you occoun^ him ; he has no business out of the tent — go back Carlo — 
go into kennol sir,' and oS slunk Carlo back into the tont, of which ho way 
the day sentinel. 

' Tom,' remarked Georgo thonghtfuUy, ' I belieTe Carlo wanted to show 
ne something ; he ia a wonderful wisu dog.' 

'Nonsense cried Robinson shaiply, 'he heard yon at the old lay grum- 
Ming, and came to say cheer up old fellow. 

While liobinson was thus quizzing GeoT^, a tremendous noise waa 
suddenly heard in their tent. A scuCBe — a fierce muffled snarl — and a 
hnman yell ; with a cry almost as loud the men bonnded ont of their hole, 
and, tho blood running like melting ice down their backs with apprehension 
. — bnret into the tent ; then they came upon a sight that almost drew tba 
eyes out of their beads. 

In the centra cfthe tont, not six inches from their buried treflsure, wat 
the head of a roan emerging from the bowels of the earth, and cursing and 
yelling, for Carlo L'kd seised his head by the nape of the neck and bitten 
it so deep, tbaf the blood literally squirted, and was stamping and going 
bacJE snarling anJ pidling and hauling in fierce jerks to extract it from the 
earth, while tho l}nTly-headed mffian it belonged to, cramped by his situa- 
tion and pounced on noaworea by tho fiery teeth, was striving and battling 
to get down into the earth vgain. Spito of his disadvantage, such were his 
rnmjith and despair that he now swung the dog backwards and forward*. 
Ttat 'he men burst in. Qeorge seized him by the faur of hia head, Tom 
ly tho shoulder, and with Carlo's help wrenched him on to the floor of th« 
tent, where he was fiung on his back with Tom's revolver at bis tcmpls, 
Kod Carlo flew round and round barking furiously, and now and ther 
coming flying at him ; on which occasions ho was always warded off by 
iiout^'s strong arm and passed devious, his teeth clicung It^cther [ike 
machinery, the snap and the rush being all one design that must succeed 
ar fail together. 

Oaptain Kobinsou put his lipa to hia whistle and the tent wia fell of his 
klends in a moment. 

'Get me a bullock rope. 

' Ay ! ' 

' And drive a itont pole into Dm gioOBi. "" v..i)i)yn. 

Arl' 

S* 
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In lesa thui fire mlnut«8 bnitus ^vas tied up to a post in the ana wllL r 
iiUcard on his Yofoat on nbicli was written in enormoas lctte<»— 

THIEF 
(wd oadenteBOi in snisUer letter*—) 

Can^t tiying to shake CapMn HoUnson's tent 

Pint oCFence. 

N.B.— To lie hanged nest time. 

Then a crier was sent through the mine to invite inspection of bruluifi 
fefttores, and era sunset thooBuida looked into his Taco, and when he tried 
to lower it pulled it savagely ap. 

' I shall EDow jou again my lad ' was the coounon remark, * and if 1 
oatoh you too near my tent, rope or revolver, one of the two.' 

Captain Eobinson's men did not waste five minutes witli brutas. Thoy . 
lied him to the stake and dashed into their holes to make up lost time, but 
Robinson and Oeorge remained quiet in their tent. 

' Geoi^ ' said Tom in a low contrite humble voice, ' lot us return thanks 
to heaven, for vain is man'a skill.* 

And thev did. 

' Qeorge s^d Tom rising from his knees, ' the conceit is taken out <A 
me for about the twentieth time ; 1 felt bo strong and I was nobody. The 
danger came in a way I never dreamed, and when it had Gome we were 
saved by a friend I never valnod. Give a paw. Carlo.' 

Cu^o gave a paw. 

' He has been a good iriend to ns this day,' said Qeoi^. * I see it all 
now ; he must have heard the earth move and did not understand it, so he 
Mme for me, and when you would not let mo go he went back, and saya 
ne — " I dare to say it is a rabbit burrowing up." So he waited still as 
death watchii^ and nailed six feet of vermin instead of bunny.' 

Here they both fell to caresaing Carlo, who jumped ana barked and 
finished witli a pretended onslaught on tho captain as be was kneeling 
lookkie at their so late emperilled gold, and knocked >iiin over and slob- 
bered his face when he was down. Opinions varied, but the imprcMOM) 
was he knew bo bad been a clever dc«. This same evening Jem made i 
foUar for htm on which was written ' Policeman C , 

The fine new teut was entered and found deserted, notbiug there but 
i^ enormous mound of earth that came out of the subterranean, which 
Bobinson got a light and inspected all tho way to its debouchure in his own 
tent. Ah he returned holding up his light and peering about he noticed 
something glitter at the top of tbe aich ; he held the Udit close to it and saw 
fc speck or two of gold aparkling here and there. He took out his knife 
and scraped the roof in places and brought to light in detached pieces a 
byer of gold-dust about tho substance of a sheet of blotting paper and full 
three yards wide ; it crossed the subterranean at right angles, dippii^ ap- 
[»rently about an inch in two yards. The conduct of bmSus and co. had 
been typical. They had been go bent on theft that they were blind to thf 
pocketsful of honest safe easy gold they rubbed their very eyes and thai 
thick skulls against on their Bnbterraneoos path to danger and crime. 

Two courses occurred to Robinson j one was to try and monopolire thil 
vein of gold, tbe other to take his ahare of it ^nd make tbe net odd to his 
popubL-ity and influence in the mire. He choM tie latter, for the bonp- 
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H aaa ttm was o^llcd in bim. This aecond attach on his lent malj btni 
tnmble. 

* I &m a marked mtm ' said he. ' Well if I have cuemies, the more 
Deed to get friends all ronnd me. 

I must here observe that many men failed sltpgctber at the gold 
diggings and returned in rags and Uitteis to the towns ; many olhers found 
a tittle, enough to live liko a gentleman anywhere else, but too little fol 
bare esifltence in a pliice whereon egg coat a ahilliug, a cabbage a shilling, 
and baking two pounds of beef one Ehilling and Bixpecce, and a pair of 
mining bixita eight ponnds, and a frying-pan thirty ahitlinjig, nnd so on. 

Besides the hundreds that fell by dJarrhcea, their hands clutching in vaik 
the gold tliat could not follow thera, many a poor fellow died of a bnAen 
heart and hardships suflered in vnin, and some, long unlucky but peise- 
rering, suddenly surprised by a rich find of gold, fell by the shock of goo< 
fortune, went raving mad, dazzled by the gold, and perished miserably 
For here all wiu on a great heroic scale, starvation, wealth, tndiutiy, crime, 
retribution, cddncsa, and disease. 

Now the good-natured captain hod his eye Upon four unlucky men at 
this identical moment. 

No. 1, Mr. Miles his old master, who having run through his means bad 
lome to the diggii^. He had joined a gang of five ; they made only 
about ititee pounds a-week each and had expelled him, allc^ng that his 
worb was not quite up to tiieir mark. He was left without a mate and 
earned a precarious Uveiihood withont complaining, for he was game, but 
Boblnson's quick eye and ear saw his cloUies were shabby and t^t he had 
given up his ha 1 ha I ha I 

No. 2, Jem, whow mate had run away and robbed him, and be was left 
•olus with his tools. 

No, 3, Mr. Stevens, an accomplished scholar and above all lii^ist, 
broad in the forehead but narrow in the chest, who had been successiTely 
rejected by five gangs and was now at a discount. He picked up a few 
shillings by interpreting, but it was a suspicious ciTcumstauce that he often 
came two miles from his end of the camp to see Bobtnson just at dinner-time. 
Then a look used to pass between those two good-hearted creatures, and 
Ur. Stevens was served first and Carlo docked till evenjiig. Titles pre- 
railed but little in the mine. They jrenerally addressed tbe males of ou' 
meoiea thus — 

• Hi ! man 1' 

He females thus — 

■Hi I woman 1' 

Tho Spartans I bnt these two made an exception in favour of this re- 
duced scholar. They called hun " Sir," and felt abashed bis binck coat 
should be so rusty ; and they gave him the gristly bits, for he was lot work- 
Infc but always served him first. 

No, 4, Unlucky Jack, a di^er. This man really seemed to be unlucky. 
Gangs would find the stuff on four sides of him, and he none ; his last 
party had disBolved, owing they said to his ill-luck, and he was forlorn. 
Diese four liobinson convened, with the help of Mary H'Dogherty, who 
went for Stevens ; and made tbem a Uttle speech, telling them he had seen 
I t'll their four iU-lnoks, and was going to end that with oue blow. He 
tfaeii, tekii^ the direction of bnitiu'a gold-vein, marked them out a claim 
%ll forty yuds off, and himself one doae to them ; organized them and set 
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ihcm working Id high ipiriU, Iremulmu esuectatioD, uut a ferroar d gn- 
titude to bim, and kindly feeling townrds their unlucky comradea, 

' You won't find aoytliing Tor six Tcct' said the captain. ' MeantJme, 
ill of you turn to and tell the rest how you ^vcre the unliickieit nuji in 
Iho wiiole miuo — till yon fell in with ma — l.e ! hu I' 

And the captain chuckled. His elutio vanity was fast recLTering from 
bnitns, and his spirits rising. 

Toirards evening he collected his whole faction, got on the top of twt 
drndles, made a speech, thaiiked them for their good-will, and told them ha 
tiad now an opportunity of making them a return. Ho had discovered a 
vein of gold which lie could have kept all to himself, but it n'aa more just 
and more generous to share it with his partisnna. 

' Now, pass through this little mine one at a time,' eald he, ' and look at 
tiie roof, whore I hare stuck the two lighted candles, nod then pass ta 
juick to make room for others.' 

The men dived one after another, examined the roof, and nishing n-ildlj 
>nt at tJie other end in great excitement, ran and marked out claims oa 
both sides of the subterranean. 

Unt with all their greediness and eagerness, they left ten feet sqiukre uo- 
tonched on each side the subterranean. 

' What U this left for?' 

' That is left for the clever fellow that found tho gold aftet a thief liad 
missed it' cried one. 

' And for the generous fellow that parted bis find* roared anotbor from 
a distance. 

lUibinstm seemed to reflect. 

' Not I won't spoil the meat by cutting myself Uio fat— no! 1 am 
digger, but not only a digger, I aspire to the honour of being a captain (.f 
dialers ; my daira lies out there.' 

' Hurrah ; three cheers for Captain Robinson I* 

' Will you do me a favour in return? 

'H'lrrahl won't we?" 

' I «m going to petitjou the govomor io send us out police to guard otu 

'Hiirralil* 

' And even beaks, if necessary — (doubtful murronrs). And abora al^ 
widiers to take our gold safe down to Sydney.' 

■Hurrah]' 

' Where we can sell tt at three fifteen the ounce.' 

' Hnrrah ! hurrah I hurrah ! ' 

' Instead of giving it away here for three pounds, and then being rofcbeil 
[f you will all sign, Mr. Stevens and 1 will draw up the petition } do 
eoTintry can stand without law !' 

* Hurrah for Captain Robinson the digger's friend.' 

And the wild fellows jumped out of the holes, .'md fonr seised tike 
Ilgwr'a friend, and they chaired him in their rough way, and they put 
Darlo into a cradle, and raised him high, and chaired him ; and botii man 
Uid dog were right glad to get safe out of the precirions honour. 

ITie proooedings ended by brutus being loowd and set ixitween two Itmg 
fiiv tf men with Inmps of i^y, and pelted and knocked down, and knocked 
Bp BRdJQ, •-■ ' driven bruised battered and bleedir^; oat of that pan of tht 
oamp. HJaiinuaiiisway t04l;U]«ilirtr tent notiiiaa)ibtg|;erthanabadg(^i 
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Hile, cnt/ied iu, ud sunk down In a fainting itate, moA la;f on Lis bncli 
■tiJuid fevered, and smarting soul arrd body, many daye. 

And while Ilobinson was exulting in his skill, his good fortuoe. Lis po 
cularity, hia ewellin<; bog, and the consUbulary force he ^vas collecting and 
Reading, this tortured rufllaii, drivca to utler desiteretioa by tha esposim 
of Lis features to all the camp wi(h ' Thief blazing on bim, lay groaning 
■US' and sore — but Uvc<l fur roveagc, 

' Let hira keep bis gold— I don't care for hit colU now. HI baTs 1:11 
khodl- 



CIlAPTEi: LXII. 

I WOKDBa at you giving awdy Ibo rfniin that lay close to Hie gold ; it k 
all very well to bo generous, but you foi^et — Susan.' 

' Dtm'l yon hi silly George ; the vein dips, and thoae that cut down oa 
it wbere It is horizontal lish will get a little ; we, that nick it nearly vcrli- 
callish, will get tliree times as much out of a ten foot square claim.' 

'Well! you are a sharp fellow, to be sure ; butifitiSEO, why on earth 
did you make a fovonr to them of givii% ibom the milk and taking th« 
cream?' 

' Fclit^ Oeorgel pi&ey I' 



CHAPTER L3mL 

SumiAT. 
To», I invite you to a walk.' 

Ay! ayl I'd give twenty pounds for CC9 ; but tho swag?" 
Leave it this one day with Mr. Levi ; ho lias got two young men alwayi 
■nne<l in his tent, and a little peevish dog, and gutta-pei-cha pipe* runninj^ 
^to all the .levva' tents that are at his back like chickB after the old hen.' 

' Oh I ho is a deep one.' 

'And he has got mouth-pieces to them, and bo be could bring thirtj 
men npoo a thief in less than half a miuuto.' 

' Well then, George 1 a walk is a great tcmptatioii this beautiful day. 

Id shoit, by eight o'clock the gold was deposited, and llie three friend*, 
for Policeman C must oount for one, stepjied lustily cjt in the morning 
•Ir. 

It was tho month of January ; a blazing-hot day was beginning to glov 
fhrouKli the fre^ness of morning; tho sky was one cope of pure blu' 
and tfie southern air crept slowly up, its wings closed with fragrance, arit 
Jnat tuned the trembling leaves — no more. 

' Is not this pkasant, Tom— isn't it sweet ?" 

' I believe you, George I and what a shame to run down snch a countrv 
BS this. There they come home, and tell you tho fioweii have no smelL 
but they keep dark about the trees and bushes being bayataclu of floweiH, 
Banff tha ur as wa eq. it ia a thounnd English pnlpis in one. liook V 
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kll (liose tea «rube, each with ft tliouBaiid liloasoma on it as sweet as hoiiC7 
tnd the golden wnttles on the other side, and all smelling like seven 
o'clock ; after which Huwcrs bo hanged I' 

'Ay, lad I it ia Tcry rofresliii^ — and it is Sunday, and we have got 
away rrom the wicked for an hour or two ; but in England, there would be 
a liltlo white church out yocJcv, and a spire like an angcl'a forc-fin);cT 

Sinting from tlic grass to ncaven, and the lada in their clcnu smock- frocks 
a Enow, and tho wcncdca in their white stockings and new shawls, and 
the old women in their scarlet cloaks and black bonnets, all goin<; one road, 
and a tinkle-tinkle from tho belfry, that would turn all these other sounds 
and colours and sweat smells holy as well as fair on tbo Sabbath mom. 
Ah I England. AhT 

' You will see her again — no need to sigh.' 

' Oh, I was not thinking of her in particular just then, 

'Of who?' 

' Uf SuHOn r 

' Prejudice bo hanged, this is a lovely land. 

' So 'tis, Tom, so 'tia. But III tell you what puts me CUt a itt e bit ; 
nothing is what it seta up for here. If yon see a ripe pear and go to eat 
it — it IS a lump of hard wood. Neit comes a thing the very sight ol 
which turns your stomach — and that is delicious, a loqiiot for instanoe. 
There now look at that magpio I well it ia Australia — so that raa^io is a 
crow and not a magpie at all. Everything pretends to be some old friend 
or other of mine, and turns out a stranger. Hei-e is nothing but surprise! 
and deceptions. The flowers mako a point of not smelling, and llio bushes 
that nobody cipecta to smell or wanlfi to smell, they smell lovely.' 

' What lioes it matter whore tlie smell comes from, so that you get it?* 

' Why, Tom,' replied Oeoi^e opening his eyes, ' it makes all the difl'er- 
;Dce. I like to smel! a flower — ^flower la not complete without smell — but 
I don't care if I never smell a bush till I die. Then the binls they laugh 
tnd talk like Christians ; they make me split my sides, God bless their 
little hearts : but they won't chirrup. Oh dear no, blesa you they leave 
the Christiana to cliirmp — they hold convernations and giggle, and laugh 
and play a thing like a. hddlc — it is Australia 1 where everything b inside- 
out and topsy-turvy. The animals have four legs so they jump on two. 
Ten foot square of rock lets for a jiound a month ; ten acres of grass for a 
shilling a year. Roasted at Christmas, shiver o' cold on Midsuuimcr-day. 
The l^cs are grass, and tho nvers turn their uacks on the sea und run intc 
the heart of the land ; and the men would stand on their heads, but 1 have 
token a thought, and I'vo found out why they don't.' 

'Whyf 

' Because if they did their heads would pdint the same way a man's h«rf 
pmoLs in England ' 

Robinson laushed, and told George ho admired the country for Qime 
very traits. 'Novelty for mo against the world. Who'd come twelve 
liousand miles to see nothing we couldn't see at home ! Hang tho sa 
old story always ; where are we going George ? ' 

'Oh, not much farther, only about twelve miles from tho ramp?' 

' Where to ? ' 

'To a farmer I know. I am going to show you a lark, Tom,' laiil 
SaorgB, and his eyes beamed benevolence on his comrade. 

SahiDMQ stoDiied dead short. ' Qecnse ' said be. ' no I don't let as 
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inya:i rather ita^ at hnne and read mj book. Yon con go into temiitatk* 
tod come out pme : 1 cant. I am one of those that if I go into s puddtf 
up to my shoe, I must splaan ap to my middle' 

' What has tbat to io with it r 

' Your proposing \o me. to go io . for a lark on tiio Sabhath-day.* 

'Why Tom, am I the mm to tempt you to do eyil7' asked G«Mj[» 
bart. 

' Why no I but for all that, yotl proposed a lark.' 

'Ay hut an innocent one, one move likely to UA ycnr heart QQbigk 
th»n to give you ill thoughts.' 

* Well, this is a riddle ]' and Bobinson \iae ioteziaeiy puzzled. 

' Carlo,' cried Gooi^e suddenly, ' como here, I will not have you tULtit^ 
and tormenting those Kangaroo rats to-day. Lot us all be at peace if yod 
please. Come to heel.' 

The frienda strode hrigkly on, and a little after etereu o'clock ther came 
npon a small squatter's house and premises. ' Here we are ' cried Geo^ 
and his eyes glittered with innocent doliglit. 

The house was thatched and white-washod, and English was written on 
It Mid on every foot of ground round it. A furze bu& had been planted 
by the door. Vertical oak paliags were the fence, with a, five-barred gata 
in the middle of them. From the little plantation all the magnificent trees 
and shrubs of Australia h.id been exclndcd nith amazing resolution and 
consistency, and oak and ash reigned safe from over-towering rivals 
They palled to the back of the house, and there George's countenance feU 
t little, for on the oval grass-plot and gravel walk lie found from thirty to 
forty rough fellows, most of them diggers. 

' Ah well ' aaid he on loflcction, ' wo could not expect to have it alt to 
ourselves, and indeed it would be a sin to wish it you Jtnow. Now, Tom, 
come this way ; hero it is, here it is — there.' Tom looked up, and in a 
gigantic cage was a ligbt-broivn bird. 

He was utterly confounded. ' What is it this we came twelve miles to 
•M?' 

' Ay! ond twice twelve wouldn't have been much to me.' 

' Well, but what U the lark you talked of? 

' This is it.' 

This? ThisisabircL 

' Well, and isn't a iark a bird ? 
Oh, ay ! I sec I ha!ba!halha! 

Robinson's merriment was interrupted by a harsh remonstrance bcn 
wveral of the diggers, who were all from the other end of the camp. 

' Hold your cackle,' cried one, ' he is going to sing ; ' and fiie whola 

party had their eyes turnai with expectation towards the bird. 

Like most singers he k:^pt them waiting a bit. But at la«t, jus^ at tmod, 
when the mistress of the house had warranted him to sing, the little 
feathered exile began as it were to tune his pipes. The savage men 
gathered round the cage that moment, and amidst a dead stillness Uie bird 
nttered some very uncertain chirps, but after a while he seemed to revi^ 
ais momoncs, and call his ancient cadences back to him one by one, an^ 
itring them eotto voce. 

And tlien the same snn that hod warmed his little heart at home cams 
glowing down on him here, and he gave music back fir it mote and more, 
^11 at last — amidst bredthless silence and glislcniu; eyos of the rciufli 
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It Bire^nd liis little tbnnt and gusbol fmn him with thrilling force tnA 
{ilratf, and everj time be checked his Bona to think of ita tucme, the gmta 
fncadowa, 'ha qalet itcsling streaniB, tbe clover ho first eosred from nnd tfaf 
■friug be aang bo well, a loud sigh from many a rough bosom, miaaj a wil& 
V>d wicked heart, told how tight tbe listcneiB had held their breath to hcax 
iiim : and when he awelled witb long ^ain, and poured with all Mb son] 
the green meadowB, the quiet broou, the honey clover, and tbe Englial 
■priog, the mgged montba opened and ao atayed, and the nhaggr lipi 
trembled, and more than one drop trickled from fierce imbridlMneait« 
down bronxed and mgged cheeka. 

Dulce domum I 

And these ahafmy men full of oaths and strife and cnpidily had onoe 
been whit«-hfBdea boys, and had strolled sbont the English tiolde with 
.ittlo Biaten and little brothers, and seen the lark rise, and heard him sii^ 
this very song. The little playmates lay in tbe church-yard, and tbey 
were full of oaths and drink and lusts and remorses — but no note was 
changed in this ioimorial song. And bo for a moment or two years of vice 
ndled away like a dark cloud from tbe mimory, and the past shone out in 
the aong-uiine ; they com^ back, bright as the immortal notes that lighted 
them, those faded pictures and those fleeted days ; the cottage, the old 
motiiei's team when he left her without one grun of sorrow ; the villa£e> 
ehuTdi and its aimple chimes ; the clover field hard by fai which he Uy 
and gambolled, while the lark praised God over-head ; -the chubby play- 
matea that never grew to be wicked, the sweet hours of youth — and uuw- 
eenc« — and home. 



CHAPTER LXIV. 
'What will yrri take for him mistress? I will giro yon five pounds 

'Not no 1 I won't take Eve pounds for my bird!' 

' Of course she won't,' cried another, ' aho wouldn't be such a flat. Here 
nisaus,' cried he^ ' I'll give yon that for him,' and ho extended a brown 
Bond with at least thirty new sovereigns glittering in it. 

The woman trembled ; she and her husband were just emerging from 
Vverty after a hard fight. 'Oh I' she cried, 'it ia a shame to tempt a 
^oor woman witb bo much gold. We had six hrmiglit over, and all died 
n the way hot this oue 1 ' and she threw her white apron over her head, 
not to Bce the glittering bribe. 

you put the blunt up and don't tempt the woman,' was the ciy. 

Another added, 'Why you fool it would'nt live a week if yon had it,' Knd 
thsy all abused tlie morchaut : but the woman turned to him kindly ■u>' 
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^vOTge stayed lill die lark j^yc tip ajaging attogetlicr and then ix caW 
Sow I am off. I don't waiit W hear led languivge after that i lei us talw 
ka lark's chirp home to bed witL ub ; * and they made off : and trnc it vat 
tl'je pnro atrains dwrelt upon their spirits, and refreshed and imrified theM 
rojoumerH in a godless place. Heetin« tiiese two 6gui«s on Sunday after 
noes armed each «ith a douhle-barrellcd gun and a revolver, you wouk 
never have gneased what gentle thoughts possessed them wholly. They 
tklked less than they did coming, but they felt bo quiet and happy. 

' The pretty bird,' purred George (seeing him by the ear,) ' I feel aftei 
^m— there — as if 1 had just come out o' church.' 

' So do I George, and I think his song must be a psalm, if vie knew all.' 

' That it is, for heaven taught it him. We must try and keep all thi» 
in our hearts when we get among the broken bottles and foul language, and 
fold,' snya Gcoi^ ' How sweet it all Bmella, sweeter than befoit' 

* I'hat is because it is aftei-noon.' 

' Yes ! or along of the muaio ; that tiine was a breath from home thai 
Diakea everything please me: now this is the liret Suudiiy that has looked 
ud smelled and sounded Sunday.' 

' Oeoi^e, it is hard to believe the world is wicked : everything scemj 
good and gentlo, and at pcnr.e with heaven and earth.' 

A jet of smoke issued from the buah, foliowcd by the report of a gim, 
and Carlo, who had taken advantage of Gcor jc'b reverie to slip on a-Lead, 
gave a sharp how', and spun niuud upon all fours. 

* Tlio scoundrels ! ' shrieked Kobinson. And in a moment his gun was 
at his shoulder, and ho fired both ban-els slap into the spot whence the 
■moke had iasucd. 

Both tlio men dashed up and sprang into the bush revolver in hand, but 
ere they could reach it the dastard had ma for it ; and the scrub ivis so 
thick pursuit was hopeless. The men returned full of anxiety for Carlo. 

The dog met them, his tail between his legs, but at si'ht of Gieorge he 
wa^ed his tail, and came to him and licked George's hand, and walked oo 
wiui them licldng George's hand every now and tien. 

' Look Tom, ho is as sensible as a Christiau. He knows the shot waf 
lieant for him, though they didn't hit him.' 

' By this time iho men liad got out of the wood and pursued their ruid, 
DUt not with tranquil hearts. Sunday ended with the noise of that coward 
gun. They walked on hastily, guns ready. Angers on trigger : at war 
Suddenly Hobiuson looked back, and stopped and draw Geoi^e's attentiob 
to Carlo. He was standing with all his four legs wide apart like a statue 
Oec^ called him : bo came directly, and was for licking Qeorgc's hand, 
but George pulled liim about and examined him all over, 

' I wish they may not havo hurt him after aU the butchers ; thdv havt 
too. See hem Tom, here is one stre.ik of blood on his belly ; notliing te 
hurt though I do lio[>e. Never mind Carlo ' cried George, ' it is only a 
linglo shot by wlial I can see, 'tisn't like when Will put the whole char;?! 
bto you <^bl)it shooting, is it Carlo? No, says he ; we don't care for this, 
do we Carlo ? ' cried George, lalLer boisterously. 

' Make him go Into that pool there ' said Kobinson, ' thon he wt^i'l ban 

' 1 will ; here — cess 1 cess ! ' He threw a stone into the pool ot wntet ■ 
fltst lay a little off tho road, and Carlo went in after it withmit Desilation, 
Ihoo^ not with hii nsnal alacrity: after an nQaacceeBfnl Rltf-mpt it 
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'Tom' said Oeorgc, after a {Kiaw, ' I don't like It.' 

'Don't like what?' 

' He never so much as shook himself.' 

* What of that 7 Ho did shako himself I shouM aay. 

' Not as should be. Who ever aaw a dog come out of the iTater tjid Kit 
ihakc liimsolf. Carlo, hie Carlo I ' and Qcoi^e threw a stone ntonij; t!b. 
(roucJ, after which C«rlo trotted ; but his limha seemed to ivork stiflljr 
Qie stone spun round a sharp comer in the road, tlu dog followed it. 

' He will do now ' said Bobinson. 

ITiey walked briskly on. Oa turning the comer they found Csrh 
fitting up and shircring with the atone between his paws. 

' We must not let him sit ' said Tom, * keep his blood n-arm. I diw\ 
think we ought to have sent liim into the wat^r.' 

' I don't know ' muttered Geoi^e gloomily. ' Carlo,' cried he cheerfuUj 
don't you be downhearted ; there is nothing so bad as faint-heartedncas for 
man or beast, Come, up and away ye go, and shake it off like a man.' 

Carlo got up and wagged his tail in answer, but he evidently was in no 
mood for ranuing, hs followed languidly behind. 

* Let vs get home ' said Robinson ; ' there ia an old [lal of mine that ii 
clever about dc^, he will cut the shoe out if there is one in him, and give 
him soma physic' 

The men strode on, and each to hide his own uneasiness chatted about 
other matters, but all of a sudden liobinson cried out, * Why where is the 
dog ? ' They looked back, and there was Carlo eome sixty yards in tha 
rear, but he was not sitting this time, he was lying on Ma holly. 

' Oh ! this is a bad job ' cried George. The men ran np in real alarm : 
Carlo wagged his tail as soon as they came near him but he did not 
got np. 

' Carlo ' cried George deapairingly, ' you wouldn't do it, you couldn'* 
think to do it. Oh 1 my dear Carlo, it is only making up your mind (c 
live; keep up your heart old follow; don't go to leavo us alone amonp 
these villains. My poor dear darling dog ! Oh no 1 he wont live, be can't 
live ; see ho^v dull his poor dear eye is getting. Oh ! Carlo I Carlo I 

At the sound of his master's voice in such disbress Carlo whimpered, and 
^n he began to stretch his liuibs out. At the sight of this Bobinstni 
cried haatiiy — 

' Rub him, George, we did wrong to send him into the water. 

Cieorge rubbed him all over. After rubbing him awhile he said — 

' Tom, I seem to feel him turning to dead under my hand,' 

Oeoi^'a hand in rubbing Carlo came round to the dog's shoulder, then 
Carlo turned his head and for the third time began to lick George's hand. 
Gcoi^e let him lick his hand and gave up rubbing him, for where was the 
J0 1 Carlo never left off licking his hand, but feebly, very feebly, more 
.Jid more feebly. 

E'reaently, even while he waa licking his hand, the poor thing's teeth 
closed slowly on his loving tongue, and then he could lick the beloved 
hand no more. Breath fluttered about bis body a little while longer : but 
in troth hs had ceased to live when he (vuld no longer kiss his niaater'i 
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i ik) ao tin poor Biuglo-hcirtcd soul waa gone. 

Ueorgc toob it up tenderly in his &rras, Botdnson made an elTort to 
CAiEoIe nim. 

* Don't speak ta me if you please, said Gooi^ gcnttj, but qnickty. 11b 
tarried it horon silently, and laid it silently down in a comer of the lent 

Robinson mnde a fire and put some stealts on, and made George slice 
KicepolaloeB to keep him from looking alivays at what so little while sine* 
was Carlo. Then tliey sat down silently and gloomily to dinner, it wa, 
long past their nsual hour a.nd they were working men. Until wo die wl 
dine come wliat may. The first part of the meal passed in deep EJlence 
rhen Robinson S(ud sadly— 

'Wq will go liome George, I foil into yonr wislisi now. Gold <Mn\ 
py for what we go Ikrough in this betlisb piBM.' 

' Not it ' replied George qnictly. 

' We are Surrounded by enemies.' 

* Seems so,' ivaa the reply in a very Ia<3giiid t<MW 
' Labour by day and danger by night.' 

' Ay ! ' but in a most inJitFerent tone. 
' And no Sabbath for U3 two.* 

'Nor 

' ril do my best for you, and when we have five hundred pounds more 
you shall go homo to Susan.' 

' Thank you. Ho was a good friend to us Ihat lies there under my '»at j 
he used to lie over it and tlien who dare touch it.' 

' No I hut don't giv« way to that George — do «at a bit, it will do you 
good.' 

' I will Tom, I will. Thank you kindly. An ! now I see why he came 
to me and kept licking my hand eo the moment be got tlio hurt, lie had 
more sense than we had ; he knew he and 1 were to jiart that hour : and 1 
tormented his last minutes sending him into the waler and after stones, 
when the poor thing wanted to be bidding mo good-bye all the while. Oh 
dear ! oh dear ! ' and George pushed his scarce-tasted dinner from him, and 
left the tent hurriedly his eyes thick with tears. 

Tims ended this human day so li.ippily begim ; and thus the poor dog 
l*id the price of fidelity this Sunday afternoon. 

Sisle vi.".tor iter — and part with poor Carlo- -for whom there arc now no 
Ci:r3 little passing troubles — no more little simple joys. His duty is per- 
i^rmed — his race is run : peace be to him, and to all simple and devoted 
ooarts. Ah me I how rare they are among men I 

'Wliat are you doing, Tom, if you please?' 

* Laying dovm a gut line to trip them up when they get into our tect.' 
'When— who?' 

' Those that shot Carlo.' 

' They won't venture near me.' 

'Won't they. What was the dog shot fur? They will come — andcomi 
> tneir death ; to-nigbt J hope. Let them come ! you will hear me arj 
Otirlo" in their cars aa I put my revolver to their skulls and pull tlw 
/igger.' 

Ireorge said uothiug, but he clenched his teeth. After a pause lis 
niuttered ' Wo should pray ^jaiust such tlioughta,' 

RoblrMQ was ditapptuiitei^ no alteok ww made ; in fact area if fuch ■ 
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thing wu ueiSuiicd liio nptain's frienda watched bis teDt ai^ht ul dMJ 
Mid untie such a teat a fool-bardj enterprise, full of danf^r imm witl.tot 
tad within. 

In the courac of the neit week a good deal of rain fell and filled many d 
the clainiB, and cnuecd much inaction and dlstiess among tlie di^ra, aal 
lloWnBon piarJed the tent, and wrol* iettera knd studied Australian 
politics, with a view to being shortly » member of oongress in thci« parti. 
(jcorgB had hia wiah at last and cniisci) about looking for the home of the 
gold. GeoT<^ recollected to Imvo seen what he deacribod aaa river of quarti 
aixl; foet broad, and ruaniug between two black rocks. It ran in his head 
lliat gold in masses waa there locked up, for ai^ed he all the nu^cta ot 
any size I have acen were more than half quaitz. Hobiiison had given np 
debating the point. 

George waa uneasy and out of apirita at not hearing from Susan for 
aevcial months, and Itohinson waa for indulging him in everything. 

I'oor George 1 he could not even find his river of quartz. And when ha 
nacd to come home day after day empty-handed and with this confession, 
tlic other's li;>s used to twitch with the hard btru^lo not to laugh at him ; 
and he used to see the struggle and be secretly mure annoyed than if ho had 
been laughed out at. 

One afternoon Tom Robinson, internally -deapising ihe whole tiling, and 
perfectly sure in his own mind that there was no river of quartz, but 
paternal and indulgent to hia friend's one weakness, aaid to him — 

' I'il tell you how to find thia river of quartz if it is anywhere except in 
your own h^.' 
' 1 snail be much obliged to you. How ? * 

' Jem has come tnck to camp, end he Iclls mc tliat Jacky is encamped 
with a lot more close to the gull; he is working — it was on the other side 
the hush there — aud Jocky inquired very kind after you.' 
' ITie little viper.' 

' lie grinned from ear to ear Jem tells me ; and says he, " Ml come and 
Kc George a good deal soon," says he' 

* If ho does QcoTgo will tan hia black hide for him.' 
' What makes you bold apite so long against poor Jacky?' 
' He is a little encaking varmint.' 

' He knows every (lart of this country, and he wcnld show you " thi 
lioma of tlie gold,"' observed Itobinson, replri.j-.ing his merrimrat with 
great diHiculty, 

This cock woold not fight, as vulgar wretches say. Jacky tad tathet 
Qiorti6s.l George by desertmg him upon the first discover' rC gold. ' Dis 
a ^ooil [leal stupid,' waa that worthy s remark on the soocrld day. ' When 
1 hunt tinga mn, aud 1 run behind and catch dem. You hunt — it not roi 
—yet you not catch it alwaya, Dat a good deal stupid. Before we hunt 
gold you do many tings, now do one ; dat a good deaf stupid. Before, you 
go so (erecting a fore-Hnger) ; now yon always so (crooking it). Dat too 
itnpid.' And with thia — whirr I my lord was off to the woods. 

On the head of this came Ahner limping in, and told how a sav^c had 
t«(n seen creeping after hini with a battle-axe, and how he had laii. 
insdnmble for days, and now was lame for life. George managed to fors'Ivt 
Jacky*s unkind desertion, but for cree^nng after Abner anl ' spdling him 
'ait life, to use Abncrs phrase, ho Towed vengeance on that black hide ind 
aotn. 
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Now if tha tnith must be told, Jacky had come back to ll.e eiin,p witl: 
Jem. eaA would have roairchcd before tliis into George's t«ut. But Bcbinen 
knowing bow angry George vraa with liim, and not wislimg cither Jiicky t* 
be licked or Goorge to be tomahawked, insisted on his staying witli Jeir 
liit ho had smoothed downhis friend's iudigoation. Iikionaftvc thisdialognt 
Itobinson slipped o'lt, anj told Jacky to slay with Jem and keep out a 
George's way for n day or two. 

And now the sun began to set red as blood, and the place to sparklo far 
ind wide with the fiery rays omitted from a hundred tliousaiid bottles thfti 
lay sown broad-cast over the land ; and the thunder of the cradles ceawd, 
uid the accordions came ont all over five miles of gold-mine. Their gentlet 
ttraina laatcd till tho sun left the sky; then just at dusk came a tre 
mendons discharge of mnsketry roaring rattling and re-co)ioing among th» 
locks. This was tens of thousands of diggers diecbai^ng their musketa 
Inil rer'olvers previous to reloading them for the night ; for calm as the sun 
had set to the musip of accordions, many a deadly weapon they knei* 
Rould be wanted to defend life and gold ei'e that same tranquil sun sh<;'.:Il 
line again. 

Thus the tired army slept; not at their case like other armies guarded by 
sentinels and pickets, but every man in danger every night and every hour 
of it. Each man lay in his clothes with a weapon of death in his hand i 
Robinson with two, arevolver, and acutlass ground like a razor. Outside 
it was all calm and peaceful. No boisterons revelry — all seemed to sleef 
Innocent and calm in the moonlight after the day of Herculean toil. 

Perhaps if any one eye could have visited tho whole enormona camp, the 
cliildren of theft and of the night might have boen seen prowling and 
crawling from one bit of shade to another. But in the part where oar 
friends lay the moon revealed no human figures but Robinson's patrol, three 
men who with a dark lantern and arlned to the teeth went their rounds and 
guarded forty tents above all the captain's. It was at his tent that guard 
was relieved every two hours. So all was watched the live-long night. 

Two pointed rocks connected at the base faced the captain's tent. , The 
silver rays struck upon their forelieads wet with the vapours of nighl^ and 
made them like frost seen through phosphorus. It was startling, 'fhe 
soul of silver seemed to be sentinel and eye the secret gold below. 

And now a sad, a miserable sound grated on the ear of night. A liign- 
fcijous quail doted forth a grating dismal note at long but messurcd 
tntcrvuls, offending the ear and depressing the heart, lliia was the only 
lonnd Nature afforded for hours. 'Jlie neighbouring bush, though craromcj 
with the merriest souls that ever made fentliers vibrate and danco will) 
•mg, was like a tomb of black marble ; not a sound — only this little raveo 
of a qudl tolled her harsh lugubrious crake. 

Those whoso musical creed is Time before Sentiment might have pot np 
with this night-bird ; for to do her justice she was a perfect timeist— ons 
erakeinabar the live-long night; but her tune — ugh I She was the mother 
of ail files that play on iron throughout the globe— Crake ! — criko !— 
crake 1 untuning the night. 

An oye of red light suddenly opened in the silver stream shows three msi 
'Jmding by a snowy tent. It is the patro! waiting to be relieved. Threi 
iiore figures emerge from tho distant shade and join tLisnu. 'Ae finttlm* 
(lelt into the sliaoe. 



TiiD othfli three remain nud mtitler. Now they start on Ihel: mrtii^ 

' What IB it£itt ' mutters one, 

' I'll go and see.' Click. 

'WeU!' 

'Oh, it is on!; tliat brown donkey that cniifKs abont here. She Hill 
tnuak hcrucck in one ofllic pits someday.' 

' Not she. She is not such an ass.' 

'J'lieee tlirce nieltod into tlio uiglit, goicc theii rounds ; and now nothing 
is left in wght but a thousand cones oi^snow, and the dookey paddling 
iMrefuily among the pits. 

Now the donkey stands a moment still in the moonlight — nowhe paddles 
slowly away and disappears on tlie dark aide the captain's tent. Wliat Is 
he doing? Ho stoops — he lies down — ho lakes olT liia head and skin, and 
Iftys them down. It is a man ! He draws his knife and puts it between 
his teeth, A pistol is in his hand — he crawb on his atomaoh — the tent if 
between him and the patrol. His hand is inside (£3 tent—he finds the 
jpcnino and winds like a serpent into the t«nt. 

Oraakel 



CHAPTER LXV. 

Black Will no sooner found himself inside the tent than be took ost ■ 
dark lantern and opened the slide cautiously. Tliere lay in one comer the 
two men fast asleep side by side. Casting the glare around he saw at his 
feet a iog with a chain round him. It startled him for a moment — but 
only for a moment. He knew that dog was dead, mephis tophi lea had 
told him within on hour after the feat was performed. Close to his very 
hand was a pair of miner's hoots. He detached tliem from the canvas and 
passed tliem out oF the tent ; and now looking closely at tlie ground he 
olserved a place where the soil seemed loose. His eye (lashed with 
triumph at this. Ho turned up the openings uC the tent behind him to 
make nia retreat clear if necessary. He mode at once for the loose soil, and 
the moment he moved forward Robinson's gut'lines twisted his feot from 
under him. He fell headlong in the middle, and half-a-dozen lutle bells 
ran" furiously at the sleepers heads. 

Up jumped Tom and Gcoi^ weapons in band, but sot before Black 
Will bad wrenched himself clear and bounded back to the door. At ths 
door in his rage at being baulked be turned like lightning und levelled hia 
^tol at Bobinson, who was coming at bJTn cutlass in hand. The ex-thic( 
diT^ped on his knees and made a furious upward cut at his arm. At one 
md the same moment the pistol exploded and the cutlass struck it and 
knocked it against the other side of the tent ; the bullet passed over 
Ilobinscn's head. Black Will gave a yell so frightful that for a moment 
it paralysed the men, and even with this yell he burst backward tlirough tht 
opening, and with a violent wrench of his left hand brought the wholo 
teDt down and fled, leaving George and Bobinson struggling in the canvai 
like cats in an empty flonr-sack. 

The baEBed burglar had fled bnt a few yvda wbm oast^ his eye back 



ho WW tjieii helpleBsuesa. Losing dai^er in hatred he came lack, ncttuw 

U> rob, but rimrder, hU loft hand lifted high and gleaming like his crad 
e;e — as he prepared to plunge his kniro through the cnnvas, Saah bang ' 
flash bang I bang ! came three pistol shots in his face from the patrol, wltt 
were running right slap at him not thirty yards off, and now i( was life oi 
leath. He turned and ran for his life, the patrol blazing and banging at him- 
Eighteen ahots they fired at him, one ^ter another j mora than one cut hhi 
clothes, andonewent clean through his hat, but benastoofieet, hedistancecl 
them ; but at the reports di^'gers peeped ont of distant tents, and at sight 
of him running, flash bang went a pistol at him from every tent he passed, 
■nd Oeo^o and Kobinson, who had struggled out into the night, saw the 
red flashes issue, and then heard the loud reports bellow and reecho as he 
dodged about down the line, and then all was still and calm as death nodcf 
the oold pure stars. 

Craaksl 

Thoypnt up their tent again, Tho patrol came panting back, ' He hae 
got off — bnt he carried some of our li^ in him. Go to bed, captain, w« 
won't leave your tent all night,' 

Bobinson and George lay down again thus guarded. The patrol sat by 
the tent : two slept, one loaded the arms again and watched. In a few 
minutes the friends were actually fast asleep c^in, lying silent as the vast 
camp lay beneath the silver stars. 

Craake! 

And now it was cold, much colder than before, darker too, no moon now, 
onty the silver stars ; it makes one shiver. Nature seemed to lie stark and 
Btiff and dead, and that accursed craake her dii^. All tended to ahircring 
and gloom. Yet a great event approached. 

Cmakel 

A single event, a thousand times weightier to the world each time it 
comes, than if with one fell stroke all the kingdoms cf the globe became 
republics and all the republics empires, la to remain a thousand years. An 
event a hundred times more beautiful than any other thing the eye can 
hope to see ffhile in the desb, yet it regaled the other senses too acd 
blessed tho universal heart. 

Before this prodigious event came its little heralds sweeping across tho 
boe of night. First came a httle motion of cold air— it was dead still 
before ; then an nndefiuable freshness ; then a vei-y slight hut rathet 
rratefui smell from the soil of the conscious earth. Next twittered from 
the bush one little hesitating chip. 

Craake ! went tlie lugubrious quail, pobh-jwohing tho suggestion. 
Then somehow rocks aud forest and tents Gcemed less indistinct in shape 
lutjines peeped where masses had been. 

Ji%! jugl went a bird with a sweet iurgle in his deep throat. Craakel 
jrsn*. the ill-omeDBd one directly, disputing the last inch of nature. Bnt a 
gray thrush took up the brighter view ; otock otock tock I o tuce o o I 

tnse o o I chio cheo 1 o chio chee I sang the thrush with a decision et 
well as a melody that seemed to say ' Ah 1 but I am sure of it ; I am sure, 

1 am sure, wake Jip, joy ! joy I ' 

From that moment there was no more craake : the lugubrious quail thiil 
up In devpair, nerhaps in disdain,* and ont {pirgled another jugl JQfC 

* IJke anrajBKnii dttnctian befert rai popuU. 
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Jog 1 H iwoel d eliucklo u Nature's sweet voice ever uttered in any lana 
tnd with that a mist like a white sboet came to light, but only fur a 
looment, for it dared nut stay to be iospectcd, ' I kouw who ie comii^ 
''m off,' and away it crept off close to the ground — and little dro|a of daw 
peeped eparhling in the froat-powilored graas. 

Yookfyockl chio faliera po t Otock otook lock 1 o Ohio ehee! o chla 
ehMt 

'Jug I jngl jug! jog] 

' Off we go I off we go 1 ' 

And now a thin rod streak came into the aky, and pcrfoine burat from 
the busbea, und the woods rang, not only with songs some shrill some m 
sweet OS hooey, but with a grottsque yet beautiful electric merriment al 
birds that ctin only be heard in this land of wonders. The pen can give 
but a shadow of the drollery and ^evilry of the sweet merry rogues that 
huled the smiling mom. Ten thousand of then, each with half a dozor 
ssngs, beaides chattering and talking and imitating the fiddle, the fife, asf 
the trombone, Niol gowl niel sowl niol gowl whined a leatherhead 
Take care o' my hat 1 cries a thrush in a soft melancholy voice ; then with 
iVigb'.fuI harshness and severity, where is your bacca-box I your box ! youi 
bo-i ! then before any one could answer, in a tcne that said devil may can 
where the box is oi* anything else, gyroc de doc I gy^'oc de doc 1 roc de doc ! 
elieboo cheboc I Then came a tremendous cackle ending with an obstre- 
perona hoo I boo ! ha ! from the laughing jackass, who bod caught sight of 
the red streak in the sky — harbinger, like himself, of mom ; and the piping 
crows or whistling magpies modulating and humming and chanting, not 
like birds but like practised ranaicians with rich barytone vofcea, and tha 
next moment creaking just for all the world like Punch or barking like ft 

Sag dog. And the delicious thrush with its sweet and mellow tune. 
[othing in an English wood so honey sweet as his otock otock lock I o tuee 
o o ! o tuee o o I o chio cheo I o cliio ohee I 

But the Icatherheads beat all. Niel gow! niclgowl niel gowl off we 
gol off we go! off we gol followed by rapid convcraations, the worda 
unintelligible but perfectly articulate, and intersjicrscd with the oddest 
chuckles, plans of pleasure for the day no doubt. Then ri tiddle tiddla 
liddle tjddte tiddle tiddle tiddlo.! playing a thing like a Rddle with wires ■ 
then 'off we go' amin, and bow! wow! wow! jug! jug! jug! Jug! jug i 
and the whole lot in exuberant apints, such extravagances ot drollery, snoh 
rollicking jollity, evidently splitting their sides with fun, and not able to 
lontain Uiemselvos for it. 



harsh'.' demanding bocca-boxes and then as good as telling you they didn't 
rare >- feather for baeca-boses or anything else, gyroc do doc) chcboo 
cliela> cheboc I and loudly announcing their immediate departure, and 
fsrcliing in the ea:r.e place all the more ; and sweet low niodulaliow'' 
fBdicg in putting on the steam ami creaking lilcc Punch, and then almost 
jmbllng off the branches vnlh laughing at the general accumnlatioD of 
ionaense, when all this drollery and devilry, and Joy and absurdity wer« 
•t their maddest, and a thousMid feathered fountains bubbling aong won 
it their highest, tl}Cn came the cause of all the merry hubbub — th* 
pinnacles of rock glowed burnished gold — Nature that bad crept frotn 
itl><cni to pallor, burst froir ^lor to light and lifo aad bDmirvior^Dr — 1)M 
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Kwt mm roTclead came with ooe galknt atiido intd the sky — sad it «u 

Out shone ten thousand tenlA of every size nnd hue and ahapc, fron 
Ijnac Levi's rood of white canvas down to sugar-loaves, and even to 
miserable roofg huilt on the hare ground with slips of hark, under wbici 
unlucky diners crept at night like ba<^ers — roofed beds — no more — th* 
itais twinkling through chinks in the tester, ITie myriad tents werp 
clustered for full five miles on each side of the river, and'it wound aai 
iparkled in and out at various distances, and shone like a. mirror in thf 
dutant back-jnv'Und. 

At the firEL ray the tents disgnrgcd Ihcir inmates, and the human hive 
liegan to hum ; then came the tight, the maaoiUTring, the desperate wrcstlf 
with Nature, and the keen fencing with their fellows, in short the battle — 
to which that nothing might be wanting, mit burst the tremendous artillwr 
o( ten thousand cradles louder than Sunder, and roaring and crashing 
Kithout a pivuse. 

The base of the two-peaked rock that looked so silvery in the moon ii 
now seen to be covered with manuscript advertisements [HDsted on it ; w« 
can only read two or three as we run to our work ! — 

* iMMBNse BEDvt!Ta)s IN EGOS CULT oBS sniLUKO EACB 1 1! Bkvan'b 



' GO-iHEAC LrBEABT iKD EKOISTBATJON OFFICE FOB KEW CllDMB. TOM 

' If TjBis i^GETe the i o? Tou Bowlss he will ear of is fal in the 
' This is to qitb koticb that whebbab mt wife EuzAHETn Sdtton 

HAB TAEBN TO DRIKK AKD GONE OFF WITH MY UATE ItOS, I WILL KOT BE 
AKBWEBABLE FOB lODB DEBTS BOB BOLD ANY COMUDyiCATION WITH TOD 
IN FTTDBE. ' JaMEB SUTTOK.' 

A joung Jew, Nathan, isBOed from Levi's tent with a rough table and 
two or three pair of scales and other piuBphemalia of a gold assayer 
■nd merchant. This was not the first mine by many the old Jew had 
tndedin. 

His first custmoers this morning were George and RolHcson. 

' Our tent was attacked last night Mr. Ijevi.' 

'Again? humph!' 

' Tom thinks he has got enemies in the camp.' 

' Humph 1 the young man puis himself too fom'ard not to have 

' Well ' said George quickly, ' if he makes bitter enemies he makef 
warm friends.' 

George then explained that his nerve and Robinson's were giving wa' 
under the repeated attacks. 

' We have had a talk and we will sell the best part of our dost to yon, 
lir. Give him the best price yon can afibrd for Susan's sake.' 

And away went George to look for his qnariz river, leaving (he el-thicJ 
to make the l«rgain and recn>vo the ironey. 

In the transaction that folloivcd Mr. Levi did not appear to great ad- 
rsntage. He made a little advance on the three pounds per ounce on 
MMxmnt of the quantity, but be would not give a penny above threa 
fDineas. Ko! business was bnaineis, he could and would haTe fi'tna 
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)eoi^ a ctnplc of hundred pounds in day of need, but in hnyinz mi 
fcll'ng the liabits of n Ufa could not be shaken off. Wherefore Itobinaon 
tojrt back ei|ht pounds of gold-dust and sold him the rest for notos of thf 
Sydney BaaS. 
"' Well air' said Tom choerfully 'now my heart is light; what we have 

Sot we caa cany round our waiats now by ni^ht or day. Well friend, wha* 
you want poking your nose into the tent ? 

Coming out suddenly he had ri:n f^ainat a mjin who was in a suspiciwM 
attitude at the entrance. 

' No offence' muttered the man, ' I wanted to goU a little gold-duat,' 

Leyi heard what Robinson said, and camo quickly out. 

He sealed hinisclf behind the scales. 

' Where is your ^Id ? ' 

The man fnmbl^ and brought out about an ciincc. All the time hs 
weighed it the Jew'g keen eyo kept glancing into his face ; he lowered bib 
eyes and could not conc«ial a ccrtwn uneasiness. When he was gone Le»' 
asked Kobinson whether lie knew that face. 

' No ' said Robinson ' I don't.' 

Levi called Nathan out. 

' Nathan look at that man, follow him cautiously, and toll me where we 
have seen him ; above all know him again. Surely that is the face of an 
enemy.' 

Then the old man asked himself where he had seen such an eye and 
brow and shambling walk as that ; and ho fell into a brown study and 
groped among many years for the clue. 

' What 1 is Erin-go-bragh up nith the sun for once' cried Robinson to 
Marv M'Dogherty, who passed him spade on shoulder. 

' Sure if she wam't die'd never keep up with Ncwgut,' was the inatani 
r^joiuder. 

' Hem ! how is your husband, Mary ?' 

' Och captain it is a true friend ye are for inquiring. Then it's tied in a 
snot he is. 

' Mercy on us, tied in a knot ? 

' Tied in a knot intircly — wid the rheumatism— and it« tin days rm 
working for him and tlio childhre, and my heart's broke against gravel and 
ftone intirely, I wish it was pratoes wo are digging, I'd may S) dig up a 
dinner any way.' 

' There is no difficulty, the secret ia to look In the ri^ht place.' 

' Ay ! ay ! take your divaii-sion ye sly rogue I — I wish yo had my fivo 
childhre. 

' Oh I YOU s])itcful cat ! ' 

'Well Eda, come to sell?" 

' A litlle.' 

' What ia to Jo out there 7 eoema fl hit ol a crowd,' 

' What haven't you heard? it is your friend Jem ! he has get a slice of 
ack, bought a hole of a stranger, saw the stuff glitter, so olTered him thirty 
poiuids; he was green and snapped at it; and if Jem did'ut wash tcm 
Bimces out Iho first cradleful I'm a Dutchman.' 

' Well, 1 am right glad of that.' 

A youDK digger now approached respectfally, 'Police report, captain.' 

'UimA it here. tSf I rit at your table a minute lur. Levi?*, Ifk 
KTt bowed assent. 
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Ho due to the partiei tJimt attacked our tent last nig'ntT 

'Nona at present captain, but we are all □□ the loolc oat. Some of ni 
•III bo Hure to hear of sometiiing, course of the day, and then I'll come and 
tell you. Will you read the report? There is the week's summary as well.' 

'Of cDurBe I will. Mum I mmnl "Less violence on the whole IJiii 
week; moro petty laroeny." That is bad. I'll put it down Mr. Levi. I 
•m determined to put it down. ^That an infernal row the cradles moke. 
ffhat is this? " A great flow of itrangers into the camp, most thonght to 
be honest, hut some great rougha ; also a good many Tankces and Gennam 
»ome in at ihe south side," What is this? "A thief lynched yester^y, 
Flung head foremost into a hole aiid stuck in (he clay. Not expected to 
Live Bi1«T it." Oo it my boys I Didn't I say law is the best for all partiei 
thieves included? Leave it Andrew, I ivill. examine it with the utmost 
minuteness.' 

The dog used fine words on these occasions, that he might pass for t 
pandit with his clique, and being noir alone he pored over his police-sheo. 
IS sotemD and st«rn as if the nation depended on his investigations. 

A short explosion of laughter from Andrew interrupted this grave occn- 
pation. The beak lookt^ up with offended dignity, and in epito of a 
mighty effort fell a sniggering : for following Andrew's eyes ho saw two 
gig-umbroUas gliding erect and peaceful side by side among the pits. 

' What on earth are they ? ' 



■Chinamen, captain. They are too Uzy to dig. Thoy go abont all dt/ 
looking at tiie heaps and poking all over the camp. They have got eyca 
like hawks. It is wondevfiu I am told what they contrive to pick np first 
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and last. What hats I Wby one of 'eia \<rould roof a tent.' 

' Hurroo ! ' 

•What is up now?' 

' Hurroo ! ' And up came Mary M'Dogherty dancing and jumping m 
only Irish ever Jumped. She bad a lump of dim metal in ono hand and ■ 
glittering mass in the other. She come np to the table with a iimtastic 

>rii^ and spangod down the sparkling nuiss on it, boondiug back ono step 

■" i India-mbber even as she struck the tiible. 
There ould gintleman, what will ye be after giving me for that. Sun 
Uie luck ia come to the right colleen at lasl .' 

' I deal but in the precious metals and sioncs,' replied Isaac quietly. 

' Sure and isn't gould a precious metal ? ■ 

* Do you offer me this for gold ? This ia not even a metal. It is mica— 
ydlow mica.' 

'Mikee?' cried Mary ruefully, with an inquiring look. 

At this juncture in ran George hot as flni. ' There 1 ' cried hi iriompb- 
•r.tly to Robinson, ' was I right or wrong? Wliat becomes of year gold 
dust ? ' And he kud a nugget as big as his fist on the table. 

' Oohone ! ' cried the Irialiwoman, ' they iill have the luck bairin' pOOT 
Molly M'Dogherty.' 

The mica was handled, ami George said to her compossioutely, ' Ton 
(00 my poor girl the first thing yon shonld do is to heft it in your hand. 
Vow Bee, your lump is not heavy liko— ' 

' Pyrites r said Isaac drily, handing Giiorge baii hl8 llUEp, 'Ko' 
^rit«i ia heavier than mica— and gold dan pyrites.' 

'Mr. Levi, don't go to tell me this is not a metal' rcmonftraled Gucrgi 
talha lulkily, 'k-t I won't lave it.' 

3 »S 



373 'IT IS NEVER TOO LATE TO MEND." 

* Ka^, It U n melai,' replied Levi calmlf, ' uid a reiy oarfal malal, bid 
not of the pretiouB nietala. It is iron,' 

' How can H be Lron when it is yellon ? And how is os« to know itoD 
(Klin gold at that rate?' 

• Be patient my eon ' »aid the old Jew catml?, ' and Icam. Take thl« 
needle Here is a scale of gold ; take it np on the needle-point. You haig 
done it. Why? Because gold is a soft metal. Now take np this acala 
from yonr pyrites? ' 

' No, because iron is a bard metal. Here is another childish test — a 
olcd-etonc, called by some the toucliBtone. Rub tlie pyrites on it. It 
colonrs it not — n hard metal. Now rub this little nugget olfsaie gold I 
hare just bought.' 

' Ay I this stains the atone yellow.' 

' A soft metal. Here iu tliis htt1e phial is muriatic acid. Pour a drop 
an my nugget? The metal defies it. Now pour on your pyriteaT Sea 
how it smokes and perishes. It cannot resist the acid. There are many 
other tests, but little needed. No metal, no earthly substance rceemblea 
gold in the least.' 

' Not to a Jew's eye ' whispered Robinson. 

' And much I mnrvol that any man or even any woman who has beec 
in a gold mine and seen and handled virgin gold should take mica (here 
ho knocked the mica clean off the table), or pyrites (here be spanged that 
in another direction) for a royal metal,' 

' I'll tell you what to do Mary,' began Robinson cheerfully. ' Hallo '. 
■he is crying. Here is a faint heart 

' Och 1 captain dear, Pat an' me wo are Itilt right out for want of luck. 
Oh I oh ! We niver found but one gonid— and' that was mikee. We 
lan't fall upon luck of any sort — good, bad, or indifferent — that is where 
Vm broke and spiled and kilt hintirely. Oh I oh I oh I ' 

'Don't cry. You have chosen a bad spot.' 

' Captain avick, they do be turning it up like canots on both sides o' 
buz. And I dig right down aa if I'd go through the orld iMck to dear old 
Ireland again. He! hel he! oh! oh! An I do be praying to the 
Vii^n at every stroke oft ho spade I do, and she sends us no gould at all 
at all barrin mikee bad cess to't. Oh I ' 

' ITiat is it. You are on two wrong tacks. You dig perpendicular and 
fnv horizontal. Now yon should dig horizontal and n^y perpendicular.' 

' Och ! captain, thim's hard words for poor Molly M'Dogherty to quany 
(hrougli.' 

' What Is that in your hand ? ' 

' Sure it is an iligant lump of load I found,' mplied poor Mary ; the 
base metal rising in estimation since her gold turned outdroBS. 'Te ttra 
great iviUi the revolver captain * said she coaxingty, ' yell be afthcr 
giving ma the laste pinch in life of the rale stuff for it?' 

Robinson took the lump. ■ Good heavens 1 what a weight I ' cried he. 
He eyed ft keenly. * Come Mr. Levi ' criod he, ' here is a find ; be ganf 
•WIS. She ii unlucky.' 

' I shall be just ' sai 1 the old man gravely. He weighed the luinp and 
jiade a calculation on i>aper, then banded her forty sovere^ns. 

She looked at them. 'Oh now, it is mocking ru ya are ^ man;' and 
uio would not take iJianoMj. Onthiahepatll oooUy down on tiietahla. 
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What Ik it at nil 7 ' astced Bhe faintly. 
' Platinum' replied Isaac coldly. 

And a magniiioent lump of it ! ' criod RoLiiison .^ani.ly. 
'Ochcaptdnl ocU captain dear! and what !;: ^latocnum at all— if j* 

' It is Dot like yotir mica,' eaid Isaao. * See it is heavier than gold, and 
far more precious tlian silver. It has noble qualities. It resists even tlie 
timple acid that dissolves gold. Fear not to take the money. I give you 
Vut your metal's value, minus the merchant's juat profit. Platinum is the 
jueen of the raetals.' 

' Och captain avickl och! oehl come hero till I eat you!' And she' 
lung her arm round Bobinson's neck, and bestowed a little furioiia kiss oo 
aim. Then she pranced away ; then she praticcd back. ' Ptatinum, you 
are the boy ; y'aro the quceu of the mitals. May the Lord bless you ould 
gentleman, and the Saints bless you ! and the VIRGIN MABY BLESa 
VOU I' * And she made at Isaac with the tears in her eyes, to kiss him , 
but be waived her off with calm repulsive dignity. ' Hurroo I' And ths 
■hild of Nature bounded into the air like an antelope, and frisked threo 
times; then she made another set at theu 'May you live till the skirts 
•t your coat knock your braina out the pwr of ye I hurroo ! ' lien with 
■uddan demurcness An here's wishing you all sorts of luck, good bad aa 
bdifferent, my darlina. Plalocnum for iver, and gould to the divil,' cried 
she suddenly with a sort of musical war-shout, the last words being uttered 
three feet high in air, and accompanied with a vacue kick, utterly im- 
possible in that position except to Irish, and intended, it is supposed, tn 
send the obnoxious metal off Uie surface of the globe for ever. And away 
she dauced. 



w I cau study my police- 
aheet at my case.' 

Tb'is morning, as he happened to be making no noise, tlie noise of othen 
vorried him. 

' Mr. Levi, bow still and peaceful they are when their times jomes t« 
grub. " The still sow sups the kail," as we used to say in the north ; the 
English tuni the proverb differently, they say, " The silent hog^"' 

' Jabber I jabber ! jabber ! — me f aie I ' 

' Hallo I there's a scrimmage I and there go all the fools rusiung to see it. 
nigotoo!' 

Alas I poor human nature ; the row was this. 

The peaceiril children of the moon, whom Inst we saw gliding side by 
side vertical and seemingly imperturlHible, had yielded to the genius loci, 
and were engaged in bitter combat, after the manner of their nation. The 
gig umbrellas wero rceolved into their constituent parte ; the nmbrollaa 
proper, or hats, lay on the ground — the sticks or men rolled oveioneanother 
4craU;hing and biting. Europe wrenched them asunder with, much paic, 
and held them back by their tails grinning horribly at each other and Ihoii 
■oae claws working unamiahly. 

"ho diggers were tf""""'"*'"' 

' Is that the way ti 
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Itdbiiuoa pnt hiroBelf at llic head of tho general BCDtimeat. I moti dm 
» bit of limk here ! ' cried he, ' bring those two tom-cats up Icf tre me 1 ' 

The proposal was roceiTcd with acclamation. A high Kent wag made fat 
i>o ielf-coostituted beak, and Ur. Stevens was directed to make the 
(rientals believe that he was the lawfiil magistrate of the mine. 

Ur. Stevens, entering into the tun, persuaded the orientals, who were 
nnw gig cjobrellas again, that RoMnson was the mandaiin who settled pro- 
pert;, and poasBBSod, among other trifles, the power of life and death, Oc 
this they took off their slippers before him, and were awe-struck, ant 
secretly wished they had not kicked up a row, stiil more that they hti 
stayed quiet by the banks of the Hoang-ho. 

BolniuDn settled himself, demanded a pipe, and smoked calm and terrible, 
nhite his myrraidocs kept their coimteDanccs an vrei] as they could. After 
imoking in silence awhitu, he demanded of tlie Chine«e 'What was tin 
row?" 

lit Ckinaman, ' Jabber ] jabber ! jabber 1 ' 

2tid Chinaman, 'Jabber! jabber I jabber I' 

Both. ' Jabber I jabber I jabber I ' 

' What is that? can't they speak any Engliahat all?" 

'No I' 

' No wonder they can't Conduct themselves, thenl' remaricedttdiggn. 

The judge looked him into the earth for the interruption. 

* You get the story from them, and tell it,' 

After a conference Mr. Stevens came forwarf. 

' It is about a nngget of gold, which ia chimed by both parties.' 

Dobinson. 'Stopl bring that nugget into court; that is the r gnlai 



Robinson. ' You know this is shacking. Asia, I am ashamed o 
Silence in the court I Proceed with the evidence,' 

Mr. Steveni. ' This one saw the gold shining, and hi said to the otlier-i 
" Ah I— - 

Sobinian . (Writing his notes,) ' Said —to— the-— other— " Ah ! '- 
Stop 1 wh»t was thfl Chinese for " ah ! " ' 

Stevent. ' " Ahl"' 

SMiMm, ' Ohr 

Anditw. ' Come I the beggars have got hold of some of oni wor^ I 

Bobimon, ' Silence in the court I ' 

Andrew. ' I ask pardon captain.' 

Stevent. ' But the other pounced on it first, so they both claim it. 

Hobiniion. ' Well I 1 call it a pldn case.' 

Steven*, 'So I told them.' 

Fobinson. ' Exactly ! 'W'hich do you tliink eught to have it? 

Stevens, ' Why, I told them wc have a prjverb— " Losers seekers — 
Dnders keepers." ' 

SobinKm. ' Of course ; and which was the finder 7 ' 

Steven$ * Oh I of course this one that— -bum I 'Well to be sara he onlj 
•aid "ah 1 ' he did not point. Then perhaps— but on the othnr buui— 
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BoHruon. 'Wl 

OLe that — ugh I 
9 ther another?' 

Itubinaon was puzzled. At lost, he dctermiDed that this his first judg- 
uKmt slioiild satisfy both parties, 

' Heniove the priaoncra,' said he; 'arc they th? prisoners or tho wit- 
uesaes? remove them any ivay, and keep them apart.' 

Robinaon then eenrched his pockeU, and produced a little gold swan-aliol 
Ksrco disttnguiehnblo from the Chinese, He put thb on (he table, and 
took up the other. 

' Fetch in number one ! ' 

Ito Cliinnman came in ivilh obeiaances and misgiTinga ; but when the 
judge Bimul to him to take up tho gold, which he mistodt for the cause of 
quarrel, his face lightened ivith a sacred joy — ho receded, and ivith a polit« 
eeatnre cleared a space ; then advancing one foot with lai^o and lofty grace, 
he addressed the judge, whose mouth began to open with aatoniahmcnt, in 
slow Kilanced and musical senlences. This done, he retired with threa 
flowing salaams, to which the judge replied with three little nods. 

' what on earth did the teggar gay? What makes you grin, Mr. 
Stevens ? ' 

Stevtnii 'Eesaid — dick!' 

Rdbitaim, ' Come ! tell me first, laugh after.' 

BUveiK. ' He said — " May your highness fiourish tike a tree by the side 

of a stream that never overGon's, yet is never dry, bal glides (click !)— 

even and tranquil as the tide of your prosperity — " ' 

Jidbinson. 'Well, I consent I 

Stevmt. ' " May dogs defile the gaves of your enemies ! — " ' 

Bobinson. ' With all my heart 1 povided I'm not dancing over them M 
the time.' 

Slevmt. ' " When satiated with earthly felicity may you be received in 
paradise by seventy dark-eyed houris — ' " 

Sobinson. 'Oh! mycyei' 

Stevens. ' Click I " Each ber.ring in her band the wine of the faithtiiL 
uid may the applause of the good at yont departure resemble the waves fr 
Jie ocean beating musically npoa rockr caverns. Thy servant, inex' 
oerienced in oratory, retires abashed at the greatness of his subjwit, imd 
he insignificance of his expressions." So then he cut his stick I ' 

SohiriKm. ' A very senrable speech I Well, hoys, I'm not greedy ; 1 
take the half of that offer, and give yon the rest — bring in the other gen- 
tleman I' 

Ko. 2 advanced with revetencca and misgivings. IlohinBOn placed the 
edd on the table and assigned it to him. A sacr^ joy illumined him, and 
hu was about to retire with deep obeisances. 

' Where is his speech?' cried the judge ruefully. 

Stevens explained to him that the other had returned thanks. On (hit 
£■0. 2 smiled asscntingly, and advancing delivered the following sentenixs — 

' Your slave lay writhing in adversity, despoiled by the unprincipled. 
He was a gourd ivithered by the noonday sun until your virtues dcscendet 
like tho dew, and refreshed him with yonr Justice and hcnignity, 

' Wherefore bear now the benediction of him whom your clemency baa 
.-aJaed fiom desiuir. 

' Ma; your ^a4ow increaip aqd cover oanv l^ndo. Hay yonr cffspria| 



be a naticm dwelling in p«laoes with golden roofa and walls of ivcry, and 
on the torracea may pencocka be as plentiful se sparrows are to the uodo- 
Hrving. May you live many centuries shining ae you now shine ; and at 
y^mr getting may riTulets of ink dug by the pens of poets flow through 
meadowB of paper in praise. of thu virtues that coibcllished you here on 
earth. Sing-tu-Clie, a person of small nat« but devoted to yoni servit^ 
wishes these frivolous advantages to the PcArl of the West, on whom be 
honour,' 

Chona tf Aiggen — ' My eye !' ' 

itobinson rose with much gravity and delivered himself thus — 

' Sing-tn-Che, yon are a trump, an orator, and a humbug. All th^ 
bettor for yon. May felicity attend yon, Ileicbster guchater — honi si.'it 
qui nial y pense — donner und blitzen — tempera mulantur — mia cara aial 
[lax Tobiscum. The court is dissolved.' 

It waf^ and I regret to add tliat Judge Gobiuson's concluding acn:ciir<'t 
■nised him greatly in the opinion of the miners. 

' CaptainCDOWB a thing or two.' 

' If ever we send one to parliament that is the man.' 

'Hallol you fellows come here I comelierel' 

A rush was made towards Jem, who was, roaiing and gcslicuUiliug at 
Mr. Levi's table. When they came up they found Jem black and tvhite 
with rage, and Mr. Levi seated in calm indifference. 

' 'What is it?' asked Kobinson. 

' The merchant refuses my gold.' 

'1 refuse no man's gold' objected Levi coolly, 'but Ibis stuff is not 
gold.' 

' Not gold dust,' cried a miner ; and they all looked witn wonder at the 
ti^jected merchandise. 

Mr. Levi took the dust and poured it out from one hand to the other ; 
he separated the particles and named them by some mighty instinct. 

' Brass— or-molu — gilt platinum to give it weight; tluB is from Birming- 
liam not f^o^l Australia, nor nature.' 

* Such as it is it cost me thirty pounds,' cried Jem. ' Keep IL I shall 
find him. My spade shall never go into the earth again till I'm quits with 
this one.' 

' Tliat is right,' roared the men, ' bring him to us, and the capMn shall 
tit in judgment again ;' and the men's countenances were gloomy, for this 
was a new roguery and stuck at the very root of gold digging. 

* III put it down Mr. Levi ' said liubinson, after the others had gone to 
their work ; ' here is a new dodge, Brnmmagcn planted on us so fcr frcan 
home. 1 will pull it doivn witli a tenpcnny cord but I'll end it.' 

Crash I went ten thousand cradles : tiio mine had breakfasted. I 
wish I could give the European reader an idea of the magnitude of this 
sonnd whose causo was so humble. 1 must draw on Nature for a ccan- 
parison: — 

Did you ever stand upon a rocky slioiu at evening when a great storu 
has suddenly gone dotvn, leaving the waves about as high as they wet* 
while it raged ? Then there is no roaring wind to dull the clotnour of thi 
tremendous sea as it lashes the long re-bellowing shore. Such was th« 
lound of ten thousand cradles ; yet l£e sound of each one was insignificaot, 
[fence an observation and a reflection — the latter I dedicate to the loven fA 
Utility — that multiplnug sound nusnifiM it in a way araooa iM sol 



fct acooQDtod (or i tad that though men arc all dwarfs, Najoleon included 
maa is a giant. 

'llio works of nun are so prodigious tiiay contradict all we see of aay in 
lividual's poweiB ; Rad even so when yu<i hiul eeen and heard one man rock 
ene cradle, it was all the harder to believe that a few thousand of them 
could riv^ thunder, avalanches, and the angry sea lashing the long re- 
echoing shcTC Bt night. These miserable wooden cradles lost their real 
(horacter when combined in one mighty human effort ; it seemed as if giai? 
^bour had stretched forth an arm huge as an arm of the sea and rocket 
me enormous engine, whose sides were these great prinieval rocks and ila 
mouth a thundering sen. 

Crash I from meal to meal I 

The more was Kobinson surprisod when full an hour before dinner-time 
this mighty noise all of a sudden became feebler and feebler, and prexentlj 
Buman cries of a strange character made their way to his ear through th!t 
WQodcii thunder. 

' What OQ earth is up now ' thought he — ' an earthquake ?' 

Presently hn saw at a1>out half a mile off a vast crowd of miners making 
towards him in tremendous excitement, "'hey came on swelled every mtf 
ment by fresh faces, and cries of vengeance and excitement wei'e now 
heard, which the wild and savage aspect of the men rendered truly terrible. 
&t last he saw and comprehended all at a glance. 

There were Jem and two tthcrs dragging a man along whose white fai-t 
and knocking knees betrayed bis guilt and his terror. liohinson know bin. 
directly, it was Walker, who had been the decoy-duck the night his tent 

' Here is the captain I Hurrah I Fve got him, captain. This is th« 
be^ar that peppered the hole for me, and now we will pepper him I' 

A fierce burst of eiultation from the crowd. They thirsted for revenge. 
Tem had caught the man at the other end of the camp and his oD'eiice was 
mown by this time to half the mine. 

' Proceed regidarly Jem,' said Robinson. ' Don't condemn the man uu< 

' Uh, no 1 He shall be tried and you shall be the judged' 

' I ocmsent ' said Robinson somewhat pompously. 

Then aMose a cry that made him reflect; * Lynch 1 Lynch) a seal for 
Jndge Lynch!' and in a moment a judgment-seat was built with cradlet 
and he was set on high, with six strange faces scowling roimd him for one 
of his own clique. Ho determined to back out of the whole thing. 

' No ! no I cried he ; ' that is impossible, I cannot be a judge in such ■ 
tfldous matter.' 

' Why not?' roared several voices. 

* Why not? Because I am not a n^.tar beak ; because X hi vc rot got 
lathority from the Cronm.' 

There was a howl of derision. 

' Wegiv^you authority!' 

' We order you to be judge I' 

'We are King, Lorda, and Commons 1' 

' Do what we bid yon, or,* added a stranger, ' wc will nang yon uid thi 
/(iioiier with on.e rope I' 

Qrim assent of the lurronnding faces — Itobinson sat ^\vn on ths Jsdtf- 
K«Dt-«nt not a little diiooiupoaea. 



S79 'IT IS NEVER TOO LA.TK TO MEND.' 

* Nov . thea,' rcmoiuitntcd one ; wliat are joa waiting fui 7 Sitifa 1* 
Iciy,' 

' Me I' ' Me !' ' Me I' ' I !' 'I I' ami there was a rash for the (>ffice, 
'Keep cool,' replied another. 'Lynch law goes quick, but it goes bj 
rule. Judge, name the jury.' 

KobiDSon, D man whosa witB seldom deserted him, at once determined Id 
lead tiDce he could not resist. He said with dignity, ' I shall choose one 
.niyman fnim each of the different countries that are woi'liiQg in tikis miDe, 
that no nation may seem to be slighted, for this gold' belongs to all the 
world.' 

* Hurrah I Well done, judge. Tliree cheers for Judyi I-j-nch !' 
'When I call a conntry give me a name, which X will inscribe on idj 

raport of the proceedings. I want a currency lad first.' 

' Here is one. William Parker.' 

' Pas* over, Fmnoe.' 

' Present, Pierre Chanot. 

' Germany.' 

' Here. Hans MiiUer. 

' Holland.' 

' Hero. Jan Van der Stegen." 

Spain and Italy were called, but no reply. Aatecp, I take li. 

' United States." 

' Here. Nathan Tucker.' 

Here Robinson, casting hie eyes round, spied Hcl<aitchlan, and being 
minded to dilute the severity of his jury he cried out ' Scotlaad. 
Mcl^uchlan, you shall represent her.' 

No answer. 

' McLanchlan,' cried several vdces, ' where are ye? Don't yen hea: 
Jo.Im Lynch speak to yoo ? ' 

' Come MoLauchian, come over ; you nre a respectable man.' 

Ur. McLauchlan intimated hnefl; in lits native dialect that he was, anil 
intended to remain so ; by way of comment on which he made a bolt from 
the judgment-hall, but w.-a rudely seized and dragged before the judge. 

' For heaven's sake don't be a fool, McLauclil^ No man must refuse 
to ba a juryman in a trial by Ij'nch. I saw a quaker stoned to death for il 
ti Gnlifomia.' 

' 1 guess I was tnyar,' sdd a voice behind the judge, who shifted un- 

McLanchlan went into the jury-box with a meaning look at Robinson 
but without another audible word. 
' Mercy ! mercy ! ' cried Walker. 

' Tou must not intemipt the proceedings,' said Judge Lynch. 
' Hand your whiat ye gowk. Ye are no fand guilty yet ' remonstrated a 

I'liO jury being formed, the judge called the plaintiff. 

'The man sold me a claim for thirty pound. I gave liim the blunt 
Decauso I saw the stuff was glittery. Well, I worked it, and 1 foand it 
tiark rather eai^, that is a fact.' 

' Haw I haw f haw ! ' roared the crowd, but with a horrible laughter, no 
placabihty in it, 

* Well, I found lots of dust and T UxA it to tho meiduat, wi he wys U 
(I none of it vtld. That !« my tale.' 
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Qata yoa any nitneuea ? ' 
' [ ilon't know. TeB, the ni^er ; ho Baw it. Elcte Jacky, oome anil teD 

Jackf was thrust forward, lut was interrupted by McLaochlan as kxj» 
(■ be opened his mouth. The Scottish juror declined to receive ovidenc* 
but upon oath. The judge allowed the objection, 

' Swear him in then ' cried a hundred voices. 
Swear 7 ' inquired Jacky innocently. 

Acother brntal roar of laughter followed. 

Jacky was offended. 

' What for you laugh you stupid fellows ? I cot a common black fellow 
1 been to Sydney and learn all the white man knows. Jacky will swear, 
added ha. 

' Left your bond,' cried McLauchlan. ' It ia no swecring if you liinna 
left your bond.' 

' Dut so stupid' said Jacky, lifting hia hand peevishly. This done, he 
dalivcred bis evidence thus. ' Ikmme I saw dis fellow eell dirt to dia 
fellow, and damme I saw dis fellow find a good deal gold, and damme 1 
heard him say dis is a dam good job, and den damme he pat down bis 
spade and go to sell, and directly ha come back and say damme I am done ! 

' Aweel, said McLaudtlan ; ' we jaast lefnse yon lad'a evidence, the 
Jeevelich heathen.' 

A threatening murmur. 

' Silence I Hear the defendant.' 

Walker, trembling like an aspen, owned to having aold the cl^m, but 
denied that the dust was false. * This is what I Aug out of it,' said he, 
and he produced n small pinch of dust. 

■ Hand it to me,' said tlie judge. ' It seema genuine.' 

' Put it to the test. Call the merchant for a witneas,' cried another. 

A party ran instantly for Levi. lie refused to come. Tliey dragged 
him with fearful menaces. 

' A test old man ; a test of gold V 

The old Jew oast hia eyea around, look ii. the whole scene, and with ( 
eonroge few of lie younger ones would have shown, defied that wild moh. 

'I will give you no test. I wash my hands of your mad passions, tmi 
your mockeriea of justice, men of Belial !' 

A moment's silence and wonder, a yell of rage, and a dozen knives in 
Jieair. 

The ju<^ rose baatily, and in a terrible voice that governed the tumult 
for an instant said, ' Down knives ! I hang the first man that uses one in 
my court.' And during the momentary pause that followed this he cried 
out, ' He has given me a test. Bun and fetch ma the bottle of acid on hil 
table.' , 

' Hurrah ! Jndga Lynch for ever 1 ' was now tho cry, and in a minitle 
the bottle was thrust into the judge's hand. 

'Young man,' said Jea.ic solemnly, 'do not pour, lest heaTcn bring 
tour soul to as keen a test one day. Who are you that judge your 
brother?' 

Judge Lynch trembled visibly as the reverend man rebuked him thuf^ 
but fearing Isaac would go further and pay the forfeit of hia boldness, bt 
laid calmly ' Friends, ranove tlie old man iroin tb« cofrt, but nse respect 
lie i)i an t^ man.' 
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Isaac vcM removed. The Judge took the bottle and poured a diop te 
that Bmall pinch of dust the man bad last given bim. 

No elTest fallowed. 

' I pronounce this to bo gold.' 

* Tbore,' put in McLaucblan, ' yo we the tad wag no dcodving je ; la It 
oia (ant if a' the gowd is no the aame ? ' 

' No r whimpered Walker, eagerly, and the cro^'d began to whisper aad 
allow be might be innocent. 

The man elanding behind the judge said with a cold sneer, 'That is tbi 
■tuEf he did not sell — now pour on the stuff he aold." 

These words brought back the prejudice against the prisoner, and > 
hundred voices shouted ' Pour I ' while their eyes gleamed with a territM^ 
tariosity. 

Judge Lynch, awo-struok by this tenible roar, now felt what it is to bo 

• judge ! he trembled and hesitated. 

' Pour I ' nnred the crowd still louder and more fiercely. 

McLauchlan read the judge's feelinz, and whimpered out, ' Let it fa' Isk 
•-let it fa' r 

'If he does our knives fall ou hiniond you. Pour!' 

Itobinson poured : all their ticree eyes were fixed oil the experiment. H« 
meant to pour a drop or two, but the man iiebind l;im jogged his arm and 
half the acid in the battle fell upon Walker's dust. 

A quantity of smoke rose from it, and the partiolos fizzed and bubbled 
under the terrible lest. 

' Trash I a rope — no 1 dig a hole and buiy him — no I fling him off tha 
rock into (he water.' 

' Silence I ' roared Bobinson, ' I am the judge, and it is for me U) pro- 
nounce the verdict.' 

' Silence ! he.ir Judge Lynch I ' Silence was not obtained for 6vo 
n.iimtcB, during which the court was like a forest of wild beasts bowl- 
ing. 

' I condemn him to be exposed all day with his dust tied round his nnck, 
uiij then drumnied out of the c&mp.' 

This verdict was received first with a yell of derinve laughter, then with 

• roar of rage. 

Down with the judge 1' 

'We are the judges 1° 
Tc the rock with him !' ■ 

'Ay, to the rock with him,' 

With this an all-overponerinc mah was made, and Walker was carried 
olf up the rock in the middle of five hundred infuriated men. 

The poor wretch cried ' Mercy I mercy I' 

' Justiot,' dc^,' was the roar in reply. The r^ng crowd woci bellowing 
up the rock like a wave : and ^incd a nAtural platform forty feet above the 
great dpnp pool tliAt liiy dark and calm below. At the sight of it the poor 
trTetd* scresmeil to wake the duad, but the roars and yells of vengeance 
Irowjied his voice. 

' Put his dust in his pocket,' cried one crueller than tbe rest. 

I'heir thirst of vengeance was too hot to wait for this diabolical propoeal 
—in a moment four of them had him by the shoulders and heels { anothei 
mranent and the man wifs dun^ from the rock, uttering a terribie deaUi-cry 
to the.verr ht: then down his body fell Uka Iea£ tail atiiuA wi4 ■ 



endoiu pliir.ge the deep water that spludicd np a momeDt then cloaeJ 
babbled over it. 
From that moment the crowd roared no longer, but boziod aod nia» 
xinred, aod looked down apon their voik balfHrtDfodlf , 

* lluah . ' 
'What is that?" 

* It is his bead I 

■ He is up a^foa 1 
'Caaheamm?' 

* Fling etonea on him.' 

* No I Let him alone, or we'll fling yoa a top of him.' 

* He is up, but he can't Bwim. He is only 8tni-;g[iDg [ he Ig down agijn I 
"" "■"- ^'"-i, but only for a moment ; then he appeared again (^lokiiig 



ad gargling. 
'Mercy! inc 



Mercy ! iner^ ! ' 

* JuBtioe thieving dog) was Uie appalling answer. 

' Save me I save me I oh save me 1 aave ma I ' 

' Save yourself I if you are worth it !' was the «av^ repl^. 

The drownii^ despairing man's head was sinkii^ a^m, his stroigth 
nbausted by bis idle Btniggles, when suddenly on his left hand he saw S 
round piece of rock scarce a yard from him : he made a desperate eflbrt 
and got hia hand en it. Alaal it was so slimy, he conld not hold by 
it ; he fell off it into the water ; he Einiggled up tgain, tried to dig his feet 
into the rock, but after a convulaive fling of a few seconds, fell Wk — tlie 
slimy rock mocked hia grasp. He came tip agun and clung, and cried 

EteouBly tor help and mercy. There was none I — but a grim silence and 
aks of horrible curiosity at his idle atru^Iea. His crime had struck at 
the very root of tlieir hearts and lives. Then this poor cojvardly wretch 
made up his mind that be muat die. He gave up praying Co the pitiless, 
who could look i\own and laugh at bis deaui ^ony, and he cried upon the 
absent only. ' My children ! my wife I my poor Jenny I ' and with this he 
shut bis eyes, and straggling no more, sank quietly down 1 down I down. 
First his shoulders disappeared, ther: his chin, then his eyes, and then bis 
bair. Who can fathom bnman nature ? tliat sad despairing cry which was 
lot addressed to them, knocked at the bosoms that all his prayers to them 
or pity had never touched. A hasty low and uneaay murmur followed it 
ilmo^ as a rejort follows a Hash. 

'His wire and children!' cried several voices with HUTpiise; but tlier« 
irore two men this cry not only touched, but pierced— the plaintiff and the 
judge. 

'The man has got a wife and children' cried Jem, in dismay as he triod 
to descend the rock by means of some diminutive stops. ' They never 

offended me — he is gone dmvn me if I see the man drowned like a 

wt^Hallo I-Splash I' 

Jem's foot had alipjied, and as he felt he mnst go, be jimipei] right out, 
and fell twenty feet into the water. 

At this the crowd rowed with laughter, and now was the first Bhad" o( 
gxtd-nature mited with the gufTaw. Jem fell so near Walksr, that on 
eomin« up ha clnlcbod the drowning man's head and dragged him up once 
more from death. At the right of Walker's face above water again, what 
iiil the crowd think you 1 

TiMfbantiutoalffudhiuTahl and cheered Jcca till tbeedic««nma!;aiib 
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'Jljnahl Bruvol HuiraLI' iicdcd the liclde croivd. 

Nov Walker no aooncr felt himself clutched Ihna he diitohcA id retun 
with the deadly grasp of a drowning man. Jem gtiuggled to get free i'l 
vain. WalkcT could not hear or see, he ivns pnat all that; but he coulJ 
cling, and he 2ot Jem round the arms aud pinned them. After a few coi:. 
vulnve efforts Jem gave a loud groan. He tlicn said quietly to the ;[icC' 
tators, ' He will dro\Tn me in another half-miuutc' ItiiC at this critical 
moment, ont came from the other estremity of the pool Judge Lyccli 
twimming with a long rope in his hand : one en<l of this rope he Lad m-.iAe 
into a bi^it ere he took the water. He swam bcliind Walker and Jei:i 
w]iip])cd the nooBe over their heads and ti^hlenod it under their shouldtr* 
' 'Jaul I ' cried he to Edo, who l)eld the other end of the rope. Ede hfmlcd 
and down went the two heads. 

A growi of terror and pity from the moh — their feelings were reversed. 

'Haul quick Ede' shouted KoWason, 'or ycu ■will drown them, man 

Ede hauled hand OTcr hand, end a tr^n of buhhlca was seen making all 
across tlie pool towards him ; and tlie nest moment two diipping heads 
came uj) to hand close together like cherries on a stalk ; and now a dozen 
hands wore at the rope, and the plaintiff and defendant were lifted bodily 
up ou to the flat rock, which came nearly tc the water's edge on tills ude 
the pool. 

'Angh! Bugh I augh! an gh 1' gasped Jem. 

Walker said nothing : ho Uy white snd motionless, water trickling [rom 
his mouth nose and ears. 

Robinson swam quietly ashore. The rooks thundered with cheers over 
his head. 

Tbeneit moment ' the many-headed beast' remembered that nil this was 
% waste of time, and bolted tinder ground like a rabbit, and dug and 
pecked for the bare life with but one thought left, and that was Gold. 

' How are yon, Jem ?' 

' Oh, captain, oh ! ' gasped poor Jem, 1 am choked — I am dead — I am 
poinoned — why Tm full of water ; bring this other beggar to my tent, and 
we will take a nanny-goat together.' 

So Jem was taken olf hanging his head, and deadly sick, supported bjr 
two friends, and Walker was carried to the same tent, and stripped and 
-ubbedand rolled up in a blanket; and lots of brandy poured down him and 
Jem, to counteract the poison they nad swallowed. 

Robinson went t« Mr. Levi to see if he would lend him a suit, while be- 
got his own dried. The old Jew received my lord Judge with a low ironical 
bow, and sent Nathan to borrow the suit from another Israelite. Ke then * 
lectured my lord Lynch. 

' Learn from this, young man, how easy it is to set a stone rolling down ■ 
hill, how hard to sto)) it half way down. Law must always be above the- 
mob, or it cannot he law. If it fall into their hands it goes down to tlioir 
own level, and becomes revenge, passion, cruelty, anything hut — law. 
Tm madmen I they have lost two thousand ounces of gold — to themsclve* ■ 
A.I to the world, while they have been wasting their time and risking theb 
WqIb over a pound of brass, and aspiring to play the judge and the exe 
cntioner, and playing nothing but Uie brute ajid the fool — as in th^ d»yl ' 

Ur. hni ooodnded by intimatb^ J4tt Uiera was very little oomiDca> 
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ttnao loft npoQ earth, onl thnt little it would be lost time to aeaxeh foi 
tmong the Qentiles. liWlly his discourse galled Judge Ljucb, who there- 
upon resolved to torn the laugh against him. 

' Mr. Levi ' oaid he ' I see you know a thing or two ; will ycu bo so gool 
u to answer me a quesdon ?' 

' If it come within my knowledge,' replied tha senior ivith grave 
inliteness. 

' Which weighs the heaviest sir, a pound of gold or a pound of fcalhers ? 
ind he winked at Nathan, bnt looked in Imo's &ce as demure aa a 
IJuakerese. 

' A pound of leathers ' replied Isaac. 

Bobinson looked half-puzzled — half-satirical. 

' A childish question ' said Isaac sternly. ' What boy knows not thai 
feathers are weighed by Avoirdupois, and gold by Troy weight, and con 
Kquently that a pound of feathers weighs sixteen ounces, aud a pound cl 
jold but twelve ? ' 

' Well that is a new answer ' cried Robinson. ' Good-bye sic, you are loc 
bard forme;' audhe made off to his own tent. It was a day of defeats. 

The moment he was out of hearing Isaac laughed I The only time he 
had done it during six yeai's. And what a Ui^ I How sublimely 
devoid of merriment ! a sudden loud cackle of three distinct cachinnl not 
declining into a chuckle, as we do, but ending sharp iu abrupt and severe 
puvity. 

' I discomfited the yoong roan, Nathan, — I mightily discomfited him. 
Ha 1 ha I ho 1 Nuthan, did you as T bnde you ? ' 

' Yes, master, 1 found tfae man, and I sent Samuel, who went hastily to 
b'.ni, and cried out Mr. Meadows is in the camp and wishes to speak to you. 
Master, he started up in wonder, aud his whole lace changed ; without doubt 
ho is the man you suspected.' 

. 'Tea' said Isaac reflectia" deeply. 'The man is Peter Crawley ; and 
what does he here? Some deep villany lies at the bottom of this, but 1 
will fathom it, ay and thwart it, I swear by the Qod of Abraham. Let nie 
think awhile in my l«nt. Sit you at the recdpt of gold.' 

The old man sat upon a divan in his tent, and pondered on nil thai 
had happened in the mine ; above all on the repeated attacks that had been 
made on that one tent. 

He remembered too that Gleorgo had said sorrowfully to him more than 
ouoe, — 'No letters for me Mr. Levi, no letter again this month!' The 
ihrewd old roan tied these two threads together directly. 

' Ail the% things are one* said Isaac Levi. 

Thus pondering, and jiatieiitly following out his threads the old man 
paced a mile down the camp to tlie post-ofGce, for he had heard the post- 
man's hoiTi, and lie expected important letters from England, froizi hi» 
friend ond agent at Farnboi-ough, Old Cohen. 

There were letters from Bugland, but none in old Cohen's hand. He put 
them in his bosom with a disappointed look, and paced slowly aud deeply 
K«idering back towarila his tent. He was about half way, when much to 
tia surprise a stone fell close to him. He took however no notice — did not 
l?en accelerate his pace or look round ; but the next moment a lumpof claj 
(truck him on the arm. Ho turned round quivorlog wilii rase at th< 
fcianit, and then he saw a whole band of diggers l>eliin<' him who tlN 
ntsoent ha turned his (ace began to hoot and pelt him. 
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' \Vbo gut poor Walker drowned 7 Ah 1 an 1 ah I' 

'MTiorefiMed to give evidence before Judge Lynch' cried anothei. All 

ihl ah!' 

There were clearly two ]«rtie« in the mob. 

' Down with the Jew — the blood-audicr. We do nil ISo walk, and hf 
gets all the pro6t. Ah I ah ! uh I 

And a Itimp of clay struck tbat reverend head, and almost stunned thk 
poor old mun. He sunk upon his knees, and in a moment bis coat «-ab 
torn to Bhreds, but with unexpected activity he wriggled himself free, aim 
drew a da^er long bright and aharp as a needle. His asuailanta recoiled a 
moment. The neit a voice was heai'd from l^hind — ' Get on both sides d 
him at once ! ' 

Isaac looked and saw Teter Crawley. Then the old man trembled for 
bia life, uid cried 'Help I help!' and they hemmed him in and knocked 
his itt^fiT out of his hand, BLd hustled and pommeled him, and would 
have torn him in pieces, but he slipped down, and two of them got in froni 
and dn^ied bim along tbo ground. 

' To Walker's pool,' cried bmtus, putting himself at the head of those 
who followed. 

All of a sudden Isaac, though half insensible, heard a roar of rage that 
seemed to come from a lion — a. whizz, a blow like a thiinder-clap — saw one 
of bis aatssins driven inlc the air, and falling like a dead clod three yards 
off, found IHtnscIf dropped and a, man striding over him. It was Geoi^e 
Fielding, w!io stood a smgle moment snorting and blowing out his cheeks 
wi'h rage, then went slap at the mob as a lion goes at sheep ; seized one 
of the small ruffians by tlie knees, and by & tremendous eEect of strengBi 
and rage, actually used him as a fiail, and struck bnitus with the man'a 
head, and knocked that ruffian down stunned and his nose levelled with 
his cheeks. The mob recoiled a moment from this one hero. Oeoi^ 
knew it could be but for a moment, so he had no sooner felled brutus, and 
hurled the other's cnrcass in their faces, than he pounced on Isaac, whipped 
him on hi? back and ran off with him. 

He bad got thirty yards with him ere the sta^cred mob could realise 
Uall. 

Ths mob recovered their surprise, and witti a yell like a pack of hounds 
(ursting covert dashed after the pair. 'Ihe young Hercules made a won. 
lerful effort, but no mortal man could run very fast so weighted. In spit* 
'f his start tbey caught him in about a hundred yards. He heard them 
close upon him — put tho Jew down — and whispered hastily ' Run to your 
(ant,' and mstantly wheeled round and ilung himself at tbirty men. He 
itruck two blows and disabled a couple ; the rest came upon him like one 
battering-ram and bore him to the ground ; but even as he went down ba 
aiught the neare'it asanilant by the throat and theyrollod over one anothoi, 
the rest kicking savagely at George's head and Icuns. The poor fellow 
defended his he»i with one arm and his assailant's body for a Uttlo whilev 
but he facaved some tj?rrible kicks on the back and logs. 

* (live ie ICts on the head 1 ' 

'Kick his life outl' 

'SeUie his hash r 

1'boy were so fiercely intent on finishing 0«ixge tbat iihoy did not olaem 

i^angei that menaced tberaselvea. 

Aa a round shot cuts a lane through a column of in&nliy tc clean oune 
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MM fliM ofipwial conBtablea with thoir abort staves severing tbe mob ii: 
Hto— <iiick, crack, oricfc, orick, crick, crick, crack, crack. In thrwi aeconiU 
teu aeoAs were brokea with a sound jiiat like glass bottles nnder the ahurt 
dmdiy truQcheoD, and there lay haJf-a-dozen rulSatis writhing on the ground 
tnd Matin" the devil's tattoo with their teele. 
'Charge bark ! ' cried the bead-policeman as soon as h« hod cnt cleaiL 

But at tho rory n-ord the cowardly crew fled on all «dcs yelling. Th* 
police foUowiid in different directions a little way, and through this erroi 
llircc of the felled got up and rau staggering off, WIm die hoad-poljce- 
man saw that lie cried out, 

' Back, and secure prisoners.' 

llicy caught three who were too stupefied to ran, and rescued bratua 
Ti-om GcDT^, who h.td got him by the throat and was liammering tha 
ground witli his hcail. 

'Let go George,' cried policeman Eobinsoii in sooie anxiety 'yon an 
«min" Iho man,*^ 

' Oh, I dont want to kill him neither,' said George. 

And he slowly withdrew his Rrasp and left off hammering with the rascal's 
ocad, hut looked at him as if lie would Imio preferred to have gone on a 
ittla longer. They captured the three others. 

'Now secm-e them' cried Ede. 'Out with your wipes," 

' There is no need of wipes,' said Robinson. 

He then with a slight blush, and rather avoiding George's eye, put bis 
hand in his pockets and produced four beautiful sets of boudculls bran new 
— polished to the nine. With a magical turn of the hand he haadcuffed 
the three men, still avoiding George's eye. DnneccBsory, Geoi^'s sense 
if humour was very faint, &uj so was his sweetheart's — a sod defect 

Perhaps I may as well explain here how Itohin^n came so opporaunely 
to (he rescue. 1'ho fact is, that a week t^ he hnd ordered a lot of con- 
■tables' staves and four sets of haudciiffs. The slaves were nicely jmintod 
and lettered ' Captain Itobinson's Police, A, U, C,' &c. lliey had just 
■vjine home, and Bobinson was showing them to Ede and his gang, when a 
aullahUiloo was heard and Lev) was seen full lialf-a-mile otT being hnnted. 
Such an opportunity of trying the new staves was not to be neglected. 
Ede and his men jumped out of their claim and ran with Robinson to 
the rescue. But they would tave been too late if Geoi^, who had iusi 
come into the tamp at that very part, had not made hia noble and cim- 
{■crate assault and retreat, which baflled the jssailanta for two prwv)iii 
minntes. 

Svbinam. 'Whnl shall we do with them cow we have got them?' 

ffeorye. ' Give them a kick a-piece on their behinds, uid let tlieili g>^ 
tho nibbiah. 

lldhitaon. Not if I know it.' 

Ede. ' I say blackguard 'em.' 

R^>iiaon. ' No. that would be letting oursalvea down to their level, N« 
-•we will expose tliem as we did my old pal here bofOTe.' 

Sde. ' Why, ihnt is wluit I mean. Tioket them — put a black card oa 
turn with thoir rilTence wrote out targe.' 

No sooner said t!mn done. All four were tied tc pwti i(^ ^(Ijf ^,ff^ %aiA 
slack card'"], or aq some sp^l it placarded, that ;— ' >-^ 
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COWARD. 
Attacked and abmnd ttn old man. 
H.B.— Not hanged this time because they got a licking then and then. 
Let us go and gee after Mr. Levi, George.' 

' Well Tom, I had rather not.' 

' Whj not ? he ought to be very much obliged to yira. 

* That is it, Tom. The old man ia of rather a giatefol turn of mind— 
and it it ten (o oce if he doesn't go and begin praising me to my face — and 
then that makes me — I don't know which way to look. Wait till he bM 
pooled upcai it a bit.' 

' Ton are a rum one. Well, George, I have ^ot one proposal yon won't 
U.J no to. First I must tcU yon there really is a river of quartz in Qw 
country.' 

' Didn't I teU you ?' 

' Yes, and I didn't believe it. But I have spoken to Jaoky abonl it, 
and ho lias seen it ; it is on the other side of the bneh. I am ready la 
■lart for it to morrow, for ttiere ia little good to be done here now the 
wcftther has broken.' 

George assented witi joy ; but when Eohinson suggested that Jacky 
would be very useful to pilot them through the bush his countenance fell. 

'Don't think of it,' said he. 'I know he is here Tom, and I shan't go 
after him. But don't let him come near me, the nasty little creeping 
muMering varmint. Poor Abner will never get over his tomahawk — not 
if he lives fifty years.' 

In Bhort it was agreed they should go alone at peep of day. 

' 1 have talked it over with Jem already, and he will lake charge of uas 
tent till we come back.' 

' So be it.' 

' We must take some proviwona with na, Geoi^.' 

' I'll. go and get some cold meat and bread, Tom.' 

' Do. I'm goit^ to tlie tent.' 

Bobijison, it is to be observed, had not been in his tent dnce Oecrge 
jind ho left it and look tlieir gold ont of it just before sunrise. As he dot 
carried their joint wealth about his person hie anxiety was transferred. 

Now at the door of the tent he was intercepted by Jem, very red in tl^ 
Ihce, partly with brandy, partly with rage. Walker, whose life he hai 
saved, whom he had taken to his oivn tent, and whom Robinson had seen 
lying asleep in the best blanket, this Walker had absconded with his buota 
and half a pound of tohacco. 

' Well, but you knew he was a rogue. Why did you leave him alone in 
your tent ? 

' I only left him for a mint 
and you said yourself he w 
turned he must have got up and done the trick.' 

' T don't like it,' said Hobinson. 

' No more don't I,' said Jem. 

' If he was not asleep he must have heard me «y I vna g 
Jhs bath with my mate to-morrow at day-break,' 

Well I and what if he did ?' ^^ 

Ut is like enough to have^nn and told the whole gans. ^ 
And what if be bw T' ^^ 
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RoUnflMk was alMut to expkia to Jem that he now csrried luL tlis join) 
pdd in his pockets, bat he forbore, ' It is too great a stake for me to tntat 
uvbody unless I am forced,' thought he. So he only said ' Well it is bctf 
lo1t« prudent. I shall change the hour for staxticg.' 

' " :e a cunning one captain, bat I really think yoL <ae over careful 



' Jem ' said the other gravely ' there is a mjetery in this mine. There 
is a block gang in it and that Walker is one ot them. I think they hav< 
■worn to have mj gold or my life, and they shan't hare either if I can hulp 
It I shall start two hours before the sun. 

He was quite right ; Walksr had been shamming sleep, and full foni 
tcon ago he had t<ud his confbdoratee as a matter of course all that he had 
heard in the enemy's camp. 

Walker, a timid villain, whs unprepared for the borst of savage eKult&ldoD 
froni.bmtus and Black Will that followed this intelli°ence. These two, 
try an instinct quick sa lightning, saw the means of gratifying at one blow 
Aeir cupidity and hate. Crawley had already toM them he had seen 
Robinson come out of Levi's tent art«r a long sIav, and their other spies 
bad told them his own tent had been left unguarded for hours. They put 
these things together and conjectured at once that the men had now theii 
swagabout them in one form or other. 

' When do they go ?" 

' To-morrow at break of day ' ho said. 

' Tha bush is very thick I' 

' And dark too I' 

' It is just the place for a job.' 

' Will two of you be enough ?' 

' Plenty, tiie way wa shall work. 

' The men are strcHig and armed.' 

' Their strength will be no use to them, and they shan't get time tt nae 
ttidr arms.' 

' For heaven's sake shed no blood nnnecessari!y,' said Crawley, beginning 
to tremble at the pool of crime to whose brink he had led these men. 

'Do you think they Will give up their swag while they are alive' 
uked bnituB scornfully. 

' Then I wash my hands of it all ' cried the little self-deceiving caitiff ; 
•ad he affected to have nothing to do with it. 

Walker was then thanked for his information, and he thou;Tht this not 
a good opportunity for complaining of his wrongs and demanding redress. 
This fellow was a thorough egotist^ saw everything from his own point of 
view only. 

Jem had drajired. him before Judge Robinson ; Robinson had played the 
beak and founa him guilty ; Levi hiui furnished the test on which ha had 
bew convicted. All these had therefore craelly injured and nearly killed 

Himself wss not the canse. He had not set all thise stones rolling by 
P>^iiig upon Nature and robbing Jem of thirty pounds. No I he con.l not 
(ee that, nor did he thank Jem one bit for jumping in and saving his lift 
tt risk of his own. ' Why did he ever get him thrown in, the brnt«J if 
ho was not quits drowned he waa nearly, and Jem tho cause.' 

His confederates soothed him with promises of vengeance on all thdi 
three h\i inemiw, and soon after catchine dsht of oco of them, Levi, thqjr 
3 n 3 
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kept tktAt word ; they iwiwd Dp aovae of tho ofiier diggers agaiiut Isaac oi 
the plea that he hftd refused to give eridoiice a^Tut Walker, and to tho; 
saochetl a mob and truBt«d to mob Datura for the rest. The recoil of Out 
upcrfluouB villainy was, as orten happens, a blow to the head scheme, 

bnitus, who was wasted at peep of day for the dark scheme already 
hinted at, got terribly battered by George Fielding, and placarded, am. 
iriiat was worse chained to a post by Bobinson and Ede. It became neces- 
»»y to sound Ms body and spirit. One of the gang was sent by Crawley 
to inqnire whether ho felt strong enoDgh to go with Black Wiil on that 
difficult and dangerous work to-morrow. The qneetion pat in a paniiis 
Tnisper was answered in a whisper. 

* I am as strong as a lion for rerenge. Tell them I would not mias Uk 
morrow's work for all the gold in Australia.' The lowering face ^Kilia 
lond enough if the mouth whispered. 

The message was brought back to Black Will and Cmwley, 

' What ener^ I' said Crawley admiringly, 

' Ay r said Black Will, ' that is your sort ; give mj a pnl with his skin 
iDarting and his bones aching for tho sort of job that wood sliall see to- 
aiorrow. Have they marked him?' he inquired with a strange curiosity, 

' I am afraid they have ; his nose is smashed friglitful.' 

' I am glad of it j now we are brothers ajid will have blood for blood.' 

' Tour expressions are dreadfully terse,' said Crawley, trying to smilo 
but looking scared instead ; ' but I don't understnnd your remark ; yon 
were not in the late unsuccessful attack on Mr. Levi, and you escaped moBI 
providentially in the night business— the men have not marked you my 
good friend,' 

' Haven't they?' yelled the man with a tremendous oath, 'Haven't 
they? Look iisiiRr A glance was enough, Crawley turned wan an J 
shuddered from head to foot. 



CHAPTElt LXVI. 



•lem promised faithfully. 

He then asked Bobinaon to explain to him the dodge of the gnt-lioea. 
Kobiuson showed him, and how Ihc bells were rung at his head by th« 
thiefs foot, 

Jem complimented him highly. 

Robinson smiled, but the next moment sighed. ' They will oe loo 
e'lover for us some of these dark nights — see how nearly they have nioliwl 
OS again and again 1 1' 

' Don't be down on yonr luck, captain !' 

' Jem, what frightens me is the villains gettit^ cC so ; there they- are 
^ try again, and next time the luck will be theirs — it can't be alway* 
anrs — why diould it? Jem, there was a man in my tent last night,' 



IS to kiU that man, a 
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he mtt. Ererythlng was on my aide. I had di; giiC-IJDca, and I liad ■ 

nirolTcc and a catlass — aad 1 touk up (iio cutlass liko & fool ; if I liad 

bkec np the rcvwlvt 

and that man uill bo my death. The cards nuvcr 

'Jtck, anil didn't take it — I ahull lose the game.' 

' No je shan't,' criuil Jem hastily. ' What if the man got clear for ths 
Dioincut, we will hunt him out for yon. You givu me liia description.' 

' I couldn't,' said KobinsoD deapondiDgly. * It ivaa so dark 1 Here is his 
pistol, but tmt is no use; if I had but a cine, ay ever so slight, I'd 
follow it up : but no thero is none. Hallo, what is the mattei I What 
is it? what on cartli \a the man lookiug at liko that I' 

' What was yqu asking for,' atammered Jem. ' Wasn't it a due 1' 

Itobiuson got up and came to Jom, who was standing with dilated cy«» 
looking at the ground iu the very corner of the tciit. He followed the 
iirecUon of Jem's eyss, ami was instantly transfiied with curioatty and 
rising horror. 

* Take it up Jem ' he gasped. 

' No, you take it up I it was you who — ' 

* No^ycs I there is Gcoi^e's voice, I wouldn't let him see snch a thing 
for the world. Oh God I here is another.' 

' Another f 

' Yes, in Ihe long grass I and there is George's Tcio&' 

' Come out, Jem. Not a word to George for the world. I want to talk 
to you. If it hssn't turned me sick ! 1 should make a poor hangmiui. 
But it was in self-defence, thank heaven for that 1 ' 

* Where are you going in SQoh a hurry, Tom 7 ' said George. 
' Oh, only a little way with Jem .' 

* Don't ba bng, it is getting late.' 
' No, George 1 

' Jem, this is aa ugly jobl ' 

' An ugly job, no ! hirn, I wish it was his head. Give them tai, 

captain.' 

'What 

' That I wil[, captain, and wliat is more I'll find your enemy out bj 
them, and when you come back he shall be in custody wuting your orders. 
Give tbom mc' 

* Yes, take them. Ob, bat I am ghui to be rid of them. What ■ 
ghastly look they Jiave.' 

' I don't care for their looks. I am right glad to see them — they are s 
elue and no mistake. Keep dark tonight. Don't tell this to Edc— lie i| 
a good fellow but cbatleiB loo much — let me work it out. Ill find llj 
lube owner double quick' said Jem, with a sonewbat brutal laugh, 
' Your orders about the priaouers, captain ? ' cried Ede, coming up, 
Robinson refiectcd, 
' Turn them all loose— but one.' 
And what shall I do with him ? 
Hum I — Put a post up in your own t«nt. 

" ~ " Give him food awagb. ^ 
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e and iliow me wliich ol Uk' Um 
it is." 

fiobinson went with Ede aud his men. 

' Turn this one looso,' said he ; it wu done on tho inHlaiit, 

' And thia.' 

' Acd this.' 

' And (layiog his Atsaer on bmtus) keep thii one priaoucr in youi tcnl 
tsnd-ouffed and chainid till noon to-morrow.' 

At the touch brutuB trembled with bate ; at the order his countentum 
fell like Ckia's. 

Full two houi-s before aun-rlse the patrol called Robipson by his ovm 
order, and the friends made for the bu^ with a day's provision and thmf 
blankela, Iheir picks, and their revolvers. When Uioy nnivoi! at the edgt 
Df the bush Itobinsoa halted and looked round to see if they were followed 
Vlio night was pretty clear ; no one was in sight. The men struck rapidlj 
,nto (bo bush, which at this inrt hud been cut and cleared in plnccs, lyii^ 
ao it did so near a mine. 

' Wliat, are we to run, Tom ? ' 

' Yes I 1 u'ant to get to the river of quartz oi soon as possible ' was Ilia 

■ With all roy heart.' 

After nmning about half a mile George pulled up, and they walked. 

'What do yon keep looking behind for, Tom?' 

'Oh, nothing. 

' You fidget me, Tom ! ' 

' Can't help It. I shall be lika that till day-light. They have shacen 
my nerves among them. 

' Don't give way to such nonsense. What are yon afraid of? ' 

' 1 am not afraid of anything. Come, George, another run.' 

' Oh, as you like : this beats all.' 

This run brought them to iJio end of the broad road, and they found twc 
imallcr pnlbe ; aftor some hesitation Bobinson took the left-hand one, and 
it landed them in such a terribly thick scrub they could hardly move^ 
They forced their n-ay through it, getting some frightful scratdies, but 
atler strusglijig with it for a good half-hour began to fear it was impeno- 
trabls andin terminable — when the sun rising showed them a clear epaoe 
some yards ahead. Thev burst through the remainder of tho scrub and 
came out upon an old clearing full a mile long and a quarter of a mile 
broad. They gave a hurrah at the sight of it, but when they came Ut 
valk on it the ground was clay and so sticky nith a late shower that they 
jvcrc like files moving upon varnish, and at last were fain to take off theii 
shoes and stockings and inin over it on the tips of their toes. At tho end 
of this opening they came to a place like tho " Seven-Dials " — no end of 
Utile ]>aths into the wood, and none very promising. After a natural 
hesitation they took tho one that seemed to be most on their Une ol 
march, and followed it briskly till it brought them plump upon a brook. 
«nd there it ended. Bobinson groaned. 

' Ooufoimd tho bush,' cried he. ' You were wrow not to M ae brin| 
Jacky. What is to be done ? ' 

' Go back.' 
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I h«te going bec«. I would ratliei go thirty miles aiuai than ooa 
kttck. Ftb got &D idea : ofT shoes and paadlc up the stream ; perhaps wf 
■hsU find a path that cornea to it from tte other side.' 

Thej paddled up the stream a long way, and at last sure enough the} 
(bond a path that came down to the stream from the Opposite side. They 
now took a liaaty breakfast, washing it down with water from the Irook — 
then dived into the wood. 

The sun was high in heaven, yet still they had not got out of the bugl., 

'I can't make it out George, there ia nothmg to steer by, t>nd these paths 
twist and turn so. I don't think we slwll do any good till night. 
When I see the aoathem cross in tlie sky I shall be able to steer north- 
easts That is our line.' 

' Don't (pve in' said Qeoi^e, ' I think it looks clearer ahead. I believf 
wo are at the end of it.' 

'No such luck J am afraid' was the despondent reply. 

For all that in a few yards more they came upon an open place. 

'J'hey could not help cheering. 'At lastl ' cried they. But this tri- 
Uuph gavB way to doubts. 

' I am afraid we are not clear yet,' said Bobinson. See there is wood 
agMn on the other side. Why it is that sticky clay again. Why 
Geoiiv it is the clearing we crossed before breakfast.* 

' Yon are talking nonsense Tom,' cried Qeorgo angrily. 

'So I am not,' said the other sadly. ' Come across ? We ahall sooc 
know ty our footctepa in the clay.' 

Sure enough half way across they found a tmck of fuotstepH. George 
was staggered. ' It is the place I really think,' said he. * But Tom, 
when you talk of the footsteps, look here ? You and I never made all 
theae tracks. This is the track of a party.' 

Bobinson examined the ground. 

' Tracks of three men ; two barefoot, one in nailed boots.* 

■Well, ia that US?' 

' Look at the clearing Geoi^e, yon have goteycs. It is the aame. 

* So 'tia, but I can't make out the three tracks.' 

Robinson groaned. ' I can. This third track has come since we went by 

' No doubt of that Tom. Well ? ' 

'Well, don't yon see?' 

' No. What ? ' 

' Ton and I are being hunted.' 

Geoige lookfd blank a moment. ' Can't we be followed without being 
kmited?' 

' No ; others might, but not me. We are bdng hunted,' aaid Eobin- 
wa sternly. ' George, I am sick of this, let us end it. Let ns show 
these fellows they are hunting lions and not sheep. Is your revolver 
loaded?' 

'Yes.' 

' Then come on I ' And ho set off to nm, following the old tracks. 
GtiOTgo ran by his side, Ms eyes flaahing with excitement. They cami 
10 the brook. Robinson showed George that their pursuer had taken 
K>me st«pa down the stream. 'No matter,' said bv, 'don't lose time 
GxorgB, go right up the bank to onr path. He will have puailed it out 
fOU may take your oath,' 

Sure enough they found arrthor set of foo(sl«pe added tc Ihelr own. 
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Rcih_aiHi paused before entering the wood. He put frosb capi «n U» 
revolTer. 'Now Geor^' said he in a low yoio^ 'we cou.Jn't ulecp in 
this wood without bsving oar throats cut, hat before night PU be out 
of daoger or in 119 grsve, for life is not worth having Id the midst cd 
•oemiML. Hash I huB-s-«h 1 Tou must not ipeak to tne but in > 

'Nol* whispered George, 

* Kw nutle jurist the booghs.' 

' Ni^ I won't, whispered Oeoi^c. ' But make me seosible Tom. Tell 
lu) what all this caution is to lead to. What are you doii^P 

* I AH HDNTiNO THE HUNTGs ! ' hissed liobinson with oonoentrated tarj. 
And he glided rapidly duwu the trmlden path, his revolver cocked, hli 
ears pricked, his eye on fire, and his teeth clenched. 

George followed silent and cautious, his revolver ready cocked in his 

Am they glided thus, following Ihcir own footsteps, and hunting theii 
hunter with gloomy brows and nervea quivering and hearts darkenine 
with anger and bitterness, sudden a gloom fell upon the wood — it darkened 
and darkened. Meantime a breeze chiLl as ice disturbed its tepid and 
close air, forerunner of a great wind which was soon heard first moaning 
iu the dislance, then howling and rushing up, and sweeping over the tall 
treee and rooking lliem like so many bnllnuhes. A groat storm wu 
coming. 



CHAPTER LXVIL 

This very afteraooa Mr. Levi came to inquire for George Fielding. 

Unable to find him he asked of several diggers wliere the young man 
was ; he could get no information, till Jem saw him, and cam? and told 
him. 

Now when he heard they were gone, and nut expected back for mm* 
days, Isaac gave quite a start, and showed a degree of regret and vexsi- 
tion that Jem was puzzled to account for. 

On refiocLion he begged Jem to come to his tent ; thcia he sat down 
and wrote a letter. 

' Youi^ man ' said he ' I do entreat yon to give this to George Fieldiiig 
the moment he retaraa to the camp. Why uid be go without coming U 
•Mme? my oldheart isfullofmisgiviogB.' 

' Tou needn't have any sir,' aaid Jem, surprised at the depth of feeling 
1 the old Jew's face and voice, ' He shall have the lettw yon may 



[Icpcnd. 

Levitl 



'i thanked him. 
He then sud to Nathan ' SMke the tents, collect oar party tad let at ba 

' What going to leave us, sir ? ' 
' Yes 1 young man, this very hour.' 

' Well now I am wnry for Out, and v> will the captaia ba and hli pil 
&*t you think so much of.' 

We shall not be loi^ parted ' said th« oH maa in bis imat unJea] 
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Kaawm aooect, ' not very long, if yon are futlifbl to your trtut and pv* 
As good young maa my letter. May good angela hover loUDd liim, nuif 
ihe God of Abiaham Isaac and Jacob guard hitn 1 ' 

' Amen I ' said rougk Jem ; Tor the reverend foce glowed with ifety and 
llie voice was the voice of prayer. 

Suddenly an, nnpleaaant refleotioD occotred to Jem. 

' Well but if you go who is to buy our gold-dust 1 ' 

' The Christian menihanto,' said Isaac with an iudiffereut air. 

' But they are such Jews,' cried Jem iuadvertently. ' I mean- ■ 

I mean — ' and rough as he was he looked as if he could have bitt«D hit 
lougue otr, 

* I know what you mean,' said Isaac sidly. He added, 'such as tliey 
are they are all yon have now, Ilie old Jew was hunted, and booted, and 
insulted in this place yesterday ; hero then be trades no more ; thoso wh< 
set no value on him can of course supply bis place.' 

' The blackguards,' cried Jem, ' tbo rufiiaiw — I wish I had mm them 
Oome, Mr. Levi that was Dot Uie miue : that was only the rifinff — yoa 
might forgive us tliat.* 

' I never f6rgi?e ' wai Bio calm reply. 
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A TBiMSTDoaB snow-storm fall upon the mine and drove Jon into bli 
tent, where he was soon after joined by Jacky, a circumstance in itseli 
■ufEKnent to prove the violence of the storm, for Jacky loathed lu-doora^ 
it choked him a good deal. 

The more was Jem surprised when he beard a lamentable howl coming 
nearer and nearer, and a woman burst into his t«iit, a mere pillar of snow 
for she was covered with a thousand flakes each as big as a lad3''8 hand. 

' Ochone 1 ocbone 1 ocbone I ' cried Maty M'Dogherty, and on being aske« 
what was the matter, she sat down and rocked herself and moaned and 
cried ' Ocbone — ocb captain avick what will I do for you ; an who will i 
find to save you ; an oh it is the warm heart and the Kind heart that ys 
had' to poor Molly M'Do^hert^ that nd give her life to save yours this day." 
. 'The captain,' cried Jem in great alarm. 'What is ivrong with the 
captain?' 

' He is lying could and stiff in the dark, bloody wood. Ocb the miir- 
thcring villaiiis I och what will I do at all I ocb captain avick warm was 
your heart to the poor Irish boys, bnt it is could now, Ochone 1 ochone ! ■ 

' Woman 1 ' cried Jem in great Station, ' leave off blubbering and Icll 
me what is the matter.' ' 

Thus blandly interrogated Mary told him a story (oHen interrupted with 
teua and sighs) of what had been heard and seen yester eve by one of the 
Irish boys, a story that turned him cold, for it left on him the same im- 
piesuon it had lut en the warm-hearted Irish woman, that at thi« vjaoenX 
oiRKOod friend was lying dead in the bush hard by. 

ae rose and loaded Bobinsou's donhle>barrelled gun ; ho loaot:] it with 
bnllots, and as he rammed them fieroel^ down, he said angrily, 'Tasts st 



ojiog ^nA wriogiug yoar luuda j whnt on eartii u the use or Othtl hett 
goes to save him or lo revenge him.' 

' An och Jamea, take the wild Icgine wid ye ; they know them bluod; 
nurtheriDg wootk better tbtm our boys, glorjr be to God for tachii^ ^ma 
that same.' 

' Of course I shall take him. You hear Jacky, will yoa show loe haw 
to find the poor dear captain uid bis mate if they arain life!' 

' If they arp alive Jacky will find them a good ' deftl Booa— if Ihey an 
dead atill Jacky will find them.' 

The Irishwoman's sorrow burst out afresh at tlaeae words. The nvage 
dien admitted the probability of that abe dreaded. 

' And their enemies— the ooivardly villains — what will you do to tbem ? ' 
asked Jem black with isgo. 

Jacky's answer made Maiy scream with afiright, and startled oven Jeni'l 
ron nerves tor a moment. At the very first word of the IrishwomMi's 
Jtory the savage had seated himself on tbe ground with his back turned U 
'ihe others, and, unnoticed by tbem, iiad rapidly punted his face with tht 
iFar-paiut of his tribe. Words cannot describe the ghastly terrors, thi 
fiendish ferocity, these traditional lines and colours gave his countenance 
This creature that looked so Like a fiend came erect into the middle of tb« 
tent with a single bound as if that moment vomited forth by hell, and yet 
n-ith a grinder carriage and princelier presence than he hod worn in t&n« 
of peace ; and even as he bounded ho crossed his tomahawk and narrow 
wooden fihicld, to signify tbst bis answer was no vulgar ssscveraidon, but a 
vow of Biored war. 

' KjlLlKOALilHaA WILL HTl.T. THRM ASO DRINK THBIB BLOOD.' 

Ivalingalunga glided from the tent. Jem followed him. Tbe snow MI 
ij Hakes as lai^e as a lady's hand, and the air was dark ; Jem could tKH 
see where the hunter was taking him, but he strode aft«r him and busted 
to bis sagacity. 

Five hours bard walking and then the snow left oCT. Tbe air became 
clear, and to Jem's surprise the bush instead of being on his right bant 
was now on his left ; and there on its skirts about a mile off was the nativ* 
ts-tiip. Tbej bad hardly come in sight of it when it was seen to break 
tijn quietude into extraordinary busUe. 
What is up?' asked Jem. 

"I he hunter smiled and pointed to his own face — 

' K.ilingalilnga painted war.' 

' What eyes the beggars must have ' said Jem. 

Tlie uext minute a score of black figures came tearing up in such excite- 
ment that their long rows of white teeth and the whites of their cyt« 
flashed like Bude-lighta in their black heads. 

Kolingalilinga soon calmed them down by letting tbem know that bo 
was painted tor a private not a national feud. He gave them no further 
information. I suspect be was loo keen & sportsman to put others oa the 
scent of his game. He went all through the camp, and ascertained &om 
(be str^glen that no men answering the description of George and BoIhu* 
^n bod passed jut of tho wood. 

' They are in the wood ' said he. 

He then ordered a great fire — bode Jem dry bis clothes and mt ; ha 
collected two of his wives and committed Jem to their care, and glided liki 
a panther into tbe wood 
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fflut with the great Iieat sncceectiiig to the great cold, and the grefti 

suppor the gins gave him, Jem fell &st asleep. It wbb near daylight \rhgt 
a hand was laid on his shoulder, and there was EalingalAni^ 

' Not a track cm the b::ow.' 
No ? then let ua hope they are not in the wood,' 

The hunter huog his head. 

' Me tink they aie in the wood ' eaid he gravely. 

Jem groaned, ' Then Ihey are lying under the anil of it or in wme darl 

KallDgali)nga reflected ; he replied to thiti effect — 

'That there were no more traces of an assassin than of victims, con- 
sequently that it was impossible to know anything, and that it was a good 
deal too Btupid to apeak a good deal knowing nothing.' 

All this time Jem's fear and rage and impatience contrasted greatly witk 
the philosophic phlegm of the Pict, who looked so fierce and took it all bo 
"lool, -ending with an announcement that now Kalingftl&nga would sleep a 
food deal. 

The chief woa soon, iislecp, hut not till he had ordered his gins to wakt 
him the moment the snow ihould be melted. This occurred at noon, and 
afler snatching a hasty meal ho put a tomahawk into Jem's hands and 
darted into the bush. 

All the Eavagc's coldness disappeared now he whs at work. He took 
Jem right across the wood from south-east to north-wt.^t, Kothing stopped 
him. When tho Boruh was thick above but hollow below he threw himself 
on his belly and wriggled along like a snake. When it was all thick he 
hacked into it with fury and forced a path. When it was impenetrable he 
went round it, and by some wonderful instinct got into the some line ^ain. 
Thus tliey cut clean across the wood but found no tracks. Then the 
lava^^ being out in the open tiotted easily down the woodside to the soutli- 
wc8t point, here ho entered and took f. line straight as an arrow to the north 
east. 

It was about five in the aft«moon, Kalingaiilnga was bleeding all over 
with scratches, and Jem was torn to jneccs and done up. He was just 
■bout to tell the other that he must give in when Kalingal&nga auddcnl; 
■topped,. and pointed to the ground — 

' Track ! ' 
What of? 

A white man's shoe.' 
How many ate there?' 

'One.' 

Jam righed. 

' I doubt It is a'bad job Jacky,' siud he. 

'Follow — not too close,' waa the low reply. 

.&nd the panther became a serpent — so smooth and undulating were the 
motions with which he glided upon the track he had now discovered. 

Jem, well aware that he could not move noiselessly liko the savage, 
obeyed him and crept after at some distance. 

The savage had followed the man's footsteps about half a mile, and tht 
^hite man the savage, when suddenly both were diverted from theJ: 
purpose. Kaliogalilnga stood still and beckoned Jem, Jem ran to him, 
ftnd found him standuig anufGi^ the air with his great biood noetdli Uu 
iitag. 
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'Whatiiit?- 

' White fellow burn wambiloa wood.* 

' How (Vyo know ? how d'ye know ?" 

' Wambiloa wood smell a good way off when Um biun.' 

'And how do you know it is a white man?* 

'Black fpllow never bum wambiloa wood; not good to tun, Lfaat 
Keep it for milmoridie*.' 

llie chief now cut off a few of liia long hairs and hold them op to 
Adcerlnin tho exMit direction of the *vind. This done, he barked » tieo If 
mark tho spot to which he hud followed the trail, and atrilting out iiito 
juite a different direetion he hunted by scent. 

Jem expected to come on the burning wambiloa very soon, but bk 
underrated either the savnse's keen scent or the acrid odour of the sacred 
wood — pcrhftpa both. They had gone half a-niile at least before bii 
comiianion thouglit it necessary to show any ciution. At last he stopp»l 
«hort, nnd then Jem smelled a smell as if ' cinnamon uid ginger, nulincga 
«nd cloves' were all blazing in one bonSre. With some difficulty ho ivai 
prsvailed on to stand atjU and let the EubCle native creep on, nor would he 
consent to be inactive until the other solemnly vowed to come back for 
him and give him his full share of the fighting. Then Kalingalilnga went 
gliding like a shadow and flitted from tree to tree. 

Woe bo to the eneaiy the subtle, noiseless, pitiless, renioraelesfl savage 
wrpriiea ; he hw not cr.t on his war-paint in sport m for barren show. 



CHAPTER LXIX. 

A UAH wu hunting Robinson and George Fielding, and they wen 
hunting him. Both parties infiamcd witJi r^e and bitternew ; botl 
master of the other's fate tbey thought. 

A change of wind brought a fidl of snow, and the fall of snow bafBed 
both parties in five minutes. Down catce the Australian flakes large as a 
K-oman's band (I am not romancing), and effaced the tracks of the pur 
fuing and puraued and pursuers. So tremendous was the fall that the two 
fiiends thought of nothing but shelter. They threw their blankets over 
their heads and ran hither and thither looking for a friendly tree. At last 
tbey found an old tree with a prodigious stem that jiartod about ten foet 
Dp into two forks. With some effort tliey got up into this cleft, and then 
they were on a natural platform. Hobinson always carrieii nails in lii* 
pocket, and he ccntrLved to nail the two bkokets to the forks so as to make 
a screen. They then took out their provisions and fortified tbemselvca 
with a hearty supper. 

As they were eating it they were suddenly startled by an eiplodon m 
tremendous that their tree seemed to have been struck by lightning. Out 
went Robinson with his mouth full on to d snowdrift four feet hi^ He 
ooked up and saw the cause of the fi-acas. A large bough of a neigh- 
bouring tree had parted from the trunk with the enormous weight of th« 
snow. Robinson olimbod back to Geoi^ and told him. Supper reoom- 
monood, but all over the wood at intervals they now heard huge forks and 
boughs parting from their parent stems with a report like a tJiirtT-twa 
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pounder riiigiDg and cclioing through the wood : others so diBta.it that thej 
were like crnckors. 

Those Bouodfl \rera very appalling in the ghostly wood. The men 
InBtinciively drew closer to each other ; but they were no chickens : use 
■oon hnrdunod them even to this. They settled it that tlie forks they wera 
silting on would not pivc ivsy, because there were no leaves on llicm to 
huld a grout burden of mow t and soon they yielded to nature and fell 
bst asleep in spite of all the dangers that hemmed them. 

At bis rc^lnr liciir, just before sunrise, Robinson awoke and peeped 
trbtn bcloir the blanket, lie shock. George. 

'Get up directly, Ueorge. We are wasting tima when lime is gold.' 

'Whatiait?' 

< What is it r ' There h a pilot in the sky that will take oa out of thu 
cursed trap if tlie dny docs not c^jine sod spoil all.' 

C'enree's fyc followed Hobinson'? Lnger, and in the oectre of liw iark 
oi ; >if heaven lliia KlitiereJ. 



nvGooj^lc 



CHAPTER LXX 

[ EKow it, Tom. When I was suling to this country wo came to b p«A 
where the nortii star went dawn and down to tbe water's edge, and tbii 
waa all we got in eichange for it.' 

' George ' said Tom rather Bternly, ' how do you know they don't h«U 
Bf, and here we aro aurrouuded hy enemies and would yon run down our 
(nly friendP That silrer stoi will save our lives if they are to be saved at 
all. Come on; and George, if you wero to take your revolver and blow 
cut my braiiiB it ia no more than I deserve for aieeping away the prcdoni 
howra of night, when I ought to have been steering out of Hiia cursed 
timber-net % that blessed st&r.' 

With theaa words Robinaon dived into the wood, steering due east Iw 
the Southern Cross. It was like going through a frozen river. The scntD 
was loaded with snow, which it discharged in mosses on the travellers at 
every step. 

' Keep your revolver dry in your hat and your luoifera too ' cried Robin- 
son. ' We shall have to use them both ten to one. As to our skins, that 

Then the men found how hard it is tc take a line and keep it in Qw 
Australian busb. Wlieu the Southern Cross was lost in a cloud, thongb 
but for a minute, they were sura to go all wrong, as they found upon ita 
reappearance ; and sometimes the scrub was impenetrable and they were 
foicid to go round it and walk four hundred yards, advan^ng eastward 
but twenty or thirty. 

Thus they battled on till the sun rose. 
Now we shall be all in tha dark again,' said poor Robinson, 'here 
comes a fog.' 

' S top Tom,' siud Qwxee ; ' oughn't we to make this good before we eo m 7" 

' Wliat do you mean r 

' We have come right by tbe star so far, have we not?' — ' Yes.' 

' Then let uG bark fifty of these trees fbr a mark. I have seen thai 
varmint Jacky do that.' 

' A capital ideo, George ; out with our knives — here goes.' 

' No breakfast to-day, Tom.' 

' No, George, noi*dinncr either till we are out of Hie wood.' 

These two poor fellows walked and ran and crept and struggled all day 
Hometimes hoping, sometimes desponding. Atlastat'five o'clock in the 
afternoon, their bellies gnawed with hunger, their clothes (om to rags, their 
skin bleeding, they came out upon some trees with the bark stripped. 
They gave one another a look that words can hardly paint. They were the 
treM they had barked twelve hours ago I 

'Ite mon stood silent — neither cared to tell the other all he fell — fo. 
nsw there crept over these two stout bosoms a terrible chill, the sense of 
danger new to tliem in eipcricnce, but not now in report. They had beard 
of settlers and others who had been lost in the laUt labyrinth of ths 
Australian buBh, and now they saw how easily it might be true.' 

' Wo may as well sit down hero and res* : wo shall d« no good "ill nlab^ 
What, aro you in pain. George !' ■, T^ 



' Te^ Tom, a little.' 
Where?' 

' Something guaws my ehnnaoli like an adder. 

' Oh, that is the Boldier's gripe* ' eaid Tom with a ghastly attticpt at a 
lest, ' Poor George 1' said he Kindly, ' I dare aay you never knew what 
It was to go twenty-four imire without food hefore !' 

' Never in my life Tom.' 

' Well, I have, and I'll toll you tho only thing to do : when yon can't 
Gil tho bread-bosket— shut it. Go to sleep till ttie Southern Croag oomei 
out agun.' 

' What, sleep in our dripping clctheg ?' 

* N(^ wo will make a roaring fire with these strips of bork ; they are 
Jry as tinder by now.' 

A pyre four feet high was raised, the strips being laid from north to 
louth and east to west alternately, and they dried their blankets and 
wnrmod tlicir Emoking bodies. 

' GooT^c, I have got two c^ib; they must last OS two days.' 

'Oh, Ini no great smoker— keep them for your own comfort.' 

Robinson wore a sad smile. 

' We can't afford to smoke Ihem ; this is to chew ; it is not food George, 
but it keeps the stom^h from eating itself. We must do the best for our 
lives we can for Susan's sake.' 

' Give it me, Tom ; I'll chow it, and thank jou kindly. Tou are a wise 
companion in adversity, Tom ; it is a great grief to me that I havo 
tcought you into this trouble, looking for what I know you think is a 
mare's neat as the saying is.' 

' Don't talk so, G«orgo, True pals hke you and me never reproach 
one another. They stand and fall together like men. The fire is warm, 
Gecme — that is one comfort.' 

* 'Tbe fire is well enough, hut there's nothing down at it. I'd give a 
hundred pounds for a mutton chop.' 

The friends sat like sacrifices by the £re and i^ewed their cigars in 
silence, with foreboding hearts. After a while, as the heat laid hold of 
bim, George begun tc dose. Rolnnson felt iuclined to do the same : bul 
'he sense that perhaps a human enemy might be near caused him to fighl 
tgainst sleep in this exposed locality ; so whenever his bead bobbed down 
be lifted it sharply and forced his eyes open. It was on one of thes« 
Mxadons that, looking up, he saw set as it were in a frame of leaves r 
bideous countenance glaring at him ; it was painted in' circular hnes, red, 
Uue and whHo. 
' Get up George ' roared Robinson ; ' they are upon us !' 
And both men weie on their feet, revolvers pointed. The leaves parted 
and out come this diabolical face which they had never Been before, but 
iri(h it a figure they seemed to know and a harsh cackle they instantly 
KCtmiiscd, and it sounded Uke music to them. 

* Ob, my dear Jacky,' cried George, ' who'd have thought it was you I 
Well, you are a godsend ! Good afternoon. Oh Jacky ! — how d'ye do T 

' Jacky not Jacky now, cob um a good deal anfjry and paint war 
Sslingalanga berywelllanku ' (he alwa^ took these lour words for ODn> 
Now I go iotch white fellow ;' and he disappeared. 

' Who ts he going to fetch 7 is it Hie <hw that was following us? 

' ^o doubt. Tlun Toip, it was not an euem/ after all I' 
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Jacky came back with Jem, who, at ught of tbem alive and well, bniai 
bilo cutravaipuices. He wavel liia hat round his haul several times aod 
HiCD flung it into a tree ; then danced a poa aeul oonaisting of st«pt not 
one cf '^cm known at the opera-honse, and chanted a song of biumfJi tim 
words of which were Ri lot de riddy iddy dol, and the ditty naught ; finallj 
36 ahook hftnds with both, 

' NcTiir saj die 1' 

' Well, that is hear^ I and hoT &<>nshtfiil of him lo come after oa, and 
aliovc ail to bring JacKyl' 

' That it WB3 ' replied George, ■ Juu" mH im wlUi feeling, ' I don'l 
lEuaw but what you have aayed tm HMD's ttra.' 

' If 1 don't it shan't be my fatiU, fanDor.' 

Oeorgt. ' Oh , Josky I am 'so limigrT I I ban been twenty-four hoan 
without food.' 

Kaliiignlinga, ' You stupid fellow to go wiauiiifaod, always a good deal 
God in bush.' 

Ocorge. ' Is there? then for heaven's sake go an-l get us iomo of it.' 

KiiliiignHngu. ' No need go, food hero.' 

He stepped up to the very tree against which George was standing, 
•ho»ed Jiim an c^LCi-escence on tlio barlt, made two clean cul« with hta 
tom.ihawk, pulled out a huge white worm nud offered it George, George 
turned from it in disgust ; the wild chief grinned superior and at« it him- 
self, and smacked his lips with infinite guBto. 

Meantime his quick eye had caught sight of something else. 'A good 
deal dinner in dis tree,' sdd he, and he made the white men observe amaa 
slight acralchcs on the bark, ' Poajum claws go up tree,' Then he 
tiliOKcd them that there were no marks tvith tbe claw reversed, a clear 
proof t!ie animal had not come down. ' Possum in tree.' 

Thv white men looked up into the bare tree tvitb n miitnre of wonder 
and incredulity. Jacky cnt steps with his tomahawk and went up the 
niainstcm, which was short, and then up n fork, one out of about twelve, 
among all those he jumped nhout like a monkey till he found one that wm 
brllow at tlio lop. 

' Tlirow Kalingnliinga a stone, den he find possum a good deal quick.' 

Tliey could not find a stone for ilieir lives, so being hungry liohinBOn 
llirew a imall nugget of gold he bad in his pocket. Jackj caught it, 
|iliiced it at (he top of the hollow fork and let it drop. Listening keenly hii 
liiio ear heard the nugget go down the fork, striking the wood first one nide 
ihon another, and tlicn at a certain part sound no more, Down be slips U) 
ihat silent part, makes a deep cut with his tomahawk just above the spot, 
;hnTstB in bis hand and pulls out a large opossum, yelling and scratching 
mil emitting a delicious scent in an agony of fear. The tcmabawk soon 
silenced him and the carcass fell among Uie applauding whites. Now it 
was Robinson's turn, he carred the raw animal for grtAter expedition, and 
toorge helped him lo wrap each limb and carcass in a thin covering of 
chiy. Thus prepared it was thrust into the great pile of burning ftsnes 

' Look yonder, do I look at that Jem ! Why Jem what are you np \o 
natrolling like a sentinel out there ?' 

' Never you heed Jem was the dry reply ; ' you mind the roast, captain 
and 111 mind— my business,' and Jem continued to parade up and dowt 
nth his gun cocked and his eye piercing tbe wood. 

To Robinson's repeated and uneasy enquirieB what meaiit this pantomimn 
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leni pendsteil In roturning tM> aiuwer bnt this, ' You want ycmr dicaei 
Mplabi : eat ^nr dioner and tlicn 111 hoSer a bobserration : meuitiiao jt 
Uioie wooda are queer placea a, little hextra oaution i% no sin.' 

The pio dUhee were now drawn oat of the ashes and broken, and th« 
moat baked with all its juices was greedily devonrcd, ' It tastes like a 
.^bbit st\.€'ed with peppermint ' said Geoi^e — ' and nncommon nioa it ia. 
Kow 1 am auither man.' 

* Ho am t ; Jacky for ever I' 

' Now Jem I liave dined ! your story if you please. Why are yon here ? 
for yon are a good fellow but you haven't got gumption enough to say to 
yourself, "Those two will get loet in the bush, Til take Jacky and puU 
them out." ' 

' Tou are right captain, that wasn't tlie way at all, and since your hell ii 
tall and your courage up, you will he able to enjoy my story better than 
fou could afore.' 

' Yes, so let ub have it ;' and Robinaon leaned back luxuriouisly, being 
Uled and warmed. 

' Finit and fbremoat' commenced this artful narrator, ' there is a ohap 
prowling in this wood at the preaent time with a double-barrelled gun lo 
blow out your brains captain. 

' The devil ' cried Bobinsou starting to his f«et. 

' And yours former,' 

' How do yon know?* asked Oeoive without movii^ 

' That is what I am goii^ to tell you. That M^ M'Bt^her^ came 
crying to my tent alt through the snow, "What is up?" says Ij Bny» 
she, " Murder ia up." Then she told mo her cousin, an Irish boy, was al 
Bcvan's store and he heard some queer talk, and he looked through a chink 
in the wall and saw two rascals putting their hsada together, and he soon 
made out they ware driving a bargain to rob yon two. One was to do it, 
the other wsa a e^ng him on. " I must have fifty pounds first," says this 
one : " Why ?" says the other. " Because he has been and lockdd my fal 
Up that was to be in it with me."' 

' Ah r cried Robinson. * Go on Jem — there is a clue any way,' 

'I have got a thicker one behind. Says the other, "Agre=ll when 
wiQ you- have it ?" " '."hy now," says t'other. Then tliia one g 'e him s 
note. Pat couldn't t- - tnat it was a fifty, but no doubt it was, >"4 he sait 
the man take it and pat it in a little tin-boz and shove it in his ti jsom.* 

'ToAt note was the price of blood' said Robinsou. 'Oh die black- 
hearted villains. Tell me who they were that is all ; tell me b-it wbo they 

' Tiie boy didn't know. 

' Tliere I it ia always so. The fools ! they never know. 

' Stop a bit captain, there is a clue (your own word).' 

' Ay 1 and wliat is the clue ?' 

'As soon as ever the note was safe in his bosom he say^ "J sold t-1 
blind mate; I'd have ^veu fifty sooner than not done this Job. Luuk 
iMre I* says he, " I have xwom to have a life for each of thasv u^ Wp> 
kin,' said Jem suddenly lowering his voice,' ' with that it seems he )ma 
■p ail right hand.' 

'WelUyeil y«! eh!" v.,uuyK 

' Ami there were two fingers a minium nB it 

'Ah I' 
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' How those two fingcra are ike ones yoQ chopped off wltb joiir cctl&n 
tha nisht when the tent was attacked. 

' Why Tom, what is this ? you never told mo of this ' cried Geoi^e. 

'.And which are in my pocket.' 

' In your pocket.' said George, drawing away from hini. 

' Ay, farmer I' wrapped up in silver jKiper, and they shall nercr leave mv 
pocket till I have fitted them on the man, and seen him hung or shot witi 
them two pickers and stealers tied round his blood-tiiirsty, merccnairy, 
taas-aaasinating neck, say that I said it.' 

Oeargt, ' Jacky, show us the way out of this wood.' 

Kaltngaltinga bowed assent, but lie expressed a wish to take with Lim 
wmo of the a^es of the wambiloa. Geoi^e helped him. 

Itobiasoa drew Jem aside, ' You shouldn't have mentioned that befori 
George ; you have disgusted him properly,' 

' Oil, hang him 1 he needn't be so squeamish ; why, I've had 'em salt — ' 

' There, there ! drop it Jem, do !' 

' Captain ! are j-oii going to let them take us out of the wood before wi 
nave hunted it for that scoundrel?' 

' Yes I am. Look here, Jem, we are four and he is one, but a double- 
barrelled gun is an awkward enemy in a dark wood. No Jem, we will out- 
wit him to the last. Wo will dear the wood and get 1)ack to the camp. 
He doesn't know we have got a clue to him. He will come back without 
fear, and we will nail him with the fifty pound note upon him ; and then — 
Jack Ketch.' 

The whole party was now on the move, led by Kalingalilnga hearing 
the sacred ashes. 

' What on earth is he going to do with them ?' 

The chief heard this query, and looking back said gravely, 'He take 
them to " Milmeridien,"' and the party followed Jacky, who twisted and 
zig-za^cd about the bush, till at la^t he brought them to a fairy spot, 
whoso existence in that I'ugged wood none of them had dreamed possible. 
It was a long open glaiJe, meandering like a river between two deep irre- 
gnlar fringes of the drooping acacia, and another lovely tree which I only 
Know by its uncouth, unmclodious, scion liuncular name^the eucalyptus. 
This tree as well ns the drooping acacia leaned over the ground with long 
(eaves like dishevelled hair. 

Kalingalunga paused at the brink and said to his companions in a low 
jwe-struck voice — " Milmeridien." 

The glades was full of graves, some of them fresh, glittering with hriaht 
red earth under the cool green acaciiia, others richly veiled with goldcr 
moss more or less according to their age { and in tlie recesses of Ihc grove 
]iceped smoother traces of iiiorfality, mossy mounds a thousand years old, 
and others for moi-e ancient still, now mere excrescences of green, knowi, 
to be graves only hy the light of that immense gradation of times and 
dates and e|ioelis. 

The floor of the open glade was kid out as a vast parterre— each grave » 
little flower*bed, round, siiuare, oval, or rhomboid ; and all round each he<] 
6owcd in fine and graceful curves little ]viths too narrow for a human fooi. 
I'rimeval tradition hod placed them liieio that spirits might have frc< 
passage to vbit all the mighty dead. For here re]X)sed no vulgar corpses. 
^re, their heads near the surface, but their feet deep in eaTth, sat tht 
nat huntera and naniori of every age of the race of Kaling^rungs, one* 
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K great nation, though now ti failirg tribe, Tliey sat thero this many a 
day, their weapons in their hands, ready to start np whenever the gieai 
lignal sliould come, and hunt once moro but without fatigue iu woodf 
boimdlesK as the sea, and mth bodily framea no longer mortal to knock and 
be knoclicd on the head, ad infinitum. 

Simple and benign creed I 

A o^ of delight burst from the wMto men, and they were going to spread 
JiemBelres over the garden of the dead. 

The savnge chcckeH them with horror. 

' No body walk tliere while him alive,' said he. ■ ' Now yon follow tn» 
xud not speak any words at all, or Kalingalunga will leave you in tbt 
taiA.— Husbl' 

The savage paused, that even the echo of his remonstrance might die 
well away before he traversed the garden. He then bowed his head down 
npoQ bis breast in a set manner, and so remained quiet a few seconds. In 
that same attitude he started and walked slowly by tho verge of the glailcv 
keeping carefully clear of the graves, and never vaiaii^ his head. About 
half-way he stopped and reverently scattered the ashes of the wamblloa 
upon three graves that lay near the edge, then forward — silent, downcast, 
reverential. 

' Mors omnibus est communis !' The white men, even doivn to Jem, 
cnderatood and sympathised with Kalingalimga. In this garden of the 
dead of all ages they felt their common humanity, and followed their black 
brother silent and awe-straek ; melted too by the aweet and sacred sorrow 
of this calm scene : for here death seemed to relax his frown, and the deai 
but to rest from trouble and toil, mourned by gentle tender trees ; and in 
truth it w.ts a beautiful thought of these savage men to have given their 
dead foe companions those rare onS drooping acacias, that bowed tbemselvei 
and loosed ll:icir bail so like fair women almndoned to sorrow over the be- 
loved and dead, and night and morning swept with their dewy aye-laahe* 
the pillows of tho brave, liequiescant in pace I — resurgant in ])aoem 1 For 
I wish them better than they wished themselves. 

After Milmeridien came n thick scrub, through which Kalingalilng* 
tracked his way — and then a loud hurrah burst from all, for they were 
free — the net nas broken. There were the mountains before them and the 

Slot wood behind then: at last. Tho native camp was visible two mil«« 
tant, and thither tt i party ran and found food and Gres in abundance. 
Black sentinels were act at such distances as to render a surprise impoa- 
Bible, and the travellers were invited to sleep and forget all their trouble*. 
Robinson and Jem did sleep, and George wouid have been glad lo, and 
tried but was prevented by an unfortunate incident — les enfans terrible* 
Ibund out his infirmity, "iz. that nothing they could do would make him 
hit them. 80 half a dozen little rescala, potter bellied than you cau con- 
seive, clijnbed up and down George, sticking in their twenty claws Iik« 
iqnirrels, aud feeling like cold slippen' slugs. Thus was ^eep averted, 
antil a merciful gjn bearing the man s groans came and cracked two or 
\hree of these little ack pota with a waddie or cluh, bo then George got 
cave to sle^, and just as he was dozing off, ting, tong, ti ton^ tong, tMig, 
tame a fearnil dmrnming of parchment. A corroboree or native dance waa 
•eginning. No more sleep till that was over — so all hands turned out. A 
ipace was cleffi^ in Che wood, women stood on both sides with flMOmg 
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the rest wu dark a« pitch. Time, midnight. When the while mA .AX 

np, ths daacLDg had not began. Kalingalimga was siQgi:ig a yTelia-ii^^ 

Oeorgs had [Hcked up some of the Dative language, and he explaicpd ta 
tlw other that Jacky was singing about some great kittle, nt-u the Won*- 
Qnrra Kver. 

' Tho WurTB-Gurra I wliy tJiat is where we first found gold.' 

' Why, of course it is ! and — yea ! I thought w 1 
T^ou^t whatP' 

' It is our battle he ib describing.' 

' Which of 'em ? — we live in hot water.' 

' llie onu before Jem was our friend. What is he sinking i Oil, OOttit I 
i^at is over-doing it Jack; 1 Why, Jem 1 he is telling tbem he killed yoD 
ta the spot.' 

' ril punch his head ! ' 

' No ! take it eaM; ' siud Robinson ; ' he is a poet ; this is what Lbey call 
poetical license.' 

' Lie without sense I call it — when here is the man.' 

* Ting long 1 ting toDj^I tong I — ^ 
I slew him— he fell— bj- the Wurra-Gurre Rirar, 
I blew himl — ting long! he fell — ting tongi 
By the Wnrra-Gurra Riier — ting ting tongl' 

This Ijuo Jock;^ repeated at least forty times ; but he evaded monotodj I9 
tlio following simple contrivance — 

' I Ilea him ; befell by the Wurra-Gami River— ting tongi 
/slew him; Aa fell, b7 the Wurra-Gurra River. 
I ilew him ; he fell, by the Winra-Owra Bwer,' 

vith similar changes, and then back i^ain. 

One of our own savages saved a great poet from monotony by simitic 
means :• very good of him. 

And now the gins took up the tune without tho words, and the dance 
Vegan to it. First two figures ghastly witli white paint came boundio" 
like Jacks-iii-the-box out of the glcom into the red light, and danced 
pflcefuily — then one moro popped out — then another, nt set intervals of 
of time — then another, all jiainted differently — and swelled the riance by 
degrees ; and still as tho dance grew iu uumbers, the musioians sang and 
Jnanmed louder and faster by well-planned gradations, and the motion 
rose in intensity, till they nil warmed into the terrible savage corroboreo 
jump, legs striding wide, head turned over one shoulder, the eyes glaring 
•vith Scndish intensity in one direction, the arms both raised and graspiaa 
waddies and boomerang — till at last they worked up to snch a gallop iri 
fteroe buck-like leaps that there was a jump for each beat of the music. 
Now they were la four lines, and as the figures in the front line jumped to 

* Th* tlia Skeridan, who osed to ittcb hii pujdu tt tiirMh dM&prjdeD Ii4 

SoHB hot the brave, 
None but the biinw, 
lioiia but '^ brave— datarvi tha Ur 
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ttie riabf^ each keeping hia distance to a hdr, the Becond line jumped to tb* 
>eft, uie third to the right, and the fourtli to the left. 

The twinltle and leaaty and Bymmetry of this was admirable, ani 
itrange as it may appear, not only vere the savages now wrought np to 
Frenzy at this climax of the dance, but the wonderful m^netio inflnenoti 
these children of Nature have learned to create and launch in Ge corro- 
boree bo stirred the whil« men's blood, that they went half mad too, and 
laughed and shouted and danced, and could hardly help fling ing themselvt? 
among the mad fiends, and jumping and yelling with them ; and when thi 
jump was at its fiercest and quickest and the great frenzy boiling over, 
these cunning artJsts brought it to a dead stop sharp upon the climax — 
and all was still. 

Id another minute they were all snoring ; but George and Robinson 
often started in their slumberB dreaming they saw the horrid figures- — Iht 
skeletons, lizards, snakes, tartan shawls, and whitened fiends, the whole 
lot blazing at the eyes and mouth like white budelighte, come bounding 
one after another out of the black night into th". red larcbligbt^ and then 
go striding and jumping and lurid and raging and bucking and prancing^ 
and scattering Irattle and song and joy and rage and inspiration and stai'k- 
starii^ frenzj all around. 

They awoke at daylight rather cold, and found piles of snow upon their 
blankets, and the lizards and skeletons and imps and tartan shawls 
deteriorated. The snow had melted on their bodies, and the colours had 
V.l run — some of them away. Quid multa? we a(l know how beauties 
look when the sun breaks on them after a ball. 

They asked for Jacky ; to their great chagrin Le was not to be found. 
They waited, getting crosser and crosser till nine o'clock, and then outcomes 
ray lord from the wood, walking towards them with his head down on 
his boaom, the picture of woe — the milmeridian movement over lu^ain. 

' There ! don't let us scold him ' said George, ' I ajn sure he has lost a 
relation, or maybe a dear friend, anyway 1 hope it is not his sweetheart — 
poor Jacky. Well, Jacky ! I am glad you have washed your face, noiv 
I know you again. You can't think how much better you look in your 
cwn face than painted up in that unreasonable way, like — like — like — ' 
dcno-what-oll.' 

' Li)i) something between a devil and n rainbow,' suggested Robinson. 
But what is wrong ?' asked George, kindly. 'I am almost afraid tj 
Mk tbottghl' * 

Eucouiaged by the t«no of sympathy Ibe afflicted chief pointed to hi 
boo, ngbe^ and said — 

' KaliDgalimga paint war, and now Ealingaliinga wash um face and a A 
kiU soybray first. Kalingalilnga Jacky again, and show your white plua 
in nm hill a good deal soon.' 

And the amiable heathen cleared up a little at the prospect of serving 
George, whom he loved — aboriginally. 

Jem remiuued with the natives upon some frivolous pretence. — His Teal 
tope was to cateh the ruffian whom he secretly believed to be still i£, th« 
wooA. ' Ho is like enough to creep out this way' thought Jem, 'aaAth'en 
—won't 1 nail him I ' 

- In half an hour they were itanding under flie spot whose eT.jteiiai 
Bobinson had bo often donbted. 

Well Georse, you painwa il true ; it mllr is a river of qiiarU ytmniog 
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betwetn tboae twa black tocka. And thsA you thtak is Ibe home (I khi 

p>ld, eh?" 

' Well, I do ; Look here, Tom I look atrthU great Urge heap ot qokI* 
boulders, ail of different sizes ; thej-huve all rolled down here oat u tb. ' 
river of qjiartz.' 

' Why of conrBo they have 1 who doubla that ?' 

' Many ia the time I have aat on that green monnd irhere Jack; it v'tlicj 
iiu>T, And eaten my bread aud oheeee.' 

■ I dare say! hut what has that to do with it? what are we to do? At% 
we to go np the rock, and peck into that mass of quart!?' 

' AVoll, I think it is worth while. 

' ■\Vhy, it would ho like biting ft piece oat of the world ! Lo(A here, 
Hastcr George, wo can pat your notion ahont the home of the gold to U:« 
test Tvithout all that tronble.' 

' Ab how?' 

' Ton own all these quartz stonea rolled out of yon riv^r ; if bo, th^ am 
tamples of it. Ten thousand quartz stones is quite sample enau^, m 
begin and turn them all over, examine them — br>^ them if you lite. I( 
we find but a speck of gold in one of them III believe that quarts river ii 
gold's home — if not, it is all'humbug I * 

George pulled a wry face ; he found himself pinned to his own theory. 

' Well,' said he, ' I own the sample tells us what is in the bam; go now 
I am vexed for bringing yon here.' 

' Now wo are here, give it a fair trial ; let ns set to and break avory 
bonlder in the thundering heap.' 

They went to work and picked the qnartz boulders ; full two hours they 
worked, and by this time they had made a couBiderable heap of broken 
qnartz ; it glittered in the sun, bnt it glittered white, not a npeck of yellow 
came to li^t. 

Oeoree was vexed. Bobinson grinned, expecting nothing bo was uit 
disappointed. Besides be was wbming an argument, and wo all tike tc 
tern out prophets. Preseiitly a little cackle from Jack]'. 

' Find what f asked Robinson, without looking np. 

' A good deal yellow stone,' replied Jack;, with at least equal composure 

' Let me see that,' raid George with considerable curiosity and they boUi 

Now the liict is that this heap of quartz stones was in reality mncii 
lareer than they thought, only the greater part of it bad been overgrown 
with moss and patches of grass a. few ceotunea of centuries ago. 

Jacky, seated on what seemed a grassy mound, was in reality percbu) 
npon a x»rt of the antique heap ; his keen eye saw a little bit of yellow 
protruding through the moas, and he was amusing himself clipping it with 
his tomahawk, cutting away the moss and chipping the stone, whk^ madl 
the latter elitier more and yellower. 

' Hallo ! cried George, ' this looks better. 

Bobinson went on his knees without a word. 

'It ia all right ' said he in a great flutter, ' it is a nugget — and ■ gOod> 
sized one — a pound weight 1 think. Now then, my lad, out you come, 
and he dug his fingers nnder it to jerk it out. 

But the neit moment he gave a screech and looked up amazed, 

' Why this la the pdat of the niiype* ■ H lies the other way, not flat. 
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Gec^e! l can't move it! Thepickl Oh Lord! oh Lord i The flck 
Ihe pick ! 

' Stand clear' shouted Geoi^e, kdA he drove the point of the ptA iomz 
eloso by the prize, then he p*«ssed on the handle — ' Why Tom, it us Jvumorf 
loinohow.' 

' No, it ia not jummed— it is its own weight. Why, George !' 

' Then, Tom I it ia an hundredweight if it ia an ounce I' 

' Don't be a fool,' cried the other trembling all over ; ' there IB CO Hndk 
thing in nature.' 

The nugget now yielded slowly to the pressure, and bepiD to come up 
Into the world again inch by inch after so many thousand years. Of coums 
before it could come all o:it the soil must open first, and when Bobin«on 
gUring down saw a square foot of earth part and gape as the nugget came 
majestically up, he gave another cry and with trembling handa laid hold cd 
the prize, and pulled and tu™ed and rolled it on to the clean moss — to lift 
it waa not so easy. They fell down on their knees by the side of it like 
men in a dream. Such a thing had n<.rer been seen or heard of— a hun< 
dredweight of qnartz and gold, and beautiful as it nas great. It was lik* 
honeycomb, the cells of which had been sliced by a knife; the shining 
metal brimmed OTcr in the delicate quarts cells. 

They lifted it. Yes, full a hundredweight ; lialf the mass was quartz, 
but four-fifths of the weight they knew must be gold. Then they jumped 
np and each put a foot on it, and shook handa over it. 

' Oh ! you beauty 1' cried George, and he went on his knees and kissed 
tt ; ■ tlwt is not because yon are gold, but because you take me (o Susan. 
Kow, Tom, let ua thank heaven for its goodness to us, and back to camp this 
very day.' 

' Ay I but atop, we must wrap it in our wipes or we shall never get back 
alive. The very honest ones would turn villaicis at sight of it. It i^ the 
wonder of the world.' 

' 1 SCO my Susan's eyea in it," cried Gcoige in rapture. ' Oh, Tom, good 
kind honest Tom, shake hands over it once more I' 

Tn the midst of all this rapture a horrible thought occun'ed, 

' Why it's Jacky's ' said Geoi^ faintly ' he found it.' 

' Nonsense i nonsense 1' cried Tom uneasily; he added, however, 'butl 
km afraid one-third of it is — pals share, white or black.' 

All their eyes now tmned uneasily to the Aboriginal, who !ay yawnii^ 
on the grasu. 

' Jacfey give him you Geoips,' said this worthy savage with superb indif- 
ference : he added with a yawn, ' What for you dance corroboree when urn 
IKit dark? — don you bite yellow-stone, continued this oiigiiial, 'den yo» 
red, den you white, den you red again, all because we pull up yellow-ston* 
— kU dis a good deal dtun ridiculous.' 

' So 'tis Jacky,' replied llobinsou hastily, ' don't you have anything to da 
with yellow-stone, it would make you as great a fool as we are. Nowaboi* 
V3 the sliortest cut back home through the busli.' 

At the native camp they fell in with Jem. The monstrous nugget was 
(00 heavy to conceal from his shrewd eye, eo they showed it him. Th« 
sight of it almost knocked him down, Robinson told him where the) 
Vand il, and advised J^n to go and look for another. AIoa! the great 
siigget already made him wish one friend away. But Jiwc *ai'l 

' No. I will sot, , A »fe through ^e budi Brat ' 



CHAPTER LXXI. 

All this time tvnt peraons in the gold mine were upoD thoma of (spMfrlSni 
•nd doubt — bnitns and Peter Cowley. George and llobiDgon did Dot 
rotcm, btit no more did BInck Will. What bdd happened? Had the 
parlica come into collision 1 and if bo M'ith what result ? If the friendB had 
Mcapcd why had lliuy never been lieard uf siace ? If on the other liaml 
Will bad come off conqueror why had he never re-appearcd? At last 
*utUE arrived at a poaitivo conviction that Black Will had robbed and 
probably mtirdered th-j men, and waa skulking Eomeivliej-e nitli their gold, 
diereby defrauding him his \ta[ ; however he kept this to himself, and told 
Crawley that ho feared Will had come lo grief, so he would go well 
armed and eeo what was the matter, and whether ho could help him. 
60 he started for the busli well armed. Now his real object 1 blush t« 
lay was to munler Black Will, and rob him of the spoils of Georgo atid 
AoUnwn. 

Wicked as these men of violence had been sis months ^o, gold and 
Crawley had made them woi'se, aye I much wone. Crawley indeed had 
never oiienly urged any of them to bo deep a crime as murder, and it ia 
worthy of note as a psychological fact that this rt/tile contrived to deceivt 
Usclf into thinking tluit it had stopped abort of csrime'a utmost limits ; to 
be sure it had tempted and bribed and urged men to robbety under circum- 
Btancea that were almost sure to lead to murder, hut still murder might 
not occur ; meantime it had openly diso^untenBuccd that crime, and 
checked the natural proclivity of iirutuB and iilack Will towards deeds of 
blowl. 

Self-deception will probably cease at the fimt blast of the archangel's 
iriun[«t : but \vhRt human heart will part witli it till then ? The circum- 
ilances, under which a human being could not excuse or delude or justifj 
himself, have never yet occurred in the huge annals of crime. I'rejudica 
apart, Crawley's momi position behind brutus uid Black Will seems t« 
■jcar astrong family likeness to that which holy writ assigns to the great 
enemy of man. 'J'hat personage knocks out nobody's bnuns, cuta nobody* 
throat — never was guilty of such brutality since the world was, but bt 
Ends some thomugh egotist, and whispers how the egotism of his pasmona 
or his interest may be gratiSed by the death of a fellow-creature. The 
^otist listens and blood flows. 

bnituB and Black Will had both suffered for their orimes. brutuB hod 
been nailed by Carlo, twice gibbeted, and iho bridge of his nose hvkoi 
Mice. Black Will had been mutilated and Walker nearly drowned, but 
' the dose contriver of all harms ' bad kept out of harm's way. Yiolcnce 
had never recoiled (m him who set it moving. For all that, Crawley, 1 
must inform the Twder, was not entirely prosperous. He had bis little 
troubles too, whether warnings that he w^ ou the wrong path, or panish> 
nents of his vices, or both, I can't say. 

Thus it was. Mr. Crawley had a natnral love i,:' spirits without k 
Itnmach strong enough to deal with them. When he got away from 
Vr. MasdowB he indulged more and more, and for some months past ho had 
wea subject to an unpleasant phenomoion that arises now and then out of 
OB ftimea of liquor. At the festive hrard, even aa be raised the s1ass to his 
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flfM, tbe hcc a. Crawley would often be seen to writhe with • mi.c ^^ horror, 
tad his tiyet to become Gxed on unseen objects and perspiiatlun U> gather or 
Vis bnnr. Then such as were not is the secret would jump np Eind say 
* What on earth is tbe matter T ' and look fearfully round expcctmg to eee 
aami horrid sight to justify that look of horror and anguish, but Ctawiey, 
hia gliusy eyes still fixed, would whimper out bia t«eth cbattaring and 
dijqring the word* — ' Oh, ne-nc-never mind, its o-o-only a trifling ap-p»- 
lilian 1 ' Bs had got b> t^ and roake light of it, because at first he ascd W 
try out and point, and then the miners ran out and left him alaoe with h^ 
nbanloms, and this was terrible. He dreaded solitude ; he schemed agains- 
it, and^ provided against it, and paid fellows to bear him company night oat 
(lay, ud at the festlre board it was one thing to drink his pliantoms neat 
ftod another to dilute them ivith figures of flesh and blood. He much 
[•referred the latter. 

At first his supernatural ylaitora were of an unfavourabte but not a 
ghastly character. 

No. 1 was a judge who '.i>ied to rise through the floor, and sit half in and 
half out' of the wall, with a tremendous flow of horse-hair, a furrowed face, 
a vertical chasm between the temples, and a strike-me-off-the-rolla eye 
gleaming with diabolical fire from under a grey shaggy eyebrow. 

Ko. 2 was a policeman who came in through the window and stood 
imperturbable all in blue, with a pair of handcuffs, and a calm eye and a 
disagreeable absence of eBbrt or emotion — an inevitable looking policeman 

But as Crawley went deeper in crime and brandy, blood-boltered figures, 
erect corpses with the sickening signs of violence in every conceivable form, 
DBcd to come and blast hia sight and arrest the glass on its way Co his lips, 
and make his songs and the boisterous attempts at mirth of his wjthered 
heart die in a quaver and a shiver of fear and despair. And at thin period 
of our tale these horrors had mode raom for a pbaniom more horrible still 
to sucb a creature as Crawley, The air would seem to thicken into sul- 
phureous smoke and then to clear, and then would come out clearer and 
Blearer, more and more awful, a black figure with hoofs and horns and tail, 
eyes like red-hot carbuncles, teeth a chevauz-de-frise of while-hot iron, taxi 
IB appalling grin.* 



CHAPTER LXXn. 

Thb party, oonsisting of Jacky, Jem, Robinson, and Geoi^s, had trarersea 
about one-half the bush, when a great heavy orow came wheeling and 
tackliiig over their bcfids, and then joined a number more who were now 
■tfen circling over a gum-tree some hundred yards distant. 

' I*t us go and see what that is,' said Jem. 

Jacky grinned and led the way. They had not gone very for when 
•uother great black bird rose so near their feet ns to make them jump, and 
leoring through Uie bushes they saw a man lying on his back. His am> 
irw thrown in an easy natural way round his gun, but at a second glance it 
ra plain the man was dead. Tbe crows had ripped his clothes to ribandf 

• Vbi pii Pan colound bUck bv "if mtIj Chiinlian*. 
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nith tlieir treniendotu bCAka and lacerated tho flesh and pichixl out tU 

Tbe^slepped a fow pacee from this giglit. There was no sign of Tioleur 
V tha body. 

' Poor WIlow 1 ' Bttid Jem. ' How did he corae by his oiid I viaaiiei ? 
And be etretchod forwnnl and peered witb ptty aod curioaity niinf;led. 

' I;Ost in the biuh 1 ' said RobiiuoD very soieainly. And be and GcOTgi 
■xchauged a meaaing look. 

' What is that for 7 ' said Qeoi^ aogrily to Jac^ — * grinj liog m st^t of a 
ieadbody?" 

'White fellow stupid fellow,' was ail Jaciy's reply. 

Tbe men now stepped up to the body to ciamino it, not that they ha) 
•ttuch hope cf diBcovering who it was, but still Ihcy knew it was their duty 
for the sake of big kindred to trj' and find out. 

George, ovorcomieg a natural repugnance, examined the pockets. Hi 
found no papers. He found a. knife, but no name was cut in tho handia 
[o the man's boaom he found a small matal box, but just as he was taking 
It out Jem gave a hallo I 

' 1 think 1 know him ' cried Jem. ' There is no misUking that crop ot 
black heir ; it is my old captain, Black Will,' 

' yon don't say BO. What could he be doing here without his i;«rty ? 

' Anything in the box George ? ' aakcd Kobinson. 

' Nothing but a little money. Here is a eovoreign — locd;. And here is a 
bfink-note.' 

' A five-pound note?' 

' Ye§— no ; it is more than 'hat a good deftl. It ia for fifty potmdi 

' What?' 

' A fifty-pound note I tell yon, 

'Captainl' 

A mo«t expressive look was exchanged between theae two, and by om 

impulse they both seized the slock of the gun that was in the dead man's 
hand. They lifted it, and yes — two fingers wore wanting on the righ« 

' Come away from that fellow,' cried Hobinson to George. ' Let him lie, 

George looked up in some wonder. Robinson pointed sternly to the dead 
hand in silence. George by the light of the other men's faces saw it all — 
and recoiled with anatiira! movement of rspngnftnce as from a dead snake 
There was a breathless silence — and every eyo bent npon this terribh 
snemy lyin" terrible no longer at their feet, 

■ Bow did he die ? ' asked Kobinson in a whisper. 

'In the great anow-atorm' replied George in a whisper. 

' No,' said Jem in the aatcs tone 'ho was alive yeaterday. I anwhis foot- 
print after the snow was melted.' 

' There was snow again Isst night, Tom. Perhaps ho went to sleep in 
that with his belly empty. 

'PlaiVBlion and fatigue would do it withmit the snow George. W« 
oroughl a day's provisions cut with us George. He never thought of Ibal 
will be bound.' 

' Not tio said Jem. ' 111 answer fcr him he only tbooglit of robbing and 
tiDiag— never tbouzht about djine himself.' 
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' I caa"t believe he is dead bo easy as this' said EoWnaon. 

The feeling was Datural. This man had come into the ivood and hu 
Utewed them burning to work them ill, and thej to work him ill. Doti 
irere utterly haffied. He had never prevailed to Imrt them, nor they hiin. 
fle wu dead, but by no mortal hand. The immediate csnae of his deMk 
*u unknown, and will never he known for ccrtnin while the w(nid luto 

Llumme propose, mais Dicn dispoee ! 



CHAPTER LXXIII. 

' Don't keap staring at it m bnner, it is an ugly s^ht Yon will see eIk 

ta yoor sleep if you do that. Hera is something better to look at — a letter. 
And there I carried it and never once thought of it till the sight of hit 
tuud made me feel in my pocket, and then my liand ran i^inst it. "Hit 
from Mr. Len.' 

' Thank you, Jem. Tom will yon be SO kind ae read it me while 1 
ffork?' 

' Yes, give it me. Work? Why what are we going to work at in the 
bnsh?' 

' I should think yon might gueeii,' replied Oeorge quietly, while putting 
down his pck»e and taking oS his coat. ' Well, I am astonished at both 
of 3^u. Yon ought to know what I am going to do. Humph I Undei 
this tree will be as good a place as any.' 

* Jem, as I am a sinner he is going to bnry him,' 

' Bury what? The nuset?' 

' No Jem, the Christian. • 

' A pretty Christian ' sneered Boblnson. 

' You know (vliat I mean, Tom?' 

' I know it is not very kind of yon to take all this tronble to bniy mj 
taetaj' said Itobinson, liurC. 

' Don't yo Bay that ' replied George, hurt in his ttmi. ' He was as mack 
vy enemy as yours.' 

' No such thing. He was here after me, and has been tormenting nvi 
this twelve months. You have no enemy, a great soft spoon like you.' 

' Keep your temper. Turn,' answered Gaoi^ In a moilifying tone. ' Let 
eaoh man act according to bis lights. I couldn't leave a corpse to the fowlt 
of the air.' 

' Gibbet a murderer I say — don't bury him ; eapedally v\on he has just 
been hunting our Tcry lives.' 

' Tom ' replied George do^edly, ' death settles all ncoounts. 1 liked th» 
mac as little as you could ; and it is not to pay I am in love with a man 
because I sprinkle a little earth over his dead bones. Ugh I This is the 
i:Dkiudeat soil to work. It is full of roots, enough to break a fellow*! 
htait: 

'While George was picking and gnibbiug out roots, and fighting with 
the difficult soil, Robinson opened Levi's letter viciously, and raid out, 

' Qforge Fielding, you hare an enemy in the mine — ft secret cowarJIj 

* Id B«rkihir« tm*ng ■ Mrtain cUm thii word mewu '• bmuio bgii^.* 



413 'IT 15 MEVER TOO LATE TO MEND.' 

nnirnipulouB eneiny, v/ho lios In wait for yonr retura. I have aMU Lii 
fttoe, and trcmi>le for ;ou. Therefore listen to ray words. The olo Jei* 
whom ttvloe yon have saved from harm and insult ia rich, his childrea mn 
dead, the wife of his bosora ie dead. Be loves no creature now but yoa 
and SuEanDah; thcTeforo run no moio risks for gold, since much guld 
awaits you without risk. Come hcane. Bespect the words of age and 
experience — come home. Delay not an hour. Oh, say not " I will elcep 
yet one more night in my tent, and then I nill depart, but ride sp<H.'dily 
after me on the very inBtant. Two hiMwa have 1 purchaaed for you and 
the yo'.mg man your friend— tivo swift horses with their saddles. The 
voutier is inclosed. Ride st)CBdily after me this very hour, lest evil boloU 
you and yet more sorrow fall upon Susannah and upon — Isaac Levi.' 

'i'he reading of this letter wis followed by a thoughtful silence broluB 
only hy the sound of George's pickaxe and the burgtiug root*. 

' lliis is a very extraordinary letter. Mr, Levi knows more than he tellf 
you, George.' 

' J am of your opinion.' 

' Why captain ' sud Jem ' to go by that letter. Fielding is the mnrked 
man, and not ycu after all. So it is his own eemj he is digging that 
gi-ave fur.' 

Do you think yon will stop him by saying that ? ' asked Sobinson with 

'He was my enemy, Tom, and your's t«o; but now he is nobody's 

enemy ; he is dead. Will you help me lay him in the earth or shall 1 do 
it by myself?' 

' We will help,' said the others a little sullenly. 

They brought the body to its grave under the tall gum-tree. 
Not auite so rough, Tom, if ^nu please.' 

' I didn't mean to bo rough, that I anow of — there.' 

I'hey laid the dead villain gently and reverently in his grave. Geoi^ 
took a handful of soil and scattered it over him. 

' Ashes to ashes, dust to dust,' said he solemnly. 

The other two looked down and sprinkled soil too, and their anger and 
bitterness began to soften hj the side of George and over the grave. 

Then Jem felt in his pocket and produced someUiing mapped in silvei^ 
paper. 

' This belongs ! ' said he with a horrible simplicity. ' The larincr is toe 
good for this world, but it ie a good fault. Inhere, farmer,' sud he, looking 
to George for approbation as he dropped the little parcel into the grave. 
After all,' contmued Jem good-naturedly, ' it would have iDeen very hard 
U|X]n a poor fellow to wake up in the next world, and not have what doe* 
belong to him to make an honest living with.' 

The grave was filled in and a little mound made at the foot of tbe tree. 
Then George took out his knife and began to cut the smooth bark. 

' What now ? Oh, I see. That ia a good ideo, George. Bead them ■ 
lesson. Say in a few words how he came here to do a deed of violence aiu] 
died himself — by the hand of Heaven.' 

' Tom,' replied George, cutting away at the bark, ' he is gone where he it 
iure to be judged ; so we have no call to judge him. God Almighty era 
do that I do suppose without na putting in our word.' 

' WeiLhavo it your own way. I never saw file toad so obsfdiwte bef-vc 
Jeitt, What i^ he cutting I winder?' 
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Tlw InacripliMi when finiihed nm thus— 



' Now Tom for England.' 

They set ont ^ain with aUcri^ Eind battled with the bmh abuQt tirn 
bonn more. George find Robinson carried the great nugget on a b^nd- 
kerchief stretched dbnhle across two Bticta. Jem carried the piokB. They 
were all in high spirits and made light of scratches and difliciiltios. Al 
lut, somewhat suddenly, they burst out of the t}iick part into the mere 
outskirts frequented by the miners, and there they came plump u[«o 
brntus, with a gnn in hia hand and pistols peeping out of his pockets, come 
to murder Black Will and rob him of his spoils. 

They were startled and brutos astounded, for he was fully persuaded 
8«orge and Itobinson hsid ceased to exist. He was so durab-roiiDdcred 
that Hobinson walked up to biiii and took the gnn out of his hands without 
any resistanoe on his part. The others came lound Mm, and Hobinson 
demanded his pistols. 

' What for ? ' said he. 

Now at this very moment his eye fell upon that fabulous mass of goM 
(key carried, and both his eyes opened and a sort of shiver passed over 
him. With ready cunnii^ he looked another way, but it was too lata, 
Bobinson liad cau^t that furtive glance, and a chill came over him thai 
tliis villiun should have Be&i the prize; a thing to excite cupidity to 
frenzy. Nothing now would have induced Rohtnson to loave him armed. 

He replied sternly, 'Because we are four to one, and we will hang you 
on the nearest tree if yon don't give them up. And now, what are you 
d<Mng here?' 

' I was only looEing for my pal ' sud hmtus. 

' Well, you won't want a gun and piatols 1» look for yonr pal. Which 
»»y are you going?' 

' Into the hush.' 

■ Then mizule ! That is the road." 

brutus moved gloomily away intfl the bush. 

' There,' said Kobiuion, ' he has turned bushrftuger. Tve disarmed 
lim and saved some poor fellow's life and property. Cover up the nugget 

They wont on, but presently Robinson had a thun^'lt. 

' Jacky ' said he, 'you saw that man ; should you know him again?' 

'Yes.' 

* Jacky, that man is our enemy. Could yon track him by his foot- 

^H without ever letting him see yon ? ' 
acky smiled superior. 

'Then follow him. an. I see where he goes, and whom he \mn»"*ai 
dome to the mine directly and tell mo.' 

Jacky's eyes gleamed at this intelligence. He sat down, and in a few 
hims of the hand painted his face war, and glided Lke a serpent on 
brutn^B tiail. 

The Teat cleared the wood, and brought the nug^ safe hidden in tlie''i 
pucket-bsndkerchief to camp. They bc^ed Jem to accpt the Qft| 
potmda if ha did not mlod handtiDg the price of blood. 
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Jem usnrsd tbcm be had no such scniples, and took it with a bam 
of thaokt. 

ThiXL the; made him prcHnise &i(hfully not to mcntJon to a soul 
kVont the monster nugget. No more he did while hn was sober, bat 
alas ! some hours later, having a drop in his head, he betrayed tfaa 
secret to one or two — bs; fortj. 

Robinaon pitched their tent and mounted guanl over the nnggcL 
Geoi^ was observed lo be in a strange flutter, ilo ran hither and 
thither. lian to the post-ofTioe — ran to the BlatioDor — got pap^r — drew 
op a paper — found MoLaiiclilan— made him sign ;t — went to Mr. Mooro 
—showed him Isaac's voucher ; on which Mooro produced the horses, a 
,arse black horse with both bone and blood, and a good cob. 

George was very much pleased with them and asked what Levi had 
gli'en for them. 

* Two hundred and fifljr pounds for Qta ptur.* 

'Good heavens' cried Gttu^e what a^^ricel Mr. Levi was in eamest: 
(hen ho ran out and went to the tent and gave Robinson his letten. 
' But there were none for me Tom,' sighed Gcoi^e. ' Never mind, I diall 

Now these letters brought joy and triumph to Robmson ; one contained 
a ficc pardon, the other was a polite missive from the Colonial Govern- 
ment in answer to the miners' petition he had sent up. 

' Secretary had the honour to inform Mr. Robinson that police were on 
the road to the mine, and that soldiers would arrive as to-moitow to 
form an escort, so that the miners' gold might travel in safety down to 
Sydney.' 

' Hurrah ! this ia good news,' cried Robinson, ' and what a compliment 
to me. Do you hear George, an escort of soldiers coming to Uie camp 
to-morrow ; thoy will fake flie nn^et safe to Sydney.' 

' Not if we are robbed of it to-night ' replied George. 

At this moment in came Jacky with news of bnitnb ; tiiat wily man 
Oad gone but a little way in the bush when he had made a circuity and had 
slipped back into another cart of the mine, and Jacky bad followed hiiU' 
first by trail afterwards by jkbt, and had roarkod him down into a cortaio 
tent, on which he had straightivay put a little red mark. 

' Come hack after our nugget Geoi^e,' Fools we were to carry H 
blanng in folks' eyes,' 

' I i^re say we can beat him.' 

' I am game to try, Jacky I want tO_pnt a question to you. 

' ^Vhile Jacky aud Tom were conferring in animated whispers, Usargt 
wna fixing on old spur he had picked up into tlie heel of his boot. 

' That ia capital, Jad^. Well Geoi^ we havo hit upon a plan.' 

' And so have I.' 

■Ton?' 

'Yes I me! hut tell me yourt first Tom.' 

Robinson detailed Mm his scheme with all its lamificatims, and a vqtt 
ingenious stratagem it was. 

For all that when Geoi^e propounded hia plan In less than six words, 
Bobinson stared with surprise and then gave way to ludicrous admlialJOE. 

' Well ' cried he, ' sira^city before cunning ; look at that now Whia( 
«a my head ? — Geoi^, this is your day— cariiBd nero. cott.' 

' And Tom tou can do yours all the lama. 
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' Can I ? Vfby yoii to be sore T can. There, he saw that toi befoio. 
Why Ooorge if you don't mind yon will be No. 1 and I No. 2. What 
nakes }-ou so sharp all of a sudden ? ' 

' I iinve to think Tor Susan as well m ub,' said the poor fellow feiiderly, 
' thai is why I am sharp — for once in a way. And now Jacky — yon are a 
gnat anxiaty to nie, and the tiroe is so short — come ait by mo dear Jacky 
and lot mo try and make you uQilerBtand what I have heen doing for yoc 
that you may be good and happy, and comfortable in your oH ago, when 
joiir poor old limbs turn stilt and you can hunt no longer. lu gratefiL 
return for the nujget, and more tlian that for all your goodness an;,' 
kindness to n^e in times of bitter trouble.' 

Thou GcorEjO showed Jacky how he had given Abner one-third of all 
his sheep and catUc, and Jacky two-thirds, and how Mcl^uchlan, a just 
man, would see the division made : ' And do leave the woods cx^pt for « 
junt now and then Jacky, you are too good for them.' 

AboTe all George explained with homely earnestness the oaturo of th{ 
«heep, her time of lambiuf;, etc., and showed Jacky how the sliecp and 
sattle would always keep liim fed and clothed if he would hut use them 
reasonably and not kill the breeders for dinner. 

And Jacky listenod with glistening eyes, for George's glistened, and the 
sweet tones of affection and gratitude pieroed through this family talk, 
and 't is sad that we must drop the curtain on this green spot in Am 
great camp and go among our vlUuns. 



CHAPTER LXX17. 

Rob:kson did not dvcriato tho fatal power of the fabulous moss of gold, 
a glim|>so of whicli he had incautiously given to greedy eyes. It drew 
bnitus like a magnet aHer it. He came all in a flutter to meiihistt^heles, 
and told him he had mot the two men carrying a lump of solid gold 
between them so heavy that the sticks bent under it; 'tho sweat ran 
down me at the sight of it, but I managed to look another way di 

Wliat with tho blows a.-id kicks and bruises and defeats be had received 
■nd wilh the gold mass his lawless eye had rested on, brutus was now 
til a stale of mind torrlMe to think of. 

Lust and hate, terrible twins, stung that dark heart to frenzy. Ootid 
tie have had his wilt ho would have dispensed with cunning, wonld have 
gDne out and fired buUt'te from his gun into the tent, and if his enomiet 
come out alive, have met them hand to hand lo B]ay or be slain. But 
ti2) watchful fx had disarmed him, and he was comjielled to listen to tha 
lacno reynard-like ferocity of his accomplice. 

* Bill, nid the aasussin of Carlo, ' keep cool, and you sliall have the sa ag 
(Hd yet not lose your revenge tudther.' 

* ^~ you, tell mo how,' 

'Let tiie bot^tlo alone then; you are hot enough without tliat. Com< 
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The iwo beads came clcee tc^ether, and Crawlej leaned ivot the oUm 
ride of the table, und listened wilb aensea keen as a razor. 

' SuppoM I show you how lo jutke those two mn out of their tont likt 
two lightened women, C]id nevci once think about their swag 7 ' 

' Ah I ' 

' And &11 blinded for life or dead or dying while we walk off with tho vnttgm 

' Blind, dead, dying I give ma your hand. How ? how ? how ? 

' Hush I don't shout like that ; come closer, and you Smith." 

Then a diabolical Echeme hissed into the listoneis' ears, — a schcmo at 
once cowardly and savage, — a sclieme of t)iat terrible kind that roba 
Munigo, Htrength, arid uvea skill of their natural advantagea, and redncc* 
their owners to the Icvc) of the weak and the timid, — a scheme worthy 
of the BSEassin of Carlo, and the name I have given this wretch, whose 
brain was bo fertile and his heart so fiendish. Its eCTect <hi the bearen 
i.as great but very different. Crawley recoilod, not violently hut like * 
■eriient on which water had been poured ; but bnitna broke into a ni}'- 
ture of admiration, exultation, gratified liale. 

' Kess yon, bless you t' cried he, with a violence more horrible than his 
JnWJ^ ' yon wann my heart, you are a pal. What a head-pieoe you liave 

goti you Smith, haveyou nothing to say ? Isn't thisadndga oul 

of the common f ' 

Now for the hiat minute or two Crawley's eyes had been fixed with « 
haggard expression on a distant eomer of tlia room. He did not niovi 
them ; he appeared hardly to have the power, but he answered, dropping 
the words doivn on the table anywhere. 

' Ye — Tes 1 it is very iuge-nioUB, ah !' 

MephUto. ' We muat buy the turpenUne directly ; there is atAj mm 
store Bella it, and that shuts at nine.' 

Bratut. ' Do yon hear Smith, hand us out the blunt. 

Ctawtey. ' Oh, ugh I' and his eyes seemed fascinated to that spot. 

■Smtus (folluiving Orawley'a eye uneasily). ' What is the matter "" 

Orainlet/. ' Lo-o-o-k th-r-e I No ! on your right. Oh, his tail i ji the 
Erer 

Brutue. ' Whose tail 7 don't he a (bol !' 

Ciruolej/. ' And it doesn't burn I I Oh, it bums blacker In the lire !— 
4,h, ah I now tho eyes have caught fire — diamonds full of hell. iTiei 
ehisti Ah, now the teeth have caught light — rod'bot naila. Tho mouth 
« as big as tlio table, gaping wider, wider, wider. Ah 1 ah I ah !* 

Brutus. ' him ; 1 won't stay in the room witn such a fellow, ha 

makes my blood run cold. Has be cut his father's throat in a church, of 
rhatf 

CraaHey (shriek -^\ ' Oh, don't go ; oh, my dear friends, don't leave 
SIB alone with R. My dear friend, you sit down right upon lb— Ihat 
■euda it away.' And Crawley hid Us face, and pointed wildly to whtrc* 
abouts they were to sit upon tlio phiintom. 

Brutus. ' Com^ it is gone now ; was forced nearly to squash it Rrnl 
ftioueh, haw ! haw I haw ! ' 

Crairfey. ' Yci 't is gone. Thank heaven — HI give up drinkii^' 

Brutus. ' So now fork out the blimt for tlie turps.' 

Crawley. ' No I I will give no money towards murder — robbery la 1W 
«MUgh. Where shall we all go to?' And '^c rose and went out, moU^ 
•g eixvitiiing about ' a liul" bcsnd}.' 



brftn*. 'The Bneak — to fail M ut the piucb, I'll (vriug Liu neck ■■•\f-' 
Hhat IB this 7 five pounds.' 

Mephisto. ' Don't you Bee the move? he won't give it us, oonecieui' 
icrbid*, hut if we are Bbdi rogues M take it, do questioua asked.' 

' The tarnation hypocrite,' roared bnitiis willi diktat, — Iijiiocriiiy wai 
tho one vice he waa innocent of — out of gaol, Mephjstoplielps stole 
Crawley's money left for that purpose, aad went and bought a four gallon 
cask of turpentine. 

bnitus remained and sliarpeaed an old cutlass, the only weapon he liad 
|ot left. Ckawley and mcpbistopheles returned almost tt^ther, Crawley 
produced a bottle of brand;^. 

' Now,' said be to mcpluBlopheleB, ' I don't dispute your insenuity, my 
friend, but suppose while we have been talking the men mure Btmck 
heir tent, and gone away nu^t and all T 

I'be pair looked terribly blank — what fools we were not to IblaK ot that 

Crawley kept them in pain a iLoment or two, 

' Well, they hove not,' eaid he, ' I have been to locA.' 
Well done ' cried mephistoiibelcs. 

' Well done ' cried bmtus, gasping foe breath. , 

' There is their tent all right,' 

' How near did you go to it ?' i . 

* Near enough to boar their voioea muttaring.' 
' When does the moon rise to-night ?' 

' She ia riring now.' ^ 

' When doea she go down ?' 

' Soon after two o'clock.' ., , ; . 

' Will jou take a share of tlie work, Smlt^ ^ 

* Heaven forMd I' 



OHAPTBE LXXV. 

It was a gusty night The moon bad gone down. The tonU gleamed 

indistinct in form, but white as snow. Robinson's tent stood a little apMti 
among a njunber of deserted claims, some of them dry, but most of them 
Willi Uirco or four feet of water in tbem. 

llicro was, however, one large tent about twenty yards from Robinson's. 

A man crept on his stomach up to this tent and listened : he then ioinej 
another man who stood at some oTstance, and whoso form seemed ^gsntic 
bi the di-.Ti atar-light. ' All right,' said the spy, ' thoj ate ail fast as do^ 
mice, snoring tike ht^ ; no fear from them.' 

' Go to work then, whispered brutus. ' Do your port. 

l^cphiatophelea laid a deep iron dish upon the ground, and removed the 
bung from the turpentine cask, and poured. ' Coofoimd tho wind, hew 11 
wastea the stuff,' cried he, 

Ee now walked on tip-toe past Robinson's font, and scattered the lurpen 
lino with a bold B\veep, w that it fell light as rain over a conwderable tcr 
bee. A moment of anxiety succeeded, would tlieir keen antagonista heal 
•T°3 that flight noiiie ? No I no one stirred in the tent. 

Hepliia'opEeles retomed to (he cask, and UBboidescd by raocen biougLl 



H noarer tJie doomed tent. Sbttimeelie walked past tlie wind vard nde of 
the tent, and scattered the tDrpentme over it. It vas at tho cthet side bif 
dlfficultiea began. 

The first time he lamiohed the liquid, the wind took it anil returned i* 
□early all in his face, and ever hia clothes. Scarce a drop reached llie 
lent. 

Tha Doxt time he went np closer with a beating heart, and flung 1^ 
aharper. This time full two-thirda went upon the tent, and only a small 
quantity came hack like spray. By the time the oaak was emptied, the 
tent waa aatnittted. Then this wretch passed the tent yet once more, and 
fcattered a small qnantil^ of oil to make the flame more dniable mad 



Wiiat is that figore cronching and crawling abont a hundred yards to 

windward ? It is toe caitiff Crawley, who after peremptorily decbning ta 
have anything to do with this helliah act, has crept furtively after then:, 
partly to play the spy on them, for he suspecta they will lio to him abont 
the gold, partly nrged by curiosity. He could see nothing at that distance 
but the dark body of mephietopheles passing at intervals between him and 
the white tent. 

He shivered with cold and terror at the crime about to be done, and 
quivered with impatience that it waa ho long a doing. 

Tho assassins now divided their force, mephistophelea took his station 
<o leeward of the tent ; brutua to windward. 

Crawley saw a Budden apack upon the ^unii, it was bratus striking a 
iQcifer mateh ^inst his heel. With this he lighted a piece of tow, and 
rmming along &e tent he left a line of fire behind him, and awaited the 
result, his cutlass griped in his hand and hia teeth clinched. 

Crawley saw that line of fire come and then creep and then rise and 'hcz 
)oar, and shoot np into a great column of fire thirt;^ feet high, roaring ano 
blazing and tummg night into day all around. Simultaneously with thia 
tremendous burst of fire and light, which startled Crawley by bnugiiw him 
in a moment into broad daylight, he saw rise from the earth a bla^ ngore 
with a fiendish face. 

At this awful Eight the conscience-stricken wretch fell flat and tried U 
work info the soil like a worm. Nor did he recover any potion of hla 
presence of mind till he heard a shrill whoop, savage and soul-chilline, but 
mortal, and looking up, saw Ealingal^ga go bouudir^ down upon bnitiu 
with gigantic leaps, his tomahawk whirlmg. 

Crawley cowered like a hare, and watdied. brutus, surprised bnt not 
dismayed, wheeled round acd faced the sav^^ cutlaas in hand. He parried 
I fierce blow of the tomahawk, and with his left Sat struck Kalingolimrai 
on the temple, and knocked him backwards half a dozen yards. 'Ii» 
«lu8t:c sav^je recovered himself, and danced like a fiend nmnd bratoa in 
'he red light of the bluzing tent. 

Warned by that strange blow straight from the armpit, a blow entirely 
^ew to hin, he came on with more deadly caution, eyes and teeth bud(»- 
Bghts, and brutns felt a chili for a moment, but it speedily tsmed to!rage. ' 
Kow as the combatsnta each prepared to strike again, screams saddenly 
tasQod from tho other side tho tent, so wild, despairing, and unnatnial, ai 
*■ auapcud tl cir Qrins fcr s .mcmoor^ They beard but saw nothinj^ mJj 
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Aa Mvage heart of brntuB fonnd timt to eiult,— his encu:ea ivere porlsb- 
Ing. Bnt Crawley saw as well aa licard. A pillar of Home eight feet high 
bnnrt out ftata behind the tent, and ran along the grotind. From tlial 
oonioat Ranio iasned those appalling shrieka — it kos a mnn on fire. The 
living flame ran but a few uteps, then disappeared from tlio earth, nnd the 
Bcroatns ceased. Apparently the Eie had not only killed, but annildlalii] 
ils tBTjy and so itself. Crawley slckoni!'! with barra:', and for a ic imenl 

1J:;1 already brutua and Kalingaliitiga wore fightinn ngnin by the light ol 
tha burning teat. They dosed, and this time blood flowed on both sides 
the savage, by a sEilful feint, cnt brutua on the flesh of tlie left sbonldor. 
hut not deep, and brutua onco more surprised the savage by delivering [loiui 
aith his cutlass, and inflicted a severe gra;fe on Ibo ribs. 

At the sight of his enemy's blood brutua followed up and aimed a fierc* 
blow at Kalingalilnga's head ; he could not haro made a noro useless 
altaclu The aavage bore on his left arm a shield, so called ; it was Int 
three inches broad and two feet long but skill and practice had made it an 
imiienoltnblo defence. He received the cutlass on tliis shield as a matter ol 
course, and siraultancoualy delivered bis tomahawk on brutna' unguarded 
head, bnitus went down under the blow and rolled over on his face. 

The crouching spectator of this tenible combat by the decaying light of 
the tent heard the hard blow and saw the while man roll upon the ground 
Then he saw the tomaliawk twice lifted and twice i:escend ujxjn the man'i 
back aa be lay. The next moment the savi^ came running from the ten( 

Crawley's flrsC thought was that assistance had come to bnitus ; his next 
■was a terrible one. The savage had first risan frum the wrlh at a spot 
Itetwcen the lent and him. Perhaps he had been watching both him and 
the tent, A moment of horrible uncertainty, and then Crawley yielded 
to his instinct and ran. A terrible whoop behind told him he was indeed 
to be the next victim. Ho ran for the dear life; no one would have 
believed he could shambie along at the rate he did. Hia tent was half a 
inilo olf ; be would be a dead man \ong ere he could reach it. He turned 
bis 3'clling head as he ran, to see. The fleet savage had already diminished 
tha distance between them ty half. Ci'awley now filled the air n-i(h de- 
Bpiuring cries for help, A larga tent waa before him ; he knew not whose, 
hit certain death was behind him. He made for the tent. If he couk 
ti'jt reach it before the death-stoke waa given hlra I Yes, it is near 1 So, 
tt is wliito and looks closer than it ia, A whoop sounded in his ears ; il 
feemed to ring inside his head it was so near, lie flying himself yelling 
with terror at the wall of the tent. An aperture gave way. A sharp cut 
U with a whip seemed to sting him, and he was on his knees in the roiddl* 
vf the tent howling for mercy, first to the savage, who lie made sure wai 
Banding o^-er him with his tomahawk ; then to a man who "ot him by tta 
throat and pressed a pistol b^rel cold as an icicle to his chocE, 

' Merey I mercy! tha aavage I ho ia killing mc ! murder! murder 1 
help!' 

' Who are you ?' roared the man shaking hira. 

' Oh, ston him ! ho will kill me I Shoot him I Don't sboot me !. 1 am 
t respectable man. It is the savage ! kill him 1 lie is at the door — pleui 
■ fill him ! Fll give vnn a hundred pminds 1' 

>Whttirto<jQ! ''ilze critter ii mad >' 

3*9 



' 1'lieni I thttre I you will see » savage I Sliool hiiD 1 kill cim ! Fd 
oily'i Bake kill him, and J'l! tell joii all 1 I am rcapcctalile. I'll give yd 
a h'indred pomtda to kill him 1' 

' Whr, it ia Smili], thnt gives iia ah a trcnl itt times.' 

'Dent II Oh, my dear good friend, lie has killeil me! He cnm 
tfloi rac with hia totanhnwk. Have pity on a rci>[)cctahla Jian — aiul kil 

The iiiau went to iho door of the tent and aiue enough there wns Jaehy 
vilio had relii'cd lo some distance. Tlio man fired at bim with as little 
ceremony as ho would at a glass bottle, and, as waa to be ei|>ectod, raissni 
him ; hut Jacky, who had a wholeaomo horror of the make-thunders, ran 
olT directly, and went lo hack tiic last veBliges of life out of hnitiiB. 

Crawley rcmnined on his kneca howling and whimpcriig bo pJleouBly tb«( 
the man took pity on tliis abjuct iieifionngc. 

' Have a drop, Mr. Smith ; you have often given me one — there. JX 
Blrikc a lighL' 

Tlio man stnick a li^ht and fiied a candle in a eocket. Ho fumbled it 
a corner for the bottle ntid woa about to ofler it to Crawley when he wu 
trrcsled by a took of silent hon'or on hia visitor's face. 

' Wjiy, what is wrong now ?' 

' Look I look I look I' critd Crawley trembling from hoail to foot. ' Hero 
it comes I there is Its Iftil 1 Soon its eyes and teeth will catch llyht I It 
knows the work we have been at. Ah 1 ah 1 ah 1' 

The man looked round very uneasily. Crawley's way of pointing 
and glaring over one's bead at some object behind one waa anything but 



'What? where?' 

'Thcrol there I coming through the side of tho tent. It can come 
through a wall I' and Crawley shook from head to foot. 

' W hy, that is your own shadow,' said the man. ' Why, wliat a faint- 
hearted one to shake at your own slindow I' 

' My ahnrlow !' cried Crawley ; ' heaven forbid 1 Have I got a tail T 
•creeched Crawley reproachfully. 

' That you have ' said the man ' cow I look at yon full.' 

Crawlcv clapped his hand behind him, and to his horror he had * tail ! 



CHAPTER LXXVl. 

Cu«l>KT, who what with the habit of cerebral hallucination dtic to brandy 
■ad tJw present flutter of his spirits and his conscience, had for a moinoni 
or two lost all the landmarks of pruliabllity, no sooner felt his hand en- 
oounl<!r a toil — slight in size, but slilV as a pn^'a, and straight as a pointer's 
— than he uttered a dismal howl, and it is said that for a single moment lie 
nally si^ipectod premature caudation had been inflicted on him for hi 
cunas. But such delusions are short-lived. He slewed himself ronnd 
after this tail in hjs ellbrts to see It, and aquinling over bis shoulder be dk 
toe It i and a warm liquid which he now felt stealing do«u bia legs anJ 
tarcung cold as it wen opened bis eyes still farther. It waa a reed Bpeai 
ttickin^ ia hie person— a eking tight Jack;, who had never got m u^ 
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tim a« lie fancied, aa.\y him about (o get into a tent, and niiaQlo to torn*' 
aawk Mm, did the best hs could — Sung a light javelin with such force ant* 
kldresa that it pierced Iiie coat and trotuers aod buried half its head in hir 
Utsh. 

'I'his apear-lioad made of jagged fiah-boQoa had to be cutout oy tne 8im];Ie 
and a^jiecablo [iruccsa of making all round it a hole ki^er than ilsolf. 'i'lie 
i>|>ernlbti served to occupy Crawley for the remaining part of the ni"hl, 
and exorcised his vocal powers. This was the first time he had smaj-ted in 
Ilia (iciiulrablo }»rt — the skin, and it made him very spiteful. Away wect 
- nis compunction, and at peep of day ho shambled out very stiff, no longct 
Jii'oding bat longing fo hear which of his eneraiea it was he hail seen 
u-iiip{)od in flame, shrieking, and annihikt^ tike the suuff of a candle. lis 
same to the scene of action just as the sun rose. 

llut others were there before him. A knot of men stood rovmd a black 
patch of Hco^'chod soil, round which were scattered little fragmeiils o 
ianvas burnt to tinder, talking over a most myBlcrioos affair of the night 

it came out that the patrol, some of whom were present, had been ordered 
by Captain Itobiuson not to go their rounds as usual, but to watch in n 
' tent near his own ; since he expected an attack. Accustomed to keep 
awake on the move, hut not in a recumbent posture, they had slept the - 
sleep of infancy till suddenly awakened by the sound of a. pistol. Then 
tliey had run out and had found the captain's tent in ashes, and a man 
lying near it sore hacked and insensible, but stili breathing. They had 
taken him to their lent, hut he had never siiokcn, and (he affair was incom- 
picheiisible. While each wss giving some wild opinion or anotlier, a faint 
voice issued from the bowels of the earth, invoking tad. 

Several ran to the spot, and at the bottom of an old cl^m full thirty feet 
Jeep they discovered on looking intently down the face of a man rising out 
3f the clayey water. They lowered ropes and hauled him up. 

' How did you come there, mate?' 

' He had come into the camp in the dark, and not knowing the ground 
and having Ho tell the truth) had a drop, he had fallen into the claim,' 

He ivas asKod with an air of suspicion how long bqo this had happened. 

' More than an hour ' replied the wily one. 

Crawley looked at him, and being, unlike the others, acquainted with th( 
..lan's features, saw, spite of the clay-cake he was enveloped in, that hii 
whiskers were friz^Jed to nothing and his fiendish eyebrows gone. Then a 
licfeeiiing suspicion crept over him ; he communicated it by a look to 
mepJiistophelcs, 

Acting on it he asked, with an artful appearance of friendly interest— 

' But the men 1 the poor men that were in the tent?" 

' What I the captain and his mate ? ' 

'Yes I' 

' Why, yo fool I they are half way to Sydney by now.' - 

' Ha J way ta Sydney?' and a ghastly look passed between tlie Bpeakd 
^d mephistopheles. 

' Ay, lad ! they rode off on Moore's two best nags at midnight.' 

* The captain had a bcU round his wust crammed with dust and bank 
tolcs,' cried another, * and the farmer a nugget as big as a ptunpUn on Q;e 
pommnl of hia saddle.' 

fw b<!ni? ^^ pot c]a;iaed 9** Cmwley and mcphigtopheles wn nr 4i« 
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Toad ^a Sydney, but not on horseback. Crawley bad no longer fnnda I* 
buy two horses, sitd, even if be had, he could not have borne tho «addl' 
iftor the barbarous surgery of last night— tho lancnhetid was cut out witV 
1 chcesc-knife. But be and mepbifito[>bc<es joined a company of suo 
eessful diggers going down with uiar swag. On tbe road Ihey coostaiitlT 
coasod arcallcr jiartiea of unfortunate diggoia, who had left the mine in 
aos]>air when the weather broke and the claims filled with water ; and the 
fcrtlicr they went tho more wretched was tho oondiLion of those they over- 
took. Ita^^cd, slioclcBs, hungry, foot-sore, heart-florc, poor broken pilgrim* 
from tho shrine of mammon. 

Now it befell, that forty milea on tiiis aide Sydney, they fell in witli 
»eTcn Buch rnggcd spectres ; and while they were giving these a little ftod, 
up came from the city a lai^e joyful party, — tho eagerness of hope bm 
cupidity on their faces. 

' llnllo ! arc they mad, going up to the dig^nga in the wet ivcather ! 

They wore questioned. 

A himdrcd- weight of gold had been found at the diggtnn;8, and aII Um 
town was turniug out to find some more sucb prizes ; and in fact, ever; 
mile after this they met a party, great or small, ardent sauguioe on an 
Rhnost hopeless errand. 

Such is tlie strange snd fatal no-l(^c of speculation. For us the rare ii 
to turn common, and, when wo have got it, be rare as ever. 

Mephistopbeles and Crawley parted at the suburb, the former was to go 
to certain haunts and form a gang to seize the rich prize. Meantiure 
Crawley would enter the town and discover where the men were lodging. 
If in an inn, one of the gang must go tiiere as a wcU-drcsscd traveller and 
watch his opportunity. If in a lodging, other means. 

Ui-awlcy found tho whole city ringicg witli the great nugget. Crawley 
put eager questions and received ready answers. He was ahoivn the bank 
up to which tlie men had ridden in broad day-light, the one on the bi;; 
horse had the nugget oo his saddle ; they had taken it and hroben it and 
weighed it and sold it in the bank parlour for three thousand eight hundred 
pounds. 

Crawley did not like this, be bad rather they hod not converted it int« 
pa|xir. His next question was whether it was knoivn where (he men iodgcil 

' Known, I believe you ! why ihey are more thought of than the 
gOTemor. Everybody runs to get a word with them gentle or simple. Yoa 
will find thorn at the " Ship" inn.' 

To tho "Ship" wcut Crawley. lie dared not be fooifirectin hiaqueriw, 
so he put thcni in foj-m of a statement. 

' You have got some lucky ones here that found tho great nugget ? 

' Well, we had ! but they are gone — been gono this two hours. Do yci 
know them?' 

' Yea,' said Crawley without fear as they were gono, ' Where are thtj 
gone, do you know ?' 

' Whv homo I suppose ; 3-ou chaps make your money out of ob, hit yon 
ill run home to ai>ond it.' 

' What gono to England I ' gasped Crawley. 

' Ay, looj ! there is the ship just being towi 

Crawley shambled and tore and ran, and wa 
'"'''' n the Tesacl'a deck its iJi« gli^ oat 
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(1« ut ikwii half Etapid ; mcphistopheles wcut on coliectiui; hU gang id 
ibo suburbs. 

The gteamer ctiit off, and camo wheeling back ; the ship apiead bra ho^ 
white plumage, and went proudly o{£ to eea, tha blue waves breaking while 
inder her howa. 

Crawly lat glkring at all this in a atate of mental wllapto. 



CHAPTER LXXVn. 

tuus have I tvIU lu long and tedioua atmiDS how Geoi^v, i: lelding nent In 
A jatralia to make a thousand pounds, and how hj industry, sobriety, and 
cattle, he did not mako a thousand pouuda, and how sided with the help c^ 
a Gunvertcd lliicf, this honest fellow did bv gold digging, industry, and 
subricty nioke aoreral thousand pounds, and take lliem safe away home 

, spile of many vricked devices and wicked men. 

Thus have I told how Mr. Meadows dung out his left hand ink) Aus- 
tralia to keep George from coming back to Susan with a thousand pouude, 
and how spile of one stroke of succcsa his left hand eventually failed, and 
foiled completely. 

' Bnt bis right 7 



CHAPTBB LXXVm. 

JoToua as &e first burst of snmmer wore the months Susan passed aflur 
Ihe receipt of George's happy letter. Many warm feelinp couiblued tu one 
■treoni of bappinesa in Susau's heart. Perhaps the keenest of all was 

Erido at Geo^'s success. Nobody could laugh at George now and insuii 
cr ^^ there where she was most sensitive, by telling ber that George 
was not good enough for her or any woman i and even those who set sticli 
atore uiion money-making would have to confess that Geoiga could dii 
even that for love of her, ss well as they could do it for love of themselves. 



pointed at his silence till two months hod passed without another letter ; 
tlkn indeed anxiety mingled now and then with her happiness. Then i' 
WW that Meadows, slowly and hedlatingly to Ite last, raised his hand art 
■truck the first direct blow at her bearL He struck in the dark — !ii 
winced for her both before and aft^. — Tet be stmck. 

One market-day a. whisper passed throtigh Famboiougb that George 
Fielding had met with wonderful luck. That he had made his fortune oj 

Sid, aud was going to many a young lady out in Australia. Farmei 
erton brought the whisper home, Mcadowa was sure he would. 
Meadows did not come to the house lor some days. He half feared tt 
iOok upon his work : to see Sjsan's face agonized under liis blow. At lasl 
be caine ; ho watched bv bf stealth. Ho found he might have spMcd liii. 
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luJtns. She cliattod as nnml in very good Bpiiita, and just kufcore ha wcu- 

die told him the report with a smile of inetTaDlo ocom. 

She was limiile, uDsuspicious, and eveiy wb; without a ihield a^inst I 
KleailuWB, but the loyal heart by its own virtao hiA tuiDod tite diig.^r'i 

A week after OiIh Jcneries brought Meadows a letter ; it was from Siuati 
to George, Uia<!uws rend it writhing : it lircathod kind afibctiOD, with 
one or two domi-matt^mal cautiona about his health, and to be veiy prudent 
lor her sake : not a ivord of doubt ; there was, Lowercrj a postscript ol 
which tho following is (lie ciaet wording : — 

' r.S. It is all over Farnborough that you are going to be miuricd ia 
wmc one in AoEtralia.' 

Two months more passed and no letter from Qoorge. These two oonilii 
ti'kl ii[ion Snsan ; she fretted and l^ecamo restless and irritable, and ooM 
misgivings crept over her, and the anguish of suspense I 

At Inst one dny she iinl^ossomed ncrself, thoiigh with hesitation, to a 
K:\na aud disinterested friend ; blushing all over with tearful eyes slic 
confessed her grief to Mr. Meadows. 'Don't tell father, sir; I hide nij 
liDublo from him as well aa I can, but what docs it mean George not 
writing to me these four months and Bireo days. Do pray tell mo what 
does it mean I ' and Susan cried bo piteously that Meadows winced at his 

'Oh,' Mr. Meadows I don't flatter me; tell me the truth.' Wbilo lie 
was exulting in her firmness, who demanded the truth, bitter or not, she 
WutJnued, ' Only don't tell me that I am forgotten 1' And she looked m 
p'teously in tiie oracle's face that he forgot everything in the dcRire to any 
jomelhing she would like him the better for saying ; he muttered, ' IVrhuis 
be has sailed for home.' He expected her to say ' and if he has he would 
nave written to me before sailing.' But instead of this Susan gtve & little 
cry of joy. 

' Ah 1 how fullish I have been. Mr. Meadows, you are a friend out of ■ 
thousand ; you are as wise as I am fullish. Poor George 1 yon will never 
let him know I was so wicked as to doubt him.' And Susan brightened 
with joy and hope. The heart believes so readily llio thing it lot^ shotild 
>e true. She was happy all the rest of the evening. 

Meadows went away mad with her for her folly, and witb bimaell 
for his feebleness of purpose, and next market-day again the whispa 
went round the market that Qeorge Fielding was going to marry out tbers. 
This time a detail was sketched ins 'it was a lady in the townofBathntBt.* 

Old Merton brought this home and twitted his daughter. She answeret' 
DaTightily that it was a falsehood. She would stake her life on George's 
fidelity. 

* See, Mr. Meadows, thoy are all against poor George, all eioepl yon 
Itut what dots it mean 7 if he does not write or come soon I tbinl I ibaU 
pmad.' 

' Report is m oomroon liar ; I would not beh'eve anything till 1 <tm H bi 
dock and white ' said Meadows do^«dly. 

'No more! will.' 

Soon nftcr this William Fielding had a telk wttji Suwt 

'Have you hearil a report about George? V-iDD^k 

' Yes I I have heard a rumonr.' 

'Yon don't lieUeve it I hoiib' 
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Why shontd I believe it?' '" 

I am going to trace it up to Ilia liar tbat forced K if I cut.' 

fiiisan BUpproeicd her satisfaction at this rwolutkoi of Will fielding!. 

' !fl it worth while? ' aslted she coldlj. 

' If I didu't think so 1 Bbouldn't take that mnch troahle, uot cxfeclJn) 
my lliankB.' 

' llavo I said anything to offend yea?' asked Susan witb a atill more 
fiisiil tone. 

'i'liQ otlicr did not trust himself to ansn'CT. Bat two days aftc; lie cnini 
a^iii and told her be had written a letter to Qeorge, telling liiiii ivlml 
rciwrts wei-o about, and begging br an answer whether or not there was 
any truth in them. 

A <;Ieam of satisfaction from Susan's eyes but not a vioti. 1'liii tiiai 
n'ho liad once been George's rival at heart was the last to whom the tvotilil 
openly acknowledge her doubts. Ilien Will went on to tetl her -it lie 
liad tmced the mmonr from one (o anotlier up to a stranger whose 'liiine 
noboily know, ' but I dare say Mr. Meadows hag a notion.' 

' No ! ' 

'Are you sure?' 

' Yes I ' ho would have told me il ne had.' 

' Willinm gave a snort of incredulity, and hinted that probably Mi 
Meaduu's himself was at the bottom of tlie scandal. 

Now Meadows's artful conduot had fortified Suaan ^uust such a aiispicii>ii, 
and being by nature a warm-hearted friend she fired up for him, as pIic 
»-ould have for Mr- Edea or even for poor Will in his absence. She did ii 
too in tho moEt womanish way. She did not tell the young mnn lliut eht 
bad consulted Mr. Meadows, and that he had constantly discrcilitul IIk 
report and set her against believing it. Uad she done this she wnW, !;avc 
staggered the Bimpfe-mindcd Will: but no, she said to herself, '!lu hiu 
attacked a good friend of mine, I won't satisfy him so far as to give liiin 
reasons,' so eba merely anubbed him. 

' Oh j 1 know you are set against poor Mr. Meadows, he Is a good fricu:! 
of ours, of my father and roe and of Geoi^e too.' 

' I wish you may not have to alter your mind,' sneered Williani. 

' I ivill not ivithout A rcasMi.' 

' I ivill give you n reason ; do von remember that day — ' 

' When you insulted him in his oivn house, and me into tlic bnrgaii, 
mil?' 

' Not you, Susan, leastways I hope not, but him I did, and am jiift u 
ike to do it again ; well, when you wero gone I took a fought and I said 
pl>c(".r!moes deceive tho ivisesf, I may he niislaken — ' 

'lie I ho!" 

' 1 don't know what you nre laughing at -, nnd thoti rays I, it is his .fwi 
house after all, so I said " If 1 am wrong nrd yon don't mean to nridemiiw 
my brother take my hand," and I gave it him.' 

' And he refiued it? ' 

* No Susan I ' 

' Well thai—' 

* Bat Susan,' SMd William solemnly ■ his band 'ay b nine iika a ■tovi 
•RMUynowl' - m.fgii. 

A lump of ice would bo as -loar the mark.' 
Weill i> tliat the na»iu tod pmmised nm?' 
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WiUlRtu naUed. 

' William, jtm bm a fool.' 

'Ohl lomafoolnow?' 

' Yon go and ituult a man, ^ur superior in ever^ lespoct, aikl tite v 
tHst momeat he is to give you his huid as mrmlj ae to a friead and an 
equal ; you really are too fuUiah to go about without a keeper, and if it 
was in any man's power to set lao against poor Ocorgc altogether you hatra 
^ne the way to do it thia twclvcmontha past i ' aud SiiSKi doaed tilt 
eoufcrcnco abruptly. 

It was WiUiam's Site to rivet Meadows'a iuilucuoe by evsry b'lOtr ha 
limed at it. For all tbat the prudent Meadows thought it north his whll 
to rid liimselfof this honest and dctcrmiiied foe, and he had already take* 
Mops. Ho had disoovered that this last month Witliato Fielding, rottimiur; 
rrom market, bad been seen more tliati ooce to stnp and iibat at one Mrs. 
Hoiiilay's, a retired small tradeswoman in Famborough. Now Mra 
lloliday was an old acquaintance of Meadows's, and had given him aiigar- 
phims thirty years ago. It suited his purpose to remember all of a sudden 
these old sugar-plums, and that Urs, Holiday had lately told him she 
wantod to get out of the town and cad her days upon turf. 

'iliere was a cott^e, paddock, and garden for sale within a hundred 
yards of " Tlie Grove." Headows bought them a good bM^n, attd offered 
Ihcm to the widow at a very moderate rent. 

The widow was charmed. ' Why we can keep a cow Mr. Headows.* 

' Well, there is grass enough.' 

llio widow took the cottage with enthusiasm. 

Itlr9. Holiday had a daughter, a handsome — a downright handsiHne girl, 
and a good girl into the bai^n. 

Mct^ws had said to himself, ' It is not the old woman Will Fielding 
gixs there for. Well, she will want some one to teach her how to fanu that 
hftir-ncre of grass, and buy the cow and milk her. Friendly offices— chat 
coming and going — obme In Mr. Fielding and tasto your cow'a cream 1 — 
and when ho has got a lass of his oivn his eye won't be for ever rai 

Willir.m's letter to George went to the post-oRice, and lirom the post-ofike 
to a little pile of intercept^ letters in Meadows'; ieak. 
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Veablt (Hglit nK»ths had now ekpsed without a letter fiwn George, 
S.iain could no longer deceive herself with hopes. George was either false 
to her or dead. She said as much to her false friend. 'Khis inspired him 
with nn artiHoe as subtle as unscrupulooi. A letter had been broufcht la 
kim b/ JeQcries, which he Ht once Tcct^ized tn the planned letter from 
Trawluy to another tool of bis in Famborough. This very day he act aboal 
1 rajxirt that Gcoi^ was dead. It did not rcsch Susan so soon as he thouglr 
It would, for old Morton hesitated to tell her, but on the Sunday evening 
niili considumMo reluctance and misgivings ho tried in a very clumsy way 
lo tTuinni hnr for and news. 
Uut bar ouDd had long imm prepand for bittw tidincr. Fancy d^t 
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wtuj months ipont in {nfising every ptsaible calamity before kor aui^m* 
li3ii, death as often as Lay, 

She fixed her oyen on Uio oU man. ' Father, George ia dead I 

Old MertOD hung bis hjad, and made no loply. 

That waa anongh, Sucan crept from the loom palo as oahCB. SU 
loitered, biit alia did ncit fall. . She itached her room and locked hcnoU ia. 



CUAPTBR LXXX. 

tx. Headows did cot visft Grasame.'o for some daya : Uiu crnel one dia- 
trusted his own firmnesa. When hb did come be came with a dialinal 
purpose. Ho found Merlon nlono, 

' Susan sees no one. You have Qcard? 

•What?' 

'Her sweetheart. He is dead.' 

'Why how can that be? And who says eo? 

' That ia the news.' 

' Well, it is a falsehood ! ' said Mr. Meadows coolly, 

' I wish k> heaven it might,' whispered old S'erton, ' for she won't live 
»ng after him.' 

Mr. Meadoira tl:en told Herton that he had spoken with a man who had 
got news of George Fielding not tour months old, and he wae in very gooii 
loalth. 

' Will you tell Susan tliis?' 

' Certainly.' 

Susan was called down. Meadows started at the sight of her. She vas 
pale and hollow-eyed, and in these few days seemed ten years older. Siie 
was dressod all in black. ' I am a murderer ! ' thought he. And remorse 
without one gr.iiri of honest repentance pierced his heart. 

' Speak out John,* said the father, ' the girl is not a fool. She has bom 
ill news, she cau bear good. Can't you Suaan? 

' Yes, dear father, if it is God's will any good news should come to me." 
Aud slie never look her eyes off Mr. Meadows, hut belitd her assumed firm- 
ness by quivering like an aapcn-leaf. 

' Do you know Mr. Griffin ? ' asked Meadows. 

' Yea I ' replied Susan, still trembling gently, but all over. 

' He has got a letter from Sydney from a little roguish alt;)mcy cailrd 
Crawley. I heard him say with my own eara that Crawley lells him h« 
bad just Been Geoi^e Fielding in the streets of Sydney well and hearty. 

' You ajre deceiving me out of kindness.' ([Her eyes fiswl on his.) 

' I am not. I wish I may ^e if the man is not as well as 1 an ! ' 

Her cyea were never off his lace, and at this moment she read for certain 
hat it was true. 

She uttered a cry of joy so kem i* was pamful to hear, aud then shi 
jughed and cried and sank into a chain laughing and cr^-in^ in strong 
hysterics, that lasted till tlie poor girl almost fainted from exhauslion. 
Her joy was more violent and even terrible tb.'Ui her grief had been. 

The lc:i!a1o aerv'ta were p"IIdi1 to uaiat her, and old Mertjn anJ 
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lIcaduwB left ber in tliclr hautls, roeble but olin and thnnkfol. She em 

liiiilcd her adiea to Menoows. 

The neitdaylfeadowa called upOD Griffin 'Let melookat that Icttcrt 
Uid he, ' I want to copy a part of it.' 

' The:c luia been one htre before you,' add Griffin. 

•Who?' 

She dill not giro her rnune, but I lliink it must have been Mies McrtOQ. ' 
Snc be<^cil me hard to let her ace the Icltcr. I (old bcr ahe might lake il 
heme with her. Poor thing! ahe gave rue a look ae if aho could hatt 
latcn mo.' 

* What else ? ' a^kcd MeadoivB aiiiiously — bia succcaa bad nm a-hcad i>l 
bis p(ot, 

' Slie put it in her boscm,' 

' In her boBom?' 

' Ay ! and preaaed bcr little wbite hands upon it aa if abe had got m 
treasure. I douU it will bo more like the asp in the Bibb story, eh ! sir? 

'There 1 I don't want j-onr rcflecliona,' aaid Meadows fiercely, but hi* 
. Toice quavered. The myrmidon wns silenced. 

Susan made her eacnpe iolo a field called the Kynecroft belongjn^ to the 
citi7.cns, and Ihero she rend the letter. It was a long tiresome one all about 
matters of biisinesa which she did not undei'stand ; it was only at the last 
p^o that she caught sight of tbe name ahe longed to aee. She hurried 
dawn to it, and when slio got (o it witli beating heart it was Ihe fate of this 
Innocent loving woman to read these words — 

' What luck some have. There is George Fielding, of the " Grove Fann,' 
nas made his fortune nt the gold, and married yesterday to one of the 
(irettiest giris in Sydney. I met them walkin" lo the street U)-day. She 
would cot have looked at him but for the gold? 

Susan uttered a faint moan and satik down slowly on her knees like Bone 
tender tree felled by a nide stroke ; her eyes aeemed to awim in a mist, she 
tried to read the cruel words again bnt could not; she put her bonds before 
ber eyes. 

' He is alive ' she aaid, ' thank God be ia alive ' — and at last tears forced 
their way through ber fingers. She took her handkerchief and dried bet 
eyes, ' Why do I cry for another woman's husband ? ' and the hot colour ol 
shame and of wounded pride burst even through her tcara. 

' I will not cry,' said ahe proudly, ' he is alive— I will not cry — he has 
forgotten me ; from this moment I will never shed another tear for one that 
is alive and unworthy of a tear. I will go home,' 

She went home ! crying all the way. 

And now a partial success attended the deep Mcadows'e policy. It was sf 
_jn stroke of unscrupulous cunning to plunge her into the vcrvdoiillu 
10 in order to take her out of them. The cnecte were maalfol'l and all 
tended his way. 

First she was leas aorrowM than ahe bad been before that deadly blow, 
(or now ths heart had realised a greater woe, and had the miserable comfort 
if the comparison; but above all new and_strong pas«onshad risen omj , 
tattled fiercely with grief — anger and wounded pride. I 

Suaau bad aelf-respect and pride too, perhaps a Blmde too much, tliol^b 
lees small vanity than hare most pei'sons of her moderate calibre. 

Whall had she wept and sighed all those months for n man who ili.l aC 
eare fijr bur' 



Wtial 1 Dad she defied SDeere and dcBpiscd aSccliooate hinU and gUiicd 
openly ID her love te Se openly innulted and betrayed ! 

Whatl had she ahut herself from the world, and put on monming ana 
Deen eeeo ia mourning for one who was not dead, but well and liappy and 
married to another ! 

Ac agony of shame rushed over the wronged, insulted, hiimiliated beauty 
She longed to fly from tLc world. She asked her father to leave Grassmere 
and go toaome other farm ahundred miles away. She asked him suddenly, 
nervoualy, and so impetuously that the old man looked un in dismay. 

' MThat 1 leave the faim where your mother lived wiC"- ;s^ and wlicre 
fou wore bom. I should fool atrange, girl, but' — and 5n J^Wt a strange 
Mgh — 'mayhap I shall have to leave it whether I will or Uu. 

Susac misnnderalood him and coloured with self-reproach. She said 
hastily — ' No ! no ! Father you shan't leave it tor me. Forgive me, I am 
a wayward girl !' 

And the strung nervea gave way, and (ears gushed over the hot checks, 
IS she clung to her father, and tried to turn the current of her despised love 
and bestow it all on that selliBh old noodle. A great treasure went a 
begging in Grasamere fTmhouae. 

Mr. Meadows called, but much to his chagrin Suaan was never viaihle. 
Would he exouso her? she was indisposed.' 
The neit evening he owno he found her entertaining four or five olhei 
farmers' daughters and a couple of young men. She was playing the piano 
to them, and talking and laughing louder and faster than ever he had heard 
- her in his lifo. He sat moody a little while and watched her uneasily, hut 
soon took his lino, and exerting his excellent social powera became the life 
of the party. But as ho warrned Susan froze, as much as to say — ' Some- 
body must play the fool to amuse these triflcrs — if you undertake it I new! 
not.' For all that the very attempt at society indicated what waa passing 
in Susan's mind, and the deep Meadows invited all present to meet at his 
house in two days' time. 

Meadows was now living in Isaac Levi's old house. Hu had examined 
it, found it a much nicer house foe him than his new one — it waa hka 
himself, full of ins and outs, and it was more in tho heart of business and 
yet quiet ; for though it stood in a row yet it was as good as detached, be- 
cause the houses on each side were unoccupied, lliey belonged to Jews 
probably dependants on Isaac, for tliey had left tho town about a twelva 
month after his doimrture ami had never returned, though a largo quantity 
at goods had been deposi t«d in ono of the houses. 

Sleadows contrived that this little party should lead to another. His 
mtae was to draw Susan into the world, and moreover have her seen ic 
Sis company. Bho made no resistance, for her wounded pride said ' Don't 
lot people know you are breaking your heart for ono who does not caJf 
(or you.' She used to come to these parties radiant and playing her f«< 
witli consummate rcso'ution and success, and go home and spend the niefa' 

Meadows did net see the tears that followed these unusual efforts — !«» 
ups ho Buspeoled them. Enough for him that Susan's pi idc and sham. 
*nd indignation were set ^mnst her love, and above all against her giief 
lud that she was forming haUts whose tendency at least was favourable 14 

Another four moatlu, tod Sitian, vhtujlcd by eonfl''L'ug pairion^ tut) 



settled down into a penmTV langaor, brokcD hy gusts of liitter grie^ wUd 
liecame rarer and rarer. Hci health recovered itself all but Us elaetidU 
IIkt pride would not let hei pine Away. tint her heart scArcely beat I 
alt, and perhaps it \tsts a good thiag for bcr thnt a trouble of aaoth*' 
kind came to gently stir it. Her father, who had for some months bcm 
moody and depressed, confessed to her that he had been spccutatiiig and 
was on the vei^ of rui;:. This dreadful disclosure gave little more p»in 
ID Susan than if he had told her his head ached ; hut sho put down her I 
B-Drk aud came and kissed him, and tried to console hiro. | 

' I mnat work harder, that is all, father. I am often aslted to give I i 
leajon on the pianoforte ; I will do that for your sake, and don*t ^on fwl ' 
for me. What with the trifle my ciotiier settled on me and m; uiduatrj 
1 am aboTS poverty, and you eball never see me repine.' 

In short poor Susan took her father for a woman — adopted ft line ofoon- 
jolation addressed to his affection instead of his Belfishucss. It was not fa , 
iier he was afflicted, it vfss for himself. 

It was at this conjuncture that Meadows spoke out. . Tliere was on i 
loager anything to be gained by delay. Ic fact, he could not but obseri-e | 
that since the fatal letter he appeared to be rather losing ^ound in liis oM ' 
character. There was nothing left him but to attack Iier in a new ud& 
He rctnoved the barrier from his patient impatience. 

He found her alone one evening. He bi^^ her to walk in the enrdm. 
She complied with an unsuspecting smile. I'hcn ho told her all ho had 
Bufiercd for her sake: how be had loved her this three years with all hit 
soni — how he never thought to tell her this — how hard be had straggled 
i^nit it^how he had run away from it, and after that how he hod sub- 
dued it, or thought bo had snbdued it to esteem — and how he had been 
rewarded hy seeing that his visits and his talk liad done her some good. 
' But now,' said he, ' that you are free, I have no longer the force to hide 
my love ; now that the man I dared not interfere with has thrown away tlw 
■jewel, it is not in nature that I shonld not bog to bd allowed to take it np 
and wear it in my heart,' 

Susan listened ; first with surprise, then with confusion aud pain, thei 
with terror at the violence of the man's passion ; for the long restridnt »■ 
moved, it overwhelmed him Uke a flood. Uer bosom heaved with modnf 
station, and soon the tears streamed down her cheeks at his picture ol 
what he had gone through for her sake. Slie made shift to gasp out, ■ M} 
j)Oor friend I' But she ended almost fiercely, ' Let no man ever hope fir 
alfecfion from me, for my heart is in the grave. Oh, that I was (here too 
And she ran sobbii^ away fnm him in spite of his entreaties. 

Anotlier man and not George bad jnade a confession of love lo her, Hii 
voice had trembled, his heart quivered with love for bcr, and it was not 
Qwffge. So then another link was snapped. Others saw they had a right 
ta love her now, and acted on it. 

Meadows was at a loss, but he stayed away a week in silence and thought 
aad thought, and then he wrote a line begging permission to visit her M 
nsual : — ' I have been so loog used to hide my feelings, because they wen 
Inlawful, that I can surely hide them if I see they make yoii more nv 
*appy than yon would bo without.' 

Susan replied that bcr advice to him was to avoid her as be would t 
t^^lenee. He came as usual, and told her he would take her cominan(<i 
kit oonld not take her iHvtoB. H« wo-jld mn all risks to his ow= beui 
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[f e «U dwerfnt, chattj, &nd never said a word of love; and.lbls TGlievoJ- 
Bm&Q, BO that the evening paaeed pleasantly. Susan, listless and indifFereot 
to present events, and never accustomed like Meadows to act upon a procon< 
>tived plan, did not even observe what Meadows iiad gmncd \y this 
sacrifice of his topic for a single night, viz., that after ilcclaring himsell 
ner lover he was still admitted to the house. The next visit he was not 
•J lite so forbearing, yet still forbearing ; and so on by sly gradations. It 
was every way Ein unequal contest. A great mnn against an average wo- 
man — a man of forty Bgainet a woman of twenty-two— a man all love tai 
selfishness agunst a woman all affection and nnselliBhness. But 1 think hit 
chief ally was a firm belief on Susan's part that be was the best of men) 
that from first to last of this affair his conduct had been pcrrection ; that 
while George was true all his thought had been to console ber p;rief at his 
»bsence ; that he never would have spokan but for the unexpected treason 
of George, and then seeing her insulted and despised he had taken that mo- 
ment to show her she was bved and honoared. Oh what an ungrateful girl 
(he was that she could not love such a man I 

Then her father was on the same side. ' John Meadows seems do«-n 
like, Susan, Do try and cheer him up a bit^ I am sure he has often 
cheered thee.' 

* That he has, father. 

Bnstui pitied Meadows. Pitying him she forced herself at limes to he 
gracious, and when she did he was so happy that she was alarmed at her 
power, and drew in. 

Old Merton saw now how the land lav, and ho clung to a tnarriago be- 
tween these two as his only hope. ' John Meadows will pull mo through 
If he marries my Susan.' 

And so the two selfish ones had got the unselfish one between Ihcm, Sm 
pulling gently the other pushing quietly, bnt both without intermission. 
Thus days and days rollixl on. 

Meadows now came four times a-woek instead of two, and courted her 
openly, and beamed so with happiness that she had tx>t always the heart 
to rob him of this satisfaction, and ho overwhelmed her with kindness and 
attention of every sort, and if any one else was present, she was sure to 
see how much he was respected ; and tliis man whom oUiers courted wai 
her slave. This soothed the pride another had wounded. 

One day he poured out bis love to her with such pnssio:) fiat he Icrrifiod 
fier, and the next time ho came she avoided him. 

Her father remonstrated : ' Oirl you will break that man's heart if yon 
ire BO unkind to him ; be could not say a word because you shunned him 
Ske. Why your heart must be made of stone.' A burst of tears was all 
•he reply. 

At last two things presented themselves to this poor girl's understand- 
ng ; that for her thore was no chance of earthly happiness, do what sh« 
would, and that, strangely enough, she the wretched one had it in hei 
power to make two other beingij happy, ber father and good Mr. Meadows. 

Now a true woman lives to make others happy. She rarely takes th« 
lelf-containod views of life men are apt to do. 



It *eemcd cruel to licr to nfuso happiness when she could bestow I 
vhhcnt uuKiug Jierself two sfaadss mom uiwroble than she wai 



OeM|ittlr nnil unscIfiiihDCM nrc evil couiucllois in & schcining oelfiA 
•rorlil. Tho lifo-blood had been drained oat of lier heart hj no mtuiy i^tul 
blows, by tbc lon^ waiting, tbe mi^vlags, tlie deep ^voo when ahe believed 
Cieor^ dead, tiie bitter grief and mortiBcation and scnae of wrcmg wlm 
■lie found be was married to nnotlicr. 

Many of ii3 mate and female, treated aa Siuan imagined horBelf treated, 
have token anoliier lover out of pique, Susan did not so. She was bitterly 
pinHed, but ihfl did not make that use of her pique. 

boapair of bappitieiis, pity and pure unselhabneHB, these stood John 
Mealoivs'a fricnda with hia unhappy dupe, and jMrhapa my male readers 
will be incredulous as well as shocked when I relate the manner in whicb 
t( last tliis young creature, lovely as an angel, in the spring of life, loving 
another atill aod deluding herself to think tbo bated and despised him, was 
juo afternoon suiprised into giving her hand to a TDan for whom she did 
not really care a bntton. 

It ivBs as if she had said, ' Is it really true your liappineaa depends od 
mc7 tlien take me — quick — before ray courage fails — are yoQ happy now 
uiy poor soul ! ' On the other side there were the passionate pleadingn el 
■ lover ; the deep manly voice broken with BuppUcatioa, the male eye* 
glistening, the diabolical mixture of fraud and cunning with sincerity. 

At (he first symptom of yielding the "Tin seized her as the hawk tlie 
doTC ; he did not wait for a second hint. Be poured out gratitnde and 
]irotcstations. He thanked her and blessed her, and in his manly aidMU 
caught her to bis bosom. 

She shut her eyes, and submitted t^i the caress as to an exeontioner. 

' Pray let me go to my father' siie whispered. 

She came to her father and told him what she had dene and kiawd 
him, and when be kissed ber in return that rare embrace seemed to bei 
her reward. 

Meadows went borne on wings — he was in a whirlwind of joy and 
triumph. 

'Alia! what will not a strong wilt do?' He had no fears, no mis- 
givings. He saw ahe did not really like bim even, but be would make ber 
love himl Let him once get her into his house and into his arms, by 
degrees she should love bim ; — ay, she should adore him I He held that 
a young and -trtuous woman cannot resist the husband who remains a 
(over unless he .1' a fool as well as a lover. She could resist a man, but 
hardly the hearth, the marriage-bed, the sacred domestic ties, and a man 
vhoae love ahoutd be always pre«eu^ always ardent, yet his temper alwny* 
eool and his determination to 1m loved imninching. 

With this couviation Meadows had t»mmitted crimes of ilie deepest dye 
tu possess Busan. Villain as he vras it may be doubted whether ho would 
have committed Ibesn felonies haa he doubted for an instant her ultimate 
bappin^B. The unconquerable dog said to himself, ' The day will come 
(hat I will tell her how I have risked my soul for her ; how I have played 
■to villain for her; and she shall Lhrow ber arms round my neck tuul 
..ras mo for committii^ all those crmies to make her so happy againi 
tax will,' 

It remained to clinch the nail. 

He cama to Grassmere eveiy day; and one night that the old man wa. 
Inliing Susan and him how badly things were goin<; ^vilb him, be sud 
•ilh a clioorful laugh, *I wtnuW at tou fatlM' in-law — taking en tbijl 



■Bj. Do yoo think Suean will let yon bo uncomfortable for want of t 
diomand poitods or two?' 

Now this tetnark wns slily mtule while Susan was at the oOier end o( li • 
room, go tlitit she could h'.iar it, but was not snppoacd to. tie did not ioc.? 
at her foe some time, and then ncr face wns scnrfct. 

The nest day he said piivalely to eld Morion, ' The day Susan and I ri 
lo ohurch together you muit let me take your oog^emeata and do tLi 
best T can with them.' 

* Ah, John, you are a friend 1 bat it triil take a pretty deal -x *'t di4 
itmi^ht a^in.' 

' Hjw much? Two thousand?' 

' MoTC 1 am afraid, and loo much — ' 

' Too much for mc to l.iko out of my pocket for a strainer ; tut not fa 
my wife's father— not if it was ton times that.' 

From (Jiat hour Meadows had an ally at Grassmcre working heart m.A 
Houl to hnslen tlio weddiug-ilay. 

Meadows longed for this day ; for he could not hido from himself tiiat 
it a lover be mi^e do advances. Susan's heart was liks a globe of ice ; l.f 
cu'ild got no hold of it anywhere. Ho burned with rage when the bitter 
truth was foiced on him that with the topic of George Fielding he had los , 
Aose bright, animatcil looks of affection slio used to beatow on him, an<: 
n;.» could only command her polite attention — not always thst. Oiice ho 
ventured on a romonstrauce — only once. 

She answered coldly that she could not feign; indifferent she was to 



then, and think what he \vas doing, or better still, give up this folly, and 
not tie an icicle like her to an honest and warm heart like his. 

The deep Meadows never ventured on that ground again, lie feared she 
wanted to be off the marriage, and he determined to huiry it on. li» 
pressed her to name tlio day. She would not. 

'Would she let him name it P"—' No.' 

Her father earao lo Ucadows's assistance. 'I'll name it said no, — 
Father ! no 1 no ! ' 

Old Morton then made a pretence of selecting a day. Itejocled one 
day for one rcaion, auolhcr for another, and pitehed on a day only si/ 
weeks dista',:t. 

Tlie nc\t day Meadows bought the licenr>e. ' I thought you would like 
that better tli:in 'ueing cried in eburcb Susan,' Susan thanked him ajiit 
Mid ' Oh yes.' 

That evening ho had a not« from her, in which ' She hutubly asked h'tt 
parilon, but she could not marry him ; ho must escuee lier. She truslt^i 
to his generosity to let the matter drop, and forgive a poor broken-hearted 
eirl, who had bchavod ill from wcdmcss of judgment not lightness ot 

Two days aftJT this, which remained u. 
m great agitation and said to her, ' Have 
flpon your eonseiencu ?'— ' Father ! ' 

' I We seen Jolm Meadows, and ho is going to kill himself. Wbat nt 
i(t a ifilter was that to write to the poor man 7' Says be, " It has come i 
p> liko f. thunderclap." I saw & pistol on his !ablo, aud ho told mc 
»ould»'t i^ive a button to Uye. Yon ought to bo wliamed of yonrsi 
'. ■ ■ ■ ■■ ^ n 
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trifling witli folks' hearts so.'—' I trifle wiUi folks' liearta I Oli ! rhil 
ihill I lo !' cried Snsan. 

' Think of others as well aa yourself,' replied the old mnn in a ragnh 
'Tbini of me.' — 'Of you, dear father? Does not your Susan tliit^ «1 
"' 'No! what will become of mo if the man kills himsplf? Ho u all 
;o look to to save me from ruin,' — 'V/hat then?' ctiod Susan, 
Wiouring scarlet, * it is oot his life you care for ? it is his means of beiufi 
iseful to us ! Poor Mr. Meadows 1 lie has no friend hut me. I will give 
you 1 line to him.' The line contained these words : ' Forgii'o me." 

Half an hour after receipt of it Mcadoiva was at the farm. Susan wat 
goin^ to make avj^t faint apology. Uc stoppod her, and said, * I know 
yoa Lko to make fclk happy. I have got a joh for you. A gentleman, • 
meuJ of mice in Cheshire, wanta a Wlifr. He has writteo to tae. A 
trord from mo will do the business. Now is there any one you would lik« 
■o oblige p The place is worth five hiuzdred a-year,' Susan was grat«fuJ 
to him for waiving diiigrecable topics. She reflected and said ' Ah I hol 
ne is no friend of yours ?' 

'What doaa that matter, if be is yours ?"—' Will Fielding.'— * With ti. 
my heart. Only my name must not be mentioned. You arc right. He 
can many on this. They would both have starved in " The Grove." 

Thus he made the benevolent girl taste the sweets of power. ' Tou wifi 
be asked to do many a kind action like this whan you are Mrs. Meadows. 
So he bribed father and daughter each after their kind. 

The offer came in form from the gentleman to Wil! Fielding, He and 
Kiss Holiday had already been cried in church. They were marrieii, an^ 
went off to CheHr.irc. 

So Meadows got rid of Will Fielding at a cri^. When it suited hii 
strategy be made his enemy's fortune with as little compunction as he 
would have ruined him, A man of iron I Cold iron, hot iron, whatever 
iron was wanted, 

Mr. and Mrs. Fielding gone off to Cheshire, and Mrs, Holiday after liiera 
on a visit of domestic instruction. Meadows publicly anno'i need his approach- 
ing maniage with Miss Merton. The ecost being clesr, be clinched the la*- 
laail. From this day there were gusts of repugnance, but not a shadow rf 
■sislance on Susan'a side. It was to bo. 

The weather was fine, and every cTcning this man and woman walked 
t(^ether. The woman enviod by all the women ; the man by all tlio meti. 
Yet tliey walked side by side, like the ghosts of lovers. And since ho wai 
her betrotheil, one or two iron-gicy hairs in the man's head had turned 
white, and liaos deepened in hia face. The viciim had unwittingly 
revenged ?ieraelf. 

He had sta'i^iipd her heart again and again, and drained it. Ho had 
battered tlils pocr heart till it had become more like leather than fleah and 
blood, and now he wanted to neatb in it and he warmed by it ; to bill Uw 
affections and revive them at wiU, — No ! I ! ! 

She tried tc give happiness and to avoid giving pain, but her heart of 
hearts was inaccessible. The toivn had capitulated, but the citadel wm 
wnpty yet impregnable : and there were momenta when Sashes of h^tm 
Jiingled mth tbo steady flame of thie unhappy man's love, and he wh 
*iitpled to kil' btr and himself. 

But these weaknesses passed liae air, the iron purpose stood firm. ThJI 
i»T week *hey were lo bs maEried, Meadows Gounl«d the d»y» ts^ 



'IT IS HBVEK TOO LATE TO MEND.' 435 

■xnltod ; be hxl fiuth in Iho ma^io ring. It was on diis Mondoy evcnii^ 
SuD tkoj walked arm-m^arm in Uie Held, and it bo happened tbat Meadowi 
mu not speaking of bve, but of a scheme for making ^1 the poor people in 
firasamere comforiablo, especially of keeping the rain out of their roofs and 
&> wind out of what tliey vul^rly but lot unrcasonully called their 
wlndys, and Susan's colour was nsing and her eyes brightening at this tl)a 
one interesUiu side marnage offered — to make people happy near iier uul 
ronnd about her, and she cast a look of gratitude upon her comp^ion ; a 
look that coming from so lovely a face might very veil pass for love. 
tVliile thus pleasantly employed the pair suddenly eucouuteiod a form in a 
■tnig bristling board, who peered bio their faoca with a singolar eipteesion 
3f strange and wild curiosity and anxiety, lilt did uot stop ; he was making 
towards Famborough. 

Susan was a little startled. ' Who is that f— ' 1 don't know.' • He 
looked as if he knew us.' — ' A traveller I think, dearest. The folk here* 
aboute have not got to wear those long beards yet.' 

' Why did you start when he passed us T — 'Did I start, Susan f — ' Youi 
■rm twitched me.' 

* You must have fancied it,' replied Meadows with a sickly smile ; ' but 
oome, Susan, the dew is falliog, you had better make towarda home.' 

He saw her safe home, then instead of waiting to supper as usual, got hia 
horse out and rode to the town full gallop. ' Any one been here for me ?' 
— ' Tea ! a stranger.' ' With a long beard ?'— Why yes he had.' ' He will 
come again ?' — ' hi half an hour. 'Show him into my room when he comes, 
and admit no one else.' 

Meadows was hardly sealed in bis study and his candles lighted, when 
Ibe servant ushered in his visitor. 

' Shut both the doors and you can go to bed. I wiU lei Mr. Richard* out. 

' Well ?—' Well we have done the trick between na, eh ?" 

' What made you corns home without orders ?' asked Meadows aMnewhal 
sternly.—' Why jou know as well bs me, sir ; you have seen them ? 

' Who?—' George Fielding and his mate.' 

Meadows started. 'Ho:w should I see them ?'^' Sir I Why they are 
come home, Th^ gave me the slip, and got away before me. I followed 
them. They are here. They must be here.'— Crawley not noticing Mea- 
dows's foce went on. — ' Sir, when I found they had slipped out of the camp 
on horselwck, and down to Sydney, and saw them with my own eyes g« 
out of the harbour for England, I thought I should have died on the spot 
[ thought I should never have the courage to face you, but when I met you 
arm-in-arm, her eye smiling on you, I knew it was ill right then. When 
did ttie event come off?*—' What event ?'— ' TTie maniage, sir,— you and the 
bdy. She is worth all the trouble she has given us.' 

' Yon fool,' roared Meadows, ' we are not married. The wedding is to be 
ihis day waekl' — Crawley started and gasped, 'We are ruined, we are undone!' 

' Hold your bawlin" ' cried Meadows fiercely, ' and lot me think.' lie 
buried hia face in his hands ; when he removed them he was gloomy bcl 
lelf-pMsesscd. ' 'Hiey are not in England Crawley, or we should have seer 
iem. They are on the road You sailed faster than they ; passed then 
«t night perhape. They will soon be hnro. My own heart tells mo they 
(rill be here beiore Monday. Well, I will beat them still. 1 will he mai- 
ried Thursday noit.' The iron man than turned to Crawley and ateiijli 
4mM]i)ed hew he bad let the lu^ Blip. ^ ^ 
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btuw Koi more than once lie groaned and muttered balf-articn'.ate cxpivs- 
^n« of repugnance. At tlie conclusion lie said moodily : ' Crawly, yen 
nave served mo well — too well 1 All the women upon earth were ncl 
worth a murder, and we have been on the brink of BOveral. Yon wsut bo- 
■' »sad your inatructious.' 

' 'No I did not,' replied Cmwley ; ' 1 have got them in my pocket. I will 
.ead tlicm to you. See I there is no discretion allowed me. I was to tiTibu 
Ihcm to roll.' 

' Wlicro d wi I couQtcn.inco the use of dendly weapons ?' — ' Where is there 
> word against deadly weapona?' aakod Crawley sliarply. ' Be just to nie 
•ir,' he added in a more whining tone. ' Ton Keow yon are a mnn that 
must and ivill be obeyed. You sent me to Australia to do a certain thinp, 
wid you would have flun^ me to perdition if I hod stuck at uny thing lo £ 
t Well air, I tried skill mthout force — look here,' and he placed a small 
substance like white sugar on the t^ble. 

' Wliat is that?'—' Put that in a man's glass he will never taste it, and 
in half an hour he will sleep you might tike the clothes off his back. 
Three of us waiclicd months nud monflis for a chance, but it was no go 
those too were teetotal or next door it." 

' I wish ] iiad never sent you out.' — ' Why ' replied Crawley ' there is 
no harm done, no blood has been spilt except on our own side. Gecffp 
Fiel<Kng in coming home all right. Give him up thi ?dy, and ho will 
never biow you were his enfmy. 

'Whatr cried Meadows, 'wade throu^ all these crimes for nothing. 
Iiie and feign, and intercept letters, and rob and all but assassinate — and 
fail. Wade in crime up to my middle, and thtn wade back again without 
the prize I Do you see this pistol ? it has two barrels, if she and I are ever 
parted it shall be thia way — 111 send her to heaven with one barrel, and 
myself to hell with the o-her.' 

There was a dead sile-'jce ! Crawley returned to their old relation, and 
1 by the natural ascendency of the f 

eed not look like a girl at me ' sa 

mni't come to that. It is net easy to beat m 
vau's wit can devise — This last,' smd he in 
i,istol as it lay on tbo table. 

There was another pause. Then Meadows rose and said calmly, ' Yoc 
look tired, you shall have a bottle of my old port ; and my own heart i- 
*taggcred, but it is only for a moment. He stnick his hand apon hil 
breast, and walked slowly from the room. And Crawley heard hir ilep 
descend to the hall, and then to the cellar ; and the indomitaUe chaisctei 
of the mnn rang in his solid tread. 

Crawley wns uneasy. ' Mr. Meadows is getting wildish ; it frightens itw 
to see suofa a min as him burst out like that. He is not to be trusted with 
a loaded ^nstol. Ah ! and I am in his secrets, deep In his secrets : great 
men sweep awiy litlte folk that know too much. 1 never saw him wi^ a 
pistol before.' All this passing rapidly through his head, Crawley pounced 
M) the pistol, took off the caps, whi]^>ed out a Uttle bottle, and poured some 
strong stuff into tho caps that loosened the detonating bowdei diraotly { 
then with a steel pen he picked it all out and replaced tlie caps theu 
nrtoB gene, b»!iHe Mr. Veadows returned with twu bottteg ; nd Qw OOB* 
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ludunteB ut Id clcwe conclave till the grej of momiD^ broke iaio Ui« 

The great man gave but few oi^re to his Bubordinato, for tbii drnpl* 
icaaon, that the game had fallen into his own handa. 

Still there waa sometMug for Crawley to do. Ho wna to have an ofEu; 
mtcbing to arrest Will Fielding on the old jndgment ahosld he, which 
was ha^If to be expected, come to kick up a row and interropt the wed- 
ding. And to-morrow he was to take oot a writ against ' fatier-in-law.' 
Mr. Headows played a close game. He knew that things are not to be got 
when they are wanted. His plan was to have everything ready that m;ght 
be wanted long before it was wonted. 

But most of the night passed in relation of what had already taken place, 
ind Crawley was the chief B)X!aker, and magnified Ms services. He related 
from liis own point of view all that I have told, and Meadows listened witl 
tit Iiis soul and intelligence. 

At the attack on Mr. Levi Meadows chuckled : " The old heathen " saH 
he contemptuously ' I have licat bim any way.' 

' By the ^vay sir have yo'j seen anything of him ?' asked Crawley. — ' No. 

* He is not como liome then.' — ' Not that I know of, have you any rea^v 
to think he has ?' 

' No, only be left the mine directly after tliey pelted him, but ho wonlA 
not leave the country any the more for that, and money to be made in it 
iiy handaful.' 

* Now Crawley go and get some sleep. A cold bath for me and then on 
borseback. I must breakfast at Qrassmcre.' 

' Great man, Mr ! great man ! Tou will beat them yet, sir. You havt 
best Mr. Levi. Here we are in his bouse ; and he driven away to lay his 
■1y old bones at the Antipodes. Ha! ha! ha I' 

The sun came in at the window, and the long conference broke up, and 
strange to say it broke into three. Crawley home to sleep. Meadows to 
Grassmcre. Isaac Levi to smoke an li^tem pipe, and so meditate with 
more tranquil pulse bow to strike with deadliest effect these two his inso- 
lent enemies. 

Sisle "^tor— and gneaa that riddle. 



CHAPTER LXXXl. 

Iiuo Lkt., rescued by George Fielding, reached bis tett smarting wltb 
pain and bitter insalt ; ho sat on the 3oor pale and dusty, and anatliema- 
tlsed his adversaries [a tlie Hebrew tongue. Wrath still boiling in bit 
neart, he drew out his letters and read them. Then grief mingled with 
his anger. Old Oohen, his friend and agent and coeval was dead. Another 
lelfdead. 

Besides tbe hint that this gave liim to set his house in order, a dietiuci 
jonsideraUon drew Isaac now to Gnglaud. Ue had trusted much laigtc 
tatercsts to old Cohen than be wag at all disposed to leave in the haiid* 
of Cohen's sutcessoTS, men of another generatiou, "pragenieto vi'iosiorem'' 
he sincerely believed. 

Another Mtor gave him hodw mrormttioD «1)out Meadows that addod 
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uotiier uncaaineu to thoM he Already felt on Qeoi^'s aocouit. Hcom 

hi« bitter disappoiDtme-jt when he foiind George gone from the miuu, Qif 
date of his return nocertain. Hence too, the purchase of Moore's hoiMV 
tad the imploring letter to Oeoi^e ; mcatinres that prorcd invaluable S 
tlui young mu), whose primidve aimplicity and wise humility lud }um 
not to qnegtion tho advice of bis elder hat ohc^ it. 

And BO it we«, that although the old Jew sailed Lome upon his ofrn ln> 
tereats, yet during the voyage Geo^e FiGlding*a assumed b great import 
ance, direct and incidental. Direct, because the old man was ivarm viti. 
gratitude to bim ; indirect, because he boiled over with hate of George^ 
most dangecoua enemy. And aa he neared the l^i^lisb coost, the though^ 
that though he was coming to Famborough he could not come home — grew 
mtCerer &ad bitterer, and then that he should find hie enemy and hii 
insulter in the ver; house eaored bj the abadowa of the beloved and 
dead!! 

Finding in Nathan a youth of no common fidelity and shrewduces, Isaac 
confided in him ; and Nathan proud beyond descriptJon of the con£deuca 
bestowed on him by one so honoured in h\a tribe, enlisted in bia cause with 
all the ardour of youth tempered by Jewish address. 

Often they sat together on the deck, and the young Jewish brain and 
the old Jewish bram mingled and digested a conrae of conduct to meet 
every imaginable contingency ; for the foots they at present possessed were 
only general and vague. 

The first result of all this was, that these two crept into the town d 
■i'*r3bprough at three o'clock one morning ; that Isaac took out a key and 
^Iwdi'ed the house that stood nest to Meadows's on the left hand ; that 
isaac took secret possession of the fint^floor, and Nathan open but not 
iwtentatiouB possession of the ground-fioor, with a tale skilfully concocted 
to excite no suspicion whatever that Isaac was in any way connected with 
his presence in tho town. Nathan, it is to be ohservod, bad never been in 
Famborough before. 

The nest morning they worked. Nathan went out, locking the do<K 
fter him, to eiecute two commissions. He was to find ont what tbr 
/onng Cohens were doing, and how far they were likely to prove worthy 
«f the trust reposed in meir father ; and what Susan Morton was doioKi 
ftnd whether Meadows was courting her or not. The latter part of Nathaini 
task was terribly easy. 

The young man c&me home late at night, locked the door, made a con- 
(erted signal, and was admitted to the senior preasnoe. He found him 
smoking his Eaetem inpe. Nathan with dejectm air told him that he had 
good news ; that the (johons not only thought themselves wiser than thcil 
father, which was permissible, but openly declared it, which he, thougk 
young, had observed to be a triut confined to very great fc-ols. 

' It is well said, my son,' qnoth Isaac, smoking calmly — ' and tlie othec 
business 7' — ' Oh, master I' ^id Nathan, ' I bring still worse tidings of her, 
Bhe is a true Nazarite, a creature without taitti. She is betrothed to tlM 
man you hate, and whom I, for your salce, hate oven to death.' 

They spoke in an eastern dialect, which I. am paraphrasing here and 
Innalatjng there according to the measure of my humble abilities. Isaaa 
cucked his pipe very fast ; this news was a double blow to hiR feellnga. 
If she be ind.'ed a Nazarite without faith, let her go; but judge not Ott 
■Inri'lc hastil;'. P'iret ?el: "le knew how fii n-oman's fnulty ia tn blaCM 
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how tu man's guile — for not for nothing was Cmwlcy sent out to the miu 
Ijr M SEtdows. Let me consider '— nnd ho smoked calmly i^in. 

After a long silence, which Nathan was too respectful to bioak, tLe olc 
Qua gave hira his oommiasion for to-morrow. He was to try and discovat 
why Susan Merton had written no letters for many months to Gooigo; 
■nd why she had betrothed heraclf to the foe. ' But reveal nothing i» 
returtk,' said Isaac, ' neither ask mure than three qucstiona of any ons 
person, lest they say "who is this that being a Jew asks many question* 
ibout a Nazarite maiden, nnd why oaks be them ?" 

At night Nathan returned full of intelligence. She loved the young 
Biau Fielding. She wrote letters to him and received letters from him, 
Ontil gold was found in Australia. But after this he wrote to her nn 
more letters, wherefore her heart was troubled. 

' Ah I and did she write to him ?' — ' Yes ! but received no answer, noi 
iny letter for many months.' — ' Ah !' — (puff I) (puff !). — ' Then came a 
nunour that he was dead, and she mourned for him after the manner ol 
her pecple many days. Verily master, I am veied for the Nazarila 
loaiden, for her tale is sad. Then came a letter fi-om Australia, that said 
be is not dead, hut married to a stranger. Then the maiden said " Behold 
now this twelve months he wiitcs not to me, this then is trtio," and she 
bowed her head, and the colour left her cheek. Then this Meadows visited 
her, and conaoled her day by day. And there are those who confidently 
ftfBrm that her father said often to her, " Behold now I am a man strickea 
in years, and the maa Meadows is rich ;" so the niaiden gave her hand to 
the man, but whether to please the old man her father, or out of the folly 
and weakness of fcmalea, thou Isaac son of Shadracb shall determine ; 
seeing that I am young, and little versed in the ways of tvomen, knowing 
this only by universal report, that they arc fair to the eye hut often bitter 
to the taste.' 

Aha I' cried Isaac, ' but I am old, Nathan son of Bli, and with th« 
thorns of old age comes one good fruit " experience." No letters came to 
him, yet she wrote many — none came to her, yet he wrcte many. AH 
this is tranparent as glass — here has been fraud as well as guile.' 

Nathan's eye sparkled. ' What is the fraud, master 7 — ' Nay, that ! 
know not — but I will know 1' 

' Bnt how, master ?' — ' By help of thine ears, or my own !' , 

Nathan looked puzzled. So long as Mr. Levi shut himself up a cIom 
prisoner on a first floor what could he hear for himselC 

Isaac read the luok and smiled. Ho then rose and putting bis finger te 
his lips led the way to his own apartments. At the Hturcase-door, which 
fren Nathan h<id not yet passed, he bade the young man take off his shoes ; 
de himself was in sUppers. He took Natlian into a room, the floor of 
which was entirely covered with mattresses. A staircase, the steps of 
which were covered witli horse-hair, went by a tolerably easy slope and 
■piral movement nearly up to tha cornice. Of this cornice a portion aboul 
a foot aqnare swung back on a well-oiled hinge, and Isaac drew out from 
the wall with the utmost caution a piece of guttA-percha piping, to this ht 
icrewed on another piece open at the end and applied it to his ear. 

Nathan oompreheiuled it all jn a moment. His master could overheai 
ever) werd uttered in Meadows's study, Levi explained to him that era 
ho left his old house he had put a new cornice in llic room he thought 
4(eadowi wookl *!: in. a cornice w deeply ornamented that no one oouU 
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Bne iho e*r he left ii it, and bad takuD out britss in tbo wall of Um 
«<ljuiniDg hoaM and made tho other anangemeDts tlicy were ineiiectiiq 
together, Mr, Levi [artlior cjplainod that hia object ntis simply to over 
^car and counteract ever; scheme Meadows should form. He added Uni 
ne never intended to leave Faraborongh for long, Hia intontjon had beeB 
to establish. certain relations iu that couDtry, buy gome land and return 
immediately; bat the gold disrovery had detained him. 

' But ma.itier ' said Nathan, ' suppose the man had taken his businesB to 
the other side of his house ?' — ' Foolish youlb,' replied Isaac, ' am T not <» 
both sides of him II I' 

'Ah I What is there another on the other?' — Isaac nodded. 

Thus, while Nathan was collecting facts, Isaac had been watchini 
' patient as a cat keen as a lynx,' at his ear-hole, and heard— nothing. 

Now the neit day Nathwi came in hastily long before the nenal hoar. 
Halter, another enemy is come — the man Crawley 1 I saw him from tin 
window j he saw not me. What shall I do ?■— ' Keep the house all day, 
1 would not have him see you. He would say, " Ahal the old Jew is hen 
loo." ' Nathan's countenance fell. He was a prisoner now as well an liM 
master. 

The next morning rising early to prepare their food, he was Bnrpriaed U 
6nd the old man smoking his pipe down below, 

' All is well my son. My tarn has come. I have had great patienct 
and great ia the reward,' He then told him with natural exultation tit 
long conference he had been secretly present at between Crawley and 
Meadows — a conference in which the enemy had laid bare not his gnill 
only but the secret crevice in his coat of mail, ' She loves him not 1' criec 
r«vi with exultation. 'She is his dupe I With a word I can separate 
them and confound him utterly.' — '0!i, master I' cried tho joath eagerly, 
' speak that word to-day, and let me be there and hear it spolsen if I have 
favour in your eyes ?' 

' Speak it to-day 1' cried Levi with a look of intense surprise at Nathan's 
simplicity. ' Oo tc, foolish youth !' said he, ' What after I have waitnl 
niontha and months for vengeance would you have mo fritter it away for 
(vant of waiting a day or two longer ? No, I will strike not the empty cnj- 
ftcm his hand, but the full cup from his lips. Aha I you have seen th* 
Jew insulted and despised in many lands; have patience now and yon shall 
see how he can give bbw for blow ; ay I old, and feeble, and without i 
\apon can strike his adversary to tho heart,' 

Nathan's black eye fiaahed, ' You are the master I the scholar,' said he 
AU 1 ask is to be permitted to share the watching for yonr enemy's wordi 
tinco 1 may not go abroad while it is day.' 

Thus the old and young lynx lay in ambush all day. And at ii'gb 
the young Ivni prowled, but warily, lest Crawley should see iiim ; kdI 
every night brought home some scrap of intelligence. 

To change the metaphor, it was as thongh while tho western sender wcrt 
his artful web round the innocent fly the oiiental spider wove another w^ 
round htm, the threads of which were so subtle as to be altogether invisible 
Ooth East and West leaned with sublime faith on Ihdr reapectivE gosBanien 
MC remembered that " Dien dkpose.'' 
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CHAPTER LXXXn. 

Meadows roda lo CrBssmera, to try and prcrsil with SnMn to be ir.arrkil 
no 'I'hnrsday next ioBlead of Mondny. Ab he rode ho revolved every 
unmeet he could think of to gain her cotnji.Iance. He felt sure «lie wai 
more inclined to [vwlicne the day thon to advance it, bnt BotnelLiLg (old 
him his fate hung on this :—' These two men will como home on Mwidfty, 
I am Buro of it. Ay 1 Monday morning, before we can wed. I will nc* 
.hrow a chance away ; the game ia too dow.' Tlien he remembered witL 
dismay that .S:iBan bad been irritable and Knappish juat before partlnil 
yester eve — a trait she had never eihibited to him before. When he 
irrived bis heart almost failed liim, bnt after Bome little circumlocution am 
cicnse he revealed the favour, the great favour he waa come to ask. Vi 
laked it. She emnted it without the ahadc of a demur. Ho was no le** 
•urprisod than delighted, but the tnith ia that very irritation and anappish- 
nesB of yegfcrday was the cause of her consentiug ; her conscience told hei 
slie had been unkind, and he bad been too wise to snap in return. So now 
he benefited by the reaction and little bit of self-reproach. For do bul 
abstain from reproaching a good girl who has been unjust or unkind to you, 
»nd ten to one if she does not make yon the amende by word or deed- 
most likely the ktter, for so she can soothe her tender conwnence without 
graiing her equally sensitive pride. Poor Susan little lincw the importance 
of the concession she made so easily. 

Meadows galloped home triumphant. Bnt two whole days now between 
him and his hlisa ! And that day passed and Tuesday passed. The man 
lived three days and nights in a stale of tension that would have killed 
Kane of us or driven us mad; hut his intrepid spirit rode the billows o1 
hope and fear like a petrel. And the day before the wedding it did seem ai 
If fats adverse fate got suddenly alarmed and made a desperate eHort and 
*iurled against him every aaaailant that could be found. In the mcminy 
came his mother, and implored him ere it was too late to give up this 
marriage, ' I have kept sileaoo, yea even from good words,' said the aged 
woman ; ' but at last I must speak. John, she does not love you. 1 an 
a woman and can read a woman's heart ; and you fancied her long beforr 
Qoorge Fielding was false to her, if false he ever waa Jolm.' 

The old woman said the whole of this last sentence with so much 
meaning that her son was stung to rage, and interrupted her fiercely ; — 
I looked lo find all the world against me, but not my own mother. So 
matter— go be it ; the whole world shan't turn me, and those I don't care 
to fight rU fly.' 

And ho turned sava^^cly on his heel and left the old woman there shocked 
ttiA terrified by his vehemence. She did not stay there long. Soon the 
•oarlet cloak and black bonnet might have been seen wending lieir way 
llowly back to the little cottage, the poor old tidy bonnet drooping lowtl 
than It was wont. Meadoivs came back to dinner ; be had a mutlon-ehcf 
tn his study, for it waa a busy day. While thus employed there eam« 
V wmoat bursting into the reom a man struck wflh remorse— -Jefferici the 
' recreant postmaster. ' Hr. Meadows, 1 can carry on this game do longer, 
■nd ] won't foi any man living I' Ho then in a wild, loud and excited w^y 
mnt OD to say I<ow Ibr «wr girl bad come a hundred times for a IcUw 
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mi looked in hi fooi m wiitfiiUr, anA onoe alie -^ eaii, 'Oil, Ul 
JefTeriea, do have a letter for me !' and bow he san her pa.Ie face in fail 
ireama, and little he thought when he became Mcadown's tool tho length 
the game waa to ba carried. 

IteadowB heard him out; Qicn simply reminded him of hia theft, ttwH 
usmed him ivith an oath that if he dared to confeu hie villany — 'Hy 
yjllany?' shrieked the astonished poatmsster. 

' mioeo elae 7 You have intercepted letters — not I. Yoa have abnaed 
the pQhUn oonfidenoa — not I. So If you are such a, fool and aacak as to 
ent your throat by peaching on yourgelf, I'l! cry louder than you, and IH 
■how yon have emptied letters as well as atopped thorn. Qo homo to your 
wife and keep quiet or I'll smash hoth yoa and her.' 

■ Ohi I know jou are withoi:t mercy, and I dare not open my heart 
while I live ; but I will beat you yet, j-on cruel monster. I will leaTo ■ 
note for Hisa Herton confessing all, and blowout my braius to-night in U. 

The man's manner waa wild and despairing. Meadows ^ed liiin 
iterulj, lie said with afied«d coolaess ;— ' Jefieries, you are not game t» 
take your own life.' — ' Aint I ?' was the reply. — ' At least 1 think not.'— 
' To-night will show.' 

'I must. know that before night,' cried Meadows, and with tie word Im 
sprang on JeBcrics and seized him in a grasp of iron, and put a pistol to hii 
head. — ' Ab [ no I Mr. Meadows. Mercy! mercy I' shrieked the man in 
an agony of fear. 

'Ail right,' sud Meadows, eootly puttjng up the pistol. 'You ball 
hupoaed oa me, and that is aomethiog for yon to brag of. Yon won't kill 
yourself, JeSeries ; you are not the stulT. Give over shaking like an aspeo 
^-and look and listen. Ysn aie in debt. I've bought up two drafla ol 
yours — here they are. Cwiia lo me to-mrarow — after the wedding, and I 
•ill pve you them to light your pipe with,' — 'Oh, Mr. Meadows, thai 
A'uuld be one load off my mind.' 

* Ton are short of cash too ; oome to me — after the wedding and I'll girt 
T:a fifty ponnds cash.' — ' You are veiy liberal, nr. I wiA it waa m a 
better cause.' 

' Now go home and don't be a sneak and a fool— till alter the wedding, 
0T I will sell the bed from under youi wife's back and aeud yon to tbt 
■tone-jug. Bo off.' 

JeSerics ciept away [aralysed in heart, and Meadows standing up calleJ 
out in a rage— 'Are there any more of yon &at hope to turn John Hc»- 
dows? then come on, eome a thousand strong with the devU at your bsk 
--and then III beat youl' And for a moment the respectable nun ma 
almost grar.d ; a man-rook standing braving earth and heaven. 

'Histl Mr, Meadows.' lie turned and there waa Crawley. *A w—l 
dt. Will Fielding is in the town in such a passion.' 

' Come to stop the wedding 7' — ' Uo was taking a glass of ale at Om j 
" Toad and Pickaxe," and you might hear him all over the yard,' 

' What is he going to do?' — 'Sir, he has bought an uncommon he«T 
bin? hn WAA nhowinp it in thfl varH. " Thin ih fnr .TuTin Mpfldnwn'it lisfV.' 
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* Bat fint get Tiim told that I ton always at Graasmera at six o'clock.'— 

' But you won't go ttere this evening, of courao.' — ' Why not 'f" — ' Arcn'* 
fouaMdhft— ' 

'Afraid of Will Fielding! Why you have never looted at me. Idi 
Dotioo yonr eyw are always on the ground. Crawley, when 1 was dsht- 
een, one eveidng, (it was harvest home, end all the folk had dnink Iheil 
vit and manneis out) I found a former's wife in a lane hemmed in by 
tliiee great ^orant brutes that were for kissing her, or soma nonsens<> 
8nd she crying help and muider and ready to faint witli fright. ]t was a 
decent wasian and a neighbour, bo I interfered as thus : I knocked tha 
first fellow senaeleaa on his back with a blow before tb^ knew of me, and 
then the three were two. I fought the two, giving and takii^ for full ten 
minutes, and then I got a chance and one went down. I put m^ foot on 
his neck and kept him down for all he could do, and over his body 1 
fought the best man of the lot, and thrashed hiun so that his whole mug 
was like a l?all of beetroot. When he was quite sick he ran one way, 
and t'otber got up roaring and ran another, and they bad to send a 
liurdle for No, 1. Daroe Pietdiiig gave me of her own accord what all 
the row vnjs about, and more tmm one and hearty ones too I assure 
yon, and had mo in to supper and told her man ; and he shook my hand 
1 g(»d one.' 

'Why air, yon don't mean to say the woman yon fought for was Hib. 
Fielding.' — ' But I tell you it was, and I had tboee two boja on my knee, 

two chubby toads, pulling at my curly hair 1 why do I talk of these 

things. On, I remember it was to show you I am not a man that cnu ba 
bullied. I am a much better man than I was at eighteen. I won't be 
married in a black eye if I can help it. But when I am once married, 
bare I stand ag^nst tdl comers, and if you hear them griunble or threaten 

Ku, tell them that any Sunday afternoon, when there is nothin°; better to 
done, ni throw my cap into the ring and fight all the Fieldings that 
ever were pupped, one dc^ another come on.' Then turning quite cool 
and contemptuous all ia a moment, he said, ' These are words, and ws 
have work on hand,' and even as he spoke, he strode from the room pattered 
after hj Crawley. 

At six o'oloi^ Meadows and Sosan were walking arm-in-arm in ths 
garden. Prtsantly they saw a man advancing towards them, with his 
right hand behind him. ' Why it is Will Fielding,' cried Susan, ' com* 
to thank yon.' — ' I think sot by the look of him,' replied Meadows, coolly, 
' Snsan, will yon be so good as to take your baud from that man's arm. ] 
have got a word to say to him.' 

Susan did more than requested, tedcg at once that mischief was coming 
She clung to William's right arm, and while lie ground his teeth wi& 
{neffectual rage, for ^e was strong, as her eei are strong, for half a 
minute, and to throw her off he must have been much rougher with het 
than ho chose to be, three men came behind unobserved by all but Me» 
sows, and captured him on the old judgment. And Crawley having 
Kpresented him as a violent man, they literally laid the grasp of the law 

'But I have got the money to pay it' remonstrated William, — ' Pay tl 

' But mi mntey Is at homa, give me two days. FlI write lo m; wife 
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tnd she will send it me.' The offioers with a coarse laoj^h loiJ Mm ki 

ninat coma with them meantime. 

Meadows whieperod Susan ' FU pay it for him to-morrsw. 

Thoy took off William Fieldin" In Meadows'a fout-wbeeled chaioe. 

' Wliero are they taking him, John ? ' — ' To the ooiinty gaol.' 

' Oh 1 don't let tbem ttke him there. Can yon not trust him ? — ' Tea.' 

'Then wiiy not pay it for him?' — 'But I don't carry mocejr in mj 
[jockot, and the bank is cloaed.' 

' iloiv uoformnate !'-— ' Very I but I'll ser.d it over to-morrow early and 
we will have him out.' 

' Oh, yes, popr feiloiv I the very 5rst thing in the momii^.' — * Tea I t)ie 
first thing — after we arc married,' 

Soon after this Keadowa bade Susan affectionateiy farewell, and rode bfl 
to Ncwliorough to buy hia gloves and some presents for hia bride. On th 
road he OTertook WillLim fielding going to gaol, leaned over hia saddle al 
he cnntercit by, and said, ' Mrs. Meadows will send the money -in to in.* 
you in the morning,' then on again as cool oa a cucumber and caatered intn 
the town before aunset, jjiit up black I!achcl at ibe King'a Head, made his 
purcliaaea, and back to the inn. As he sat in the bar-parlour drinking a 
glasa of ale and chatting with the landlady, two travellers came inlo tht 
iHiBaage, they did not stop in it long, for one of them knew the honEc ancl 
led his companion into the coffee-room. But in that moment by a flaqh dI 
recc^nition, spite of their bronzed colour and long beards. Meadows had 
seen who they were — George Fielding and Thomas Hobinson. 

Words could not paint in many pages what Meadows passed tlirough in 
a few seconds. Hia very body waa one moment cold as ice, the next burning. 

The coffee-rocm door was open — he dragged himself into tlie passage 
though each foot in turn seemed glued to Ihe ground, and lujtenf^. He 
came back and sat down in the bar- 

'Are they going to stay,' said the mistress to the wuter. — 'Yes, to be 
called at five o'clock.' 

The bell rang. The waiter went and immediately returned. ' Hot 
with,' demandod the waiter in a sharp mechanical (one. — ' Here take my 
Keys for the lump sugar,' said the landlady, and she poured first t1ie 
!)randy and then the hot wat«r into a tumbler, then went up stair's to m 
about the travellore' beds. 

Meadows was left alone a few moments with the liquor. A sudden llasK 
same to Meadows'a eye, he put Ids hand hastily to his waistoDat pocket, and 
then bis eye brightened still more. Yes, it was there, he tiought he bad 
bad tlic curiosity to keep it by him. lie drew ont the white lump CiBwley 
jad left on his table that night, and flung it into the glass Just as the waitei 
returned with the sugar. 

The waiter took the brandy and water into the coffee-room. Meadows 
nl still as a mouse, his brain boiling and bubbllni;— awe-stmck at what b* 
&ad done yet meditating worse. 

I'he nest time the waiter came in, ' Waiter,' said he, ' one glass amoiq 
fwo, that is short allowance.' — ■' Oh 1 the big one is teetotal,' replied tb) 

' Mrs. While,' said Meadows, ' if you have grt a bed for me 111 desf 
here, for my n^ is tired and the nigjit is darkish.' — ' Always a bed S r yon, 
Ur. Ueadoivg,' wajs the gracions r^dy. 



Sora the two fHeada rang for lied-caiidles. Itobiason at^^uea with 
trawsicesfi. Meadows eyed Uiem from behind a netrspaper. 
Ililf an hour later Mr. Meadows went to bed too— Cat oot to ilMp 
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At aoven o'clock in the mornin; Crawley ivhb at Meadows's hoxiM by air- 
pointmcct. To hiB great aiii'|in«e the servant told him master Lml not 
«lept at home. While he waa talking to her Meadowa galloped np to tho 
door, jumped off, and almost pulled Crawley up stairs with liini. 'Lock 
the door Crawley.' Crawley oheyed but with some roluctaooe, for Meadows 
the iroD Meadows, was ghnstly and shaken as he had never been shakci 
before. He sank into a chair. ' Perdition seize the lionr I first saw her ! 
As for Crawley he was paralysed by the terrible agitation of a spirit so 
much greater than his oini. 

* Crawley ' said Meadows with a sudden unnatural calm ' when the 
devil buj-s a soul for money how much does he give ? a good lump 1 hear. 
He values our souls high — we don't, some of us.' — ' Mr. Meadows, sir !' 

' Now count those,' yelled Meadows bursting out again, and he flung a 
roll of notes furiously on Uie' ground at Crawley's feet, ' count and lell me 
what my soul has gone for. Oh ! oh I' 

Crawley seized them and counted them as fast as his trembling fingers 
would let him. So now an eye all remorse, and another eye all groed, 
were bent upon the same thing. 

* Why they are all hundred pound notes, bright as ^tver from the Ban k 
of England. Oh dear I how new and crimp they are — where do fbey coiiie 
from, sir?' — ' From Australia.' — 'Ah! oh! impossible 1 No! nothing is 
impossible t» such a man aa you. Twenty.' 

' They are at Newborou^'h — slept at " Kin^a Fisad," whigpered 
Meadows.—' Good heavens 1 ihiok of that. Thirty—' 

' So did 1.' — ■' Ah 1 forty — fou.- thousand pounds.' 

' The lump of stuff you loft here— hocussed one— it was a toss np— 
luck was on ray side — that one carried them — slept like death — long whilf 
hunting — found thtm under Kfi pillow at last.' — ' Well done I and w« 
fools were always beat at It, Siity — one — two — five — seven. Scvc* 
thousand pounds.' 

* Seven thousand pouivdal Who would have thought h? ThU is 
iear job to me.' — ' .Say a dear jcb to them and a glorioiu haul to you ; but 
(on deserve it all, ahl' 

' ^Vliy, you fool,' cded M^Wows, ' do you think I am e:i£g to keep tlw 
hen's money f — ' Keep it ; why of course f 

' What I am I a thief ? I, John Meadows, that never wronged a man of 
. petmy. I tiikc his sweetheart, 1 can't live without her j bat I can liv« 
►ithout liU money. I have crimes enough on my head, bat not theft, 
(here I say bait.' — ' Then why in the name of heaven did yen take them 
It sDch a risk ]' Crawley put this question roughly, to be waa losing hii 
ri'i-ivcl for his idol. 

' You are as blind as a mole. Crawls,' was the disdwnfiil answei 
Uon't yon lee thai T have made Geo^av Fielding penniless And that no* 
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old Merton won't let him iiave his dHnghter. Whyahooldbe? denU 
— " If yea flome back ^th one thousand povndg. And don't yoa aei 
thiit when the writ ia sen'ed on old Merton he will he aa strong as fire f« 
mo and againrt him. He can't marry her Rt all now. I shall soon or late, 
and the day I many Susan that same afternoon s«vcn thousand pounds wilt 
be put in Gcoi^ Fielding's hand, he won't know by whom hnt you and I 
(hall know. I am a ainnei hut not a villftin.' 

Crawley gate a disaatisGcd grunt. Meadows Btnick a ludfer match and 
lighted a candle. He placed the candle in the grate — it was warm weather. 
t/omo now,' said he coolly, ' bum them ; then they wiU tell no tales.' 

Orawley gaven shriek like a mother whoso child ia falling out of window, 
and threw Mmeelf onbis knees, with the notosin his hand behind h is bai^. 
' No 1 no I sir 1 Oh I don't think of it. Talk of ciime, what are all tha 
(ill? we have done together compared with this ? You would not bum a 
wheat-rick, no not your greatest enemy's ; 1 know yon would not", you are 
too good a man. This is as bad ; the good moQoy that the bountifsl 
heaven has given us for — for the good of man.' 

' Come,' said Meadows sternly, ' no more of this folly,' and he laid Ml 
iron grasp on Crawley. — ' Mercy 1 mercy I think of me — of your faithful 
servant, who has risked his life and stuck at nothing for you. How nn- 
grntcful groat men arel' 

' UnfTatefuI ! Crawley. Can yon look me in the face and say that ?'— 
Never till now, but now I can ;' and Crawley rose to his feet and faced the 
groat man ; the prize he was fighting for gave him supernatural coiu^e. 
' To whom do you owe them ? To me. You could never have had them 
but for my drug. And yet you would ham them before my eyes, A 
fortune to poor me.' 

' To you ?' — ' Yes ! What does it matter to you what becomes of them 
so that he never sees them again ? but it matters all to me. Give them to 
me and in twelve hours I will bo in France with them. . You won't mis) 
me, air. 1 have dine my work. And it will be more prudent, for since 1 
have left you i. 'tm't help drinking, and I might taijt you know, air, 1 
might, and let out what we should both be sorry for. Send me airay lo 
foreign countries where 1 can keep travelling, aud make it always summer 
t bate tlie long nights when it is dark. 1 sec such cu - u - rious things. 
Pray ! pray let me go and take fhese with me, and never trouble yon 



The wonia though half nonsensi' were the other half cunning, and the 
tones and looks were piteous. Meadows hesitated. Crawley knew too 
much ; to get rid of him was a bait ; and after all to annihilate the thing 
be had been all his life accumulating went against his heart. He rang tin 
bell. ' Hide the notes, Crawley. Bring me two diirts, a .razor, and * 
ccmb. Crawley those are the terms. 'ITiat yon don't ga near that wcanu 
— . Crawley with a brutal phrase ospreaaed his delight at the idea of 
getting rid of her for ever. ' That you go at once to the railway. Statioc 
opens to-day. First train starts in an hour. Up to London, over to France 
this evening.' — 'I will, sir. Hurrah I hurrah 1' Then Crawley hurst into 
profeslationa of gratitude which Meadows cut short. He rang for break- 
fast, fed his accomplice, gave him a greateoat for his journey, and took tb« 
precaution of giing with him to the station. There ho shook hands ivitb 
birii and roturoed to the principal street and entered the bsjik. 

Crawley kept faith, he bugged his treasure to his boaom and eat d^w ' 
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pnltfng lot the tnln, ' Look !a on onr aids,' Uionght he ; 'if thiu hw 

toen open yesterday those two would hare come od from Kewboiough. 

Be watched tho prepattitiDns, they were decorating the locomotive with 
bouquets ana branches. They did not start punctually, some Boi-disaut 
great peojilc bad not arrired. ' I will have a dmm,' thought Crawley ; be 
vent and liad three : then be came back and bb be was standing inipecting 
the carrii^ea a hand was laid on bis shoulder : be looked round, it was Ut. 
Wood, a functionary with whom he bad often done business. 

' Ah, Wood 1 how d'ye do 7 Going to make the first trip J* — ' Ho, iSr 
I have buBiness detains me in toivn.' 

' What 1 a capias, eh ?' chuckled Crawley. 

' Something of the sort. There is a friend of youis hard by waots U. 
■peak a word to you.' — ' Come along then. Where ia be ?' — ' This way, 
sir,' 

Crawley followed Wood to the waiting-room, and there on a bench xti 
Juac Levi, Crawley stopped dead eliort and would have drawn l«ck, but 
Levi beckoned to a seal near him. Crawley came walking like an auto- 
maton from whose joints the oil had suddenly dried. With infinite repug- 
DaDCO be took the seat, not liking to refuBs before several personB who saw 
the invintion. Mr. Wood sat on the other side of him. ' What does it 
allmcoa?* thought Crawley, but hiB cue waa to seem indifferent or fiat- 
lered. 

' Tou have shaved your beard, Mr. Crawley,* said Isaac in a low tone, — 
' Mr beard ! I never bad ono,' replied Crawley in the same key. 

Yes, you liad when last I saw you — in the gold mine ; you set mitians 
to abuse me, air.' — ' Don't you believe that, Mr. Levi.' — ' I saw it and 
felt iC 

The peculiarity of this situation nas, tliat the room being full of people, 
both parties wished, each for his own reason, not to excite general atten- 
tion, and therefore delivered scarce above a whisper the sort of matter thai 
is generally uttered vciy loud and excitedly. 

' It is my turn now, whispered Levi ; 'an eya for an eye, a tooth for a 
tooth.' — ' You must look sharp tlien,' whispered Crawley ; ' to-morrow 
perhapa you may not have the chance.' 

' I never postpone vengeance — when it ia ripe.' — ' Don't you air I deal 
me.' 

' Toil have seven thousand pounds about youi Mr. Crawley.' Cnwiey 
started and trembled. ' Stolen I' whispered Issue in Ida very eir. ' Git« 
it up to the officer.' 

Crawley rose instinclivcly. A firm hand was laid on each of his arm* 
he eat do^vu again. ' What — what--«ver money I have ia trusted to m* 
bf tho wealthiest and moat respectable man in tho eon — nty, and — ' 

' Stolen by him, received by yon ! Give it to Wood unleM you pnfia 
a public search.' — ' You can't search me without a warrant.' 

' Here is a warrant from the mayor. Take the notes out o( your led 
VeMt and give them to the officer, or wo must do it by force and pnb- 
Idty.' — 'Iwon'twilhout Mr. Meadowa'a authority. SendforMr. Meadowi 
if you dare.' 

Isaac ■.■oSoctod, ' Well I wo will take yon to Mr. Meadows. Keep tht 
fKney till you see him, but we must seciuij ^u. Put his coat over bil 
lands (iret. — 'I'hu greatcoat waa put over hia band* 8n4 the neit iff*' 
Mt under tho «>»i vu be«rd » little sharp oliok. 
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• Lot OB go to the curri^D ' said Levi in a brisk 'checrfnl tana. 

Thtue proscut hoard the friendly inTitatioD and eavr a little fairing a 
|c(iuaintanr«8, thieo in number, break up a eonvereation nnd go and pi 
Dto n Qy : one carried a greatcoat and bondio befors hini wilb bou 
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Vu. lUuDOwa went to the- bank— ioto the parlour— and snii he miiH 
dniv seven thoiuand pounds of cash and securities. The partners l^cit 

' I know,' said McndowB, ■ I should cripple you. Well I am not gmng 
j> uor let any one clse^it would not suit my book. Just hand ino tiie 
fcurities and tut mo make over that sum to George Fieliling and Thomas 
itobinson. 'i'hcrel noiv for some months to come those two men are not 
to know bow rich they are, in fact not till I tell them.' >. very ready co* 
BQt U) this tt'As given by both partners ; I ara afraid I might say au eager 

' 'ITiere 1 now I fei'l another man, that is off me any way,' and Mt«do\r» 
strode homo double the man. Soon his new top-boots were on, and hja 
new dark-blue coat ivith flat double-gilt huttorui, and his hat broadish in 
the brim, and he looked the model of a British yeoman ; he reached Crags' 
mere before eleven o'clock. It was to be a very quiet wedding, but tlie 
brideamtudB, &c. were there and Susan all In white, pale but very lovely 
l''ather-in-h»w cracking jokca, Susan writhing under them. 

'Now then is it to be a wedding without belLa, for i hear none?' — 'Tliai 
It shall not,* cried one of the young men ; and off they tan U> the church. 

Meantime Meadows was the life and soni of the mirthful scene. 11= wgi 
In a violent excitement that passed with the rustics for gaiety natural to 
the occasion. They did not notice his anxious glances up tlie hill that led 
10 Newborough ; his uiger and rejieatcd iooks at his walch, tlie sigh of 
elief when the church-bells pealed out, the tromours of impatience, thu 
*ruggle to apjicar cooi as he sent one to hurry the cletk, another to teil 
(he clergj-man tlie bride was ready ; the stamp of the foot when ono of ths 
sridesinniiU took ten minutes to tic on a bonnet. Ho walked nim-in-arm 
ivith Susan waiting for this girl ; at last she was ready. 'J'hcn came one 
running to say that the jiarEon was not come home yet. What it cos; 
nim not to swear at the parson wiUi Susan on his arm and the churcJi ip 
ii<:ht ! 

While he was thus funrlng inwardly, a handaomo dark-eyed youth corns 
3p and i[iquired which ^as the bride. Sho was pointed out to bim. * A 
fetter far you. Miss Merton.'— 'For me? Wlio from?' 

She g'a::ccd at tlie handwriting, and Meadows looked keenly in the boy'* 
&C0. ' A Jo-ff,' said he to himself. ' Susan, you have got your gloves on. 
And in u moment ho took the letter from her, but quietly, and ojwned it u ' 
If to return it to her to read. He glanced down it, saw ' Jofleriefl, post 
easier,' and at the bottom ' laaao Levi,' With wonderful presence of miii^ 
\e tore it in pieces. *An insult, Susan,' he cried. * A meui, malignu:^ 
Muh to set yo'j asaiwt m»~» *ifc asMnst het i<o«h»irf 
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IGn tLe mMtb were out of his muuth be gtized the youn^ Jew and 
irhirled t'i'n like a, feather into the handii of bu friends. * Duck him ) 
nied he. And in a moment, spite of his remonstrances and attempU at 
Rspianatioo, Nathan was flung into the horseponi?. He struggled ont os 
IIm other aide ami stood on the bonk in a etupor a! rage and tenor, vbil* 
tbe hcidagroom menaced him with anotlier dose should he ventora to 
retnm. ' I will tell yen all about it to-morrow, Sustui.' 

•Oalm fomtelf,' rspUed Susan. *I know you have enemies, but whj ' 
pnniih a mowonger for the letter he only carries?' . 

> Yon are an ^gal, Buwn. Boys, let him aLoce, do j'ou hear ? ' N Ji. Ua 
aad been ducked. 

And now a loud hnnah was heard from behind the cbarch. ' The parson 
at last,' cried Meadows ezoltdnsly. Susan lowered h«r eyet, and hated 
neraelf ft? the shiver that passed through her. To her the ptuaon w«a the 
axaeutaoner. 

It was not the parson. The next moment two figures oame round in 
tdght. Ueodows tamed awaf with a groan. ' Oeoige Fielding 1 ' said he, 
"me wank dropped as it were out of his mouth. 

Sunn misnoderstood this, fke thought he read ber heart, and ascribaa 
bar lepngnanoe to her lingering attaohment to Geoi^. She was ang^ 
with herself for lettji^ this wortl^man see her want of pride. ' Why da 
you mention that name to me ? What do I care for him who has deceived 
me? I wish he stood at the chuich-door that he might see how I wonld 
look at him and pass him leaning on your faithful arm.' 

' Susan I ' died a well-known voioe behind her. She trembled and almotc 
oroudied ere she turned ; but the moment she tamed round she gave a 
■oream that brought alt the company runnii^, and the bride forgot eveiy- 
thigg at the sight of Qeorge'a handsome honest face beaming troth and 
h't'e, and threw herself into his arms. George kissed the bride. 

' Oh't' cried the brideamaids, awaking from their stupor and remembering 
this waa her old lover. 'Oh! ' 'Oh! I 'OhI I !* on anasoending scale. 

nitte excLomalJons broi^ht Susan to her senaea. She sprang from 
OeoiKe as though aa adder had stung her ; and red as fire, with eyce like 
badliaka, she turned on him at a safe distance. ' How dsie yon embiace 
meT How dare you come where I am? Father, ask this man why he 
oooMB here noui to make me expose myself, and insult the honest man whc 
' honoDiB me with his respect. Oh, lather I come to me and take me away 
tnimb«>e.' 

'BnsaD — What on earth is this? what have I done?' — ' What have you 
done? Too are &tlse to me! yow never wrote me a letter for twelve 
mtHitlia, and yoa. at« married to a lady in Bathurst 1 Ob, Gteorge 1 * 

' If be is,' cried Uolunson, * he must be slyer than I give him credit for, 
i>4^ I luve never left his side night nor day, and I never saw him say three 
' civil words to a womim.' — ' Mr. Robinson I ' 

* Yes, Mr. Boynso . Somebody has been inahinp; a fool of you, Mim 
Herteo. Why, all his cry night and day has ^een " Susan I Scaan 1 " 
When we fomid the great nugget he kiases it, and nays he, " There, thM 
' Is not because yoa are Kold, but because you lake me to Susan." ' 

' Hold your tongue Tom said George sternly. ' Who put« me oa ntr 
I lefouce? Is there any man here who has been telling her I have t-ver hoij 
I a thought of any girl but her? If there is let l\im stand out now. ^ud kv 
I H to mv bee if bo dares.' There wan a dead ailaiv. ' T»— **<- • «- 
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whhoQt t irnAm it wen 
■is etita mperiar era. 
UMi'iMln?*— 'OhP 

' Hin MsrtoD Hid I ue to be married to-day,' said Meadcwa, ' tlut Ir 
why L gave her my um.' 

Qeorge gHped for brealli, but he oontrglled himaelf b; ■. might; eflbrt. 
* She diought me false, and now she kuowa I am true. — Siuan,' (kltasd 
hs, '1 Bky QothiDg about the promiaee that have pBH8ed betweoli us two 
and the ring you gave. Here it is.' — ' He has kept my ring ! ' 

' 1 was there before you, Hr. Meadowe — but I won't Btand upaa thati 
T don't believe there is a mau in the world lovet a woman in the world 
(letter than I love Susan — bui still I would not give a snap of the finger to 
have her if her will was towards another. So please yourself, mj laas, and 
tkii't cry like that : only this must end. I won't live in doubt a moment 
CO nor half a moment. Speak your pleasure and nothing else ; obooM 
Mtween John Meadows and Qeorge Fielding.' 

' That is fair,' cried one of the bridegrooms. The women secretly admirod 
Qeofge. This is a man thought they — won't stand our nonsenae. 

Busan looked up iji mute astoni^msect. 'What ohoice can there be I 
The moment I saw your face and truth sttll shining in it, 1 forgot titers 
was a John Meadows in the world 1 ' 

With these words Susan cast a terrified look all nrand, and la«ii| 
•Terr other feeling 'in a paroxysm f^ shame, hid her bumiiu bae in 
ken hands, and nuule a sudden bolt into the house and Dp stairs to bet 
room, where she was followed and discovered by one of h^ bridesmsidi 
tearing off her weddinz-olothea, and laughing and crying all in » bmftth. 

litSridei/rcom. ' Well, Joah, whatd'yethink?'— Zwi BWaejfWMS, 'Why 
I think then wont be a wedding to-day.' 

Itt Bridegroom. ' No nor to-morrow neither, Bal, pat cm your bosinet 
SLd lets yon and 1 go home. 1 came to Meadow^s wedding ; rnnan^ stay 
to any body's else's/ 

Theae remarks were deliverad openly, pro bono, and dissolved the wedding 
party. Four principal parties remaned ; Meadows, old Merton, and the 
two friends. 

' Well, uncle, Susan has spoken her mind — now you speak yonis,'— 
Qeorge, I have been an imprudent fool, 1 am on the brink of ruin, 1 owe 
note uiaa two thousand pounds. We heard you had chanzed your mntd, 
tod Headows came forward like a man and said he would — 

' Tonr word, uoole, your promise. I crossed the seas on the faith of iL'- 
An npper window was gently opened, and a bluahii^ face listened, and the 
baod uiat tbev were all discussing and disposing of drew back a little onr- 
tain, and elnldied it convulsiTely. ' Tou did, George,'- said the old farmer. 

' Bays yon, " Bring hack a thousand pounds to show me you are^ not » 
fool, and yon shall have my daughter," and she was to bave yoar blfamng. 
Am 1 li^t, Ht, Meadows? you were present.' — ' Those were the words 
replied Meadows. 

' Well 1 and have you hrooght hack the thousand pounds 7* — ' I have.' 

' Jobo, I most stand to my word ; and I will — it is justioe. Take tii'. 
jnri, and be as happy as yoii can with her ; and her father in die wok- 
*Mi]ise.' — ' I take her, and that is as much as to say that neither her fstlwi 
•or siur one she respects shall go to the workhouse. How mwifa is laf 
•hsre Toil ?■— ' Fonr thonsand pounds.' 
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' ' N(\ lot K much.' — ' Yea it is, Jacky gave you big snaro of the great 
N nugget, and yoti gave him sheep in return. Here they are, lada uid luaees, 

MTsnty of tlieiu varying from one five six nought to one six two uice, and 
i' ail aa crimp as a muslin go\vn new Btarcbed. Why ? I never pnt tbia, 

and be too^ pieces of newspaper out of bis pocket-book, and lotted 8tu]>idly 

' ' Wby, Tom ?*— ' Kobbed 1'—' Robbed, Tom ?— ' Bobbed I oh I 1 put th* 
' bookundermypillow, and there I found it this mcwning. Bobbed I robbed ! 

Sill me George, I have ruined you.' 
' ' 1 oan't speak,' suped Geoi^e, ' Oh ! what is the meaning of this?' 
* * But I can apeak ! Don't Ull me of a London thief bemg robbed I ! I 
I Q«atge Fieldii^ if you are a man at all go and leave me and my daughtei 
I Ea pwce. ill you had oome home with money to keep her, I was ready tc 
I give yon Suaan to my own ruin. Now it is your turn to show yourself the 
' right stuff. My daughter has given her huid to a man A'ho can make ■ 
bdy of her, and set me on my legs agajn. You can only b«ggar us. Don't 
' atftnd in tbe poor girl's li^t ; for pity's sake, George, leave ua in peace.' 

' You are right, old man ; mj head is confused ;' and George put hii 

I hand feebly to his brow. ' But I seem to see it is my duty to go, and 11 

' go.' George staggered. Kobinson made towards him to support liiir< 

' There, don't make a fuss with me. There is nothing the matter wit) 

' mA — only my heart is dead. Let me sit on this bencti and draw my breatl 

' a miiiut« — and then — I'll go. Give me your himd, Tom. Never heed Ihdi 

libea. rd tmat you with mors gold than the best of them was ever worth.' 

Robinson be^n to blubber the moment George took his hand spite of the 

money lost, 'rfe worked hard for it too, good folkd, and risked our live* 

aa well as our toll ;' and George and Rolanson sat hand in hand upon thi 

bench and turned their heads away — that it was pitiful to see. 

But still the pair held one anotlier by the hand, and George said, faltering, 
' I have got this left me still. Ay, I have heard say that friendship was 
better than Iovb, and I dare say so it is.' 

As if to plead against this verdict, Susan come timidly to her lover ir. 
hb sorrow, aui! sat on his other side, and laid her head gently on hit 
shoulder. ' What signifies money to us two f she murmured. ' Oh, I havt 
been robbed of what was dearer than life this bitter year, and now you arc 
■iowL-heartcd at loss of money. How fullish to griere for such nonsenst 
when I am so hap — hap — happy 1' and a;;ain the lovely face rested light u 
down on George's alioulder, weeping deliciously, 

' It is hard, Tom,' gas]ied George ; ' it is bitter bard ; bat 1 aball find t 
\ittlo bit of manhood by-and-by to do my duty. Give me breath ! ordj 
' ^ve me breath ! We will go back again where we came from, Tom ; onlj 
' 1 shall have nothing lo work (or now. Where is William, if you please i 
\ Has he forgotten me too ?' — ' William is in prifion for debt,' said old MertoD 
'. gravely. 

' ' No, ho is not,' put in Ueadows, ' for 1 sent the money to let him out 
I an Itonr ago.' — ' You seut the monev to let my brother out of gaol ? That 
I nunds queer to me. I suppose I ought to thank yen, but 1 can't.'-- 
I ' I don't ask your thanks, youiii', man.' 

[ ' You BOO, George," said old Merton, ' mn is a poor &miij-, and it will b« 
1 gTMt thing for us all to have such a man as Hr. Heedows in it if yon will 
Jttly let ua.'— ' Ob fatlier, yon maks ma Uoah,' cried Susan, uBginning b 
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' He dossn't make me blush,' cried George ; * but he nukkee nu. net 
nM old man would make me walk ont of heaven if he wa» in it, Oime 
lot ua go hack to Anstinlia.' 

' Ay, that is the b?st thing you can do,' cried old Merton. — ' If he dot^ 
[ ihidl go with huu,* eaid SnBan with, enddec calmness. She added 
dropping her voice, ' If he thinks me worthy to go anywhere with him.' 

' Yon are worthy of better than that, and better shall be yonr Inck; 
•nd George eat down on the bench with one bitter sob that seemed to tou 
hii manly heart in two. 

There was a time Meadowg would have melted at this sad sight, but iwnt 
it enraged him. Ha whispered fiercely to old Mertwi, ' Touch hun on his 

E'de ; get rid of him, and your debta siiall be all i«d that honr ; if not- 
then turned to that heart-stricken trio, touched bis hat, ' Good day, all 
flie company,' said he, and strode away with rage in his heart to art the iM 
'. motion against old Merton, and bo drive matters to a point. 

But before he had taken a dozen steps he nas met by two men wbo 
planted themselves right before him. 'You can't paas, mr.' 

Meadows looked at tliem with hutnoToas surprise. They had hooked 
Qoaes. He did not like that so well. ' Why not ?' said he quietly, bnl 
trith a wicked look. 

One of the men whistled, a man popped ont of the churchyard and joined 
the two ; he had a hooked nose. Another came through toe gate from tlw 
lane ; another from behind the honse. The scene kept quietly filling with 
hooked noses till tt seemed aa if the ten tribes were reassembling from the 
fowr winds. 

' Are they going to pitch into me ?' thought Meadows, and he felt in hk 
pocket to see if his pistol was there. 

Meantime, Geoi^e and Susan and Tom rose to their feet in Boma 
aatoniatuneDt. 

' There is a chenfleoian coming to put a qneaticn or two,' said the fint 
speaker. - And in fact an old acquaintance of ours, Mr. WilliamB, came 
riding up, and hooking his horse to the gate, came in, sasdng, ' Oh, here yon 
are Mr. Meadows. There is a ridiculous chai^ brought agtuust you, but 1 
am obliged to hear it before dismissing it. Give me a seat, Ob, here is t 
bench. It is very hot. I am informed that two men belonging (o thia plaof 
have been robbed of seven thousand pounds at the " King's Head " — t^ 
" King's Head " in Newborough,' 

' It is true sir,' cried Robinson, ' but how did you know 7 — ' I am hot 
to atk questions,' was the sharp answer. 

'Who-are you?" — 'Thomas Robinson.' 

' Which is Geo^ Fielding?' — 'I am George Fielding, fdr.' — 'Have yoB 
bem robM?'— 'We l*ve, sir.'— 'Of how much ?*—' Seven ttioaaawi 

' Omie, that tallies with the old gentleman's aooount. Hnna I whwi 
did you sleep last night, Mr. Meadows?'— 'At the "King's Head ' in 
NewboTOQ^, sir,' replied Meadows without any visible hesitation. 

' Well, that is curious— but I need not Bay I don't believe it is man 
than coincidence. Where is the old gentleman 7 Oil ! give way theoia tai 
lot him come here.' 

Njw all this was inexplicablB to Meadows, bot still it brought a d^adlj 
ihill of Tague apprehension over him. He felt as if a hoge gosaRm«r Ml 
ii-M «lt«ine ro"iid him. Anotlinr mjment the only apider CMMbl« a 
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■pfalIliI^; it ttood in front of him. ' 1 thought so,' dropped from hia lips at 
iaaac Levi and he stood once more faco to faw. 

' I accuse that man of the theft. Nathan and I heard him tell Crawlejr 
that he had dragged the yotmg man's liquor and stolen the aotea. Then 
we heard Ciswiey beg for the notes, and after much entreat; he gave them 

'It is tmel cried Sobineon in violent agitation; 'it must be tnie. 
Yon know what a light sleeper I am, and how often yon had to shake ma 
ilia morning. I was hocussed and no mistake T 

' Silence 1' — ' Yes, your worship.' 

' Where were you, Mr. Levi, to hear all this ?" — ' In the east nxxn tf 
by house.' 

' And where was he? — 'In the weet room of his house.' 

' It is impossible.' — ' Say not ao, sir. I will show you it is tme. 
Meantime 1 will explajn it.' 

He explained his contrivance at Ml. Meadows hung his head ; he saw 
how toribly the subtle oriental had outwitted him ; yet his presence ul 
mind never for a momeut deserted him. 

' Sir,' said he, ' 1 have had the misfortune to offend Mr. Levi, and he b 
my sworn enemy. If you really mean to go into this ridiculous ai&ir, 
allow me to bring witnesses and 1 will prove to you he has beea threatening 
-vo^eance against me these two years — and you know a lie is not much tc 
« Jew. Dow this appear likely ? I am worth sixty thousand pound»— 
-vhy ^nla I steal?' — 'Why indeed?' said Mr. Williams. 

' I stole these notes to give tbem away — that is your story is it V— 
Nay, yon stole them to bc^ar your rival, whose letters to the maiden he 
loved yon had intercepted by fraud at ie post-office in Famboroudu' 
Bman and tieoi^ uttend an exclamation at the same moment. 'But 
having stole them, you gave them to Crawlw.' 

' How generous I sneered Meadows. ' Weil, when you find Crawley 
with seven thousand pounds and ha says I gave them him, Mr. WiUiami 
vill take your word ag^nst mine, and not till tiien I think.' — 'Certainly 
tot — the moat respectable man for miles round 1' 

'So be it' retorted Isaac coolly; 'Nathan bring Crawley.' At tha. 
knaxpected word Haadows looked round for a way to escape. The hooked- 
•oee ODm hemmed him in. Crawley was broi^ht out of the fly quJdng 
with fear. 

< Sir,' said Levi, ' if, in that man's bosom, on the left hand ride, the 
.biasing notea are not found, let me suffer aoom ; but if they be found pvt 
US justice on the evil-doer.' 

Thec<HUtable searched Crawley amidst the intense anxiety of all present. 
He fbnud a bundle of notes. I'here was a universal cry. 

' Stop, sir I' said RoMnson, ' to maSe sure T will describe onr property — 
■vveaty notes of oite hundr^ pounds each. Numbers one five six nough'^ 
lo one MX two nine. 

Mr. Williams examined the bundle, and at once handed them over t« 
RoUnaon, who shoved them hastily into Geoi^e's hands and danced for joy 

Hi, Williams looked ruefully at Meadows, then he hesitated — thai 
taming sharply to Crawley, he said — ' Where did you get these ?' 

MeiKlowH tried to catch his eye and pnjvail on him to eay nothing ; bti 
Ctawley, who had not heard Levi's evideuce, raadr sure of saving UmeelJ 
by means of Hmdows's rcimtnticu. 
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' I had them from Ht. Hesdowe,' he cried ; ' and what abont It 7 it ■ 

not the first, time he bu tnuted me with mnch larger Btims than that.' 

' Oh I yon had them from Mr. Mcadowa ?' — ' Yee I had !' 

' Ht. Meadows, I am Bony to say I must commit pin ; bnt I still h<^ 
fon will clear yourself elsewhere.' — ' I have not the least tiiMwneM slxml 
that, sir, thank you. Ton will admit me to bailof course ?*—* ImpoBsililel 
Wood, here is b warrant, I will sign it.' 

While the magistrate was rigning the warrant, Meadowi's head flell npn 
tis breast; he seemed to collapse standing. 

Isaac Levi eyed him Bcoramlly. ' Ton had no mer^ on ths <dd J«w. 
Tou took his house from him, not for yonr need but for hate. So h» madt 
that house a trap and canght yon in yonr villany.' 

' Yea I yoo have caught me,' cried Meadows, ' Imt you will never «ug 
me I' and in a moment his pistol was at his own temple and he palled tht 
trigger — the cap failed ; he pnlled the othqr trigger, Uie other caj) &ilfld. 
He gave a yell like a wounded tiger, and stood at bay gnashing his t«eth 
with rage and despair. Half-a-dozen men threw themselvea npon him, and 
a struggle ensued that almost baffles descripticoi. He dragged those di 
men about up and down, some clinging to hia legs, some to his body. Ha 
whirled nearly every one of them to the -grouM in turn ; and when hj 
pulling at his 1^ they got him down, he fotight like a hadger on hia badi; 
seized two by the throat, and putting hie feet imder another drove Um 
into the air doubled up likes hall, and he fell on Levi andssDt the old man 
into Hr. Williams's arms, who sat down with a Jew in hik lap to tba 
derangement of his m^sterial dignity. 

At last he was mastered, and his hands tied behind him nith two 
hankerchiefs. 

' Take the rascal to gaoll' cried Williams in a passion. Meadows 
groaned. ' Ay I take me,' said he, ' you can't make me live there. Ft* 
Uved respected all these years, and now I shall he called a felon. Take me 
where I may hide my hmd and die I' and the wrotihed man moved awav 
w'.Ch feeble steps, his strenglb and spirit crushed now his hands were tied. 

Then Crawley followed him, abusing and reviling him. ' So this is the 
end of all your man<euvring I Oh I what a fool I was to side with sadi r 
bungler as you against Mr. lievi. Here am I, an innocent man, nunsa 
through knowing a thief — eh 1 you don't like that word, hnf what else art 
yon but a thief?' and so he followed his late idol and heaped reproadia 
and insults on him, till at last Meadows turned round and cast a ragne 
look of mute despair, as much as to say " How am I fallen, when thla eai 
trample me 1" 

One of the company saw this look and nndcrstood ft. Yielding to an 
impulse he took three steps, and laid hia hand on Crawley, 'm littU 
snake,' said he, ' let the man alone 1' and 4ie sent Cnwtey spinning like a 
teetotum ; then turned on his own heel and came away, looking * Ilttk 
led and ashamed of what he had done. Hy readeis shall gneM wMcb d 
the company this was. 

Half way to the county gaol Meadows and Crawley met WlUiaa 
Fielding coming bacB. 

It took hours and hours to realize all the hsppinese that had fallen ci 
two loving hearu. First had to pass away many a spasm of terror at the 
*rongs tliey had suffered, the danger they had escaped, the \oas raiaeij 
'*iBT hail iiiiKod "^usy remained rnrtm! f the narrow rpot of ];nainK 
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«tiera Midi gnat and atrsuge erenta bad paued tn a few minntCB, and 
tbeii destimM bad fiuctaattid sOTioleiitlj, and all ended in joj nnapeakable 
And everybody put qnestionB to everybody, and all compared notee, ana 
the hours fled while they uuraTelled their own strange story. And Susan 
and George almoet worahipped Isaac Levi ; and Snaau kissed him and 
called him her bther, and hung upon hia neok all gratitude. And he 
pMaed hia hand over her ehesOitit hair, and said * Qo to Taolish child,' bnt 
bia deep rich Toioe trembled a little, and wcotderftil tenderaesa and benv 
Tolmca glialened in lliat fiery eye. 

He woald now have left them, but nobody tlieie would part with him ; 
bebored him to stay and eat fish and pnddmg with them — the meat they 
ironld exense lum if be wonld be good and not talk about going again. 
And after dinner George and Tom must tell tholr whole story, and as they 
told their eventful lives, it was observed that the hearer? were fiu' mon 
agitated than &e narrators. The latter had been in a gold-mine ; had 
nipped so full of adventnres and crimes and horrors that no&ing astonished 
diem, and they were made sensible of the tremendous scenes they had been 
through by the loud ejaculation, the pallor, the excitement of their heeren. 
As fOT Susan, again and again dnii:^ the men's narrativea ihe t«ttiff 
f tueamed down her face, and once she was taken faint at George's peril, 
and the story had to be interrapt«d and water sprinkled em her, and tba ' 
men in their innocence were for not going on with their part, bat shs 
peremptorily insisted, and sneered at them for being so fuUish as to take 
lay notjoe of her fullishnesa — she wonld have every word ; and after all 
was he not there alive and well, sent back to her safe after so many perils, 
tMver, never, to leave England again 1 

'Oh giomo felioel' A day to be ima^ned; or described by a pen a 
thonsand timea greater and subtler than mine, but of this be sure — it was 
a day, such as, neither to Sosan nor George nor to you nor me, nor to any 
man or woman upon earth, baa ever oome twice hetween.the cradle and tha 
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A MONTB of Elysium. And then one day Oeoi^ asked Susan, pimnp, whes 
It would be agreeable to her to marry him. 

'Marry yon, George 7" replied Snsan, opening her eyes; 'why never I Iihall 
itever marry any one after — you must be well aware of that.' Susan prd- 
oeeded to inform George, that though fuUisbness was a port cf her character 
■elSshness waa not ; recent events had destroyed an agrGceble delnsioD 
tinder which she had imagined herself worthy to be Mrs. Geoise Fielding ; 
(be tiierefore, though with some reluctance, intended to resign uiat situation 
to some wiser and better woman than she had turned out. In this i^rea- 
able resolution she persisted, varying it occasionally with little showers of 
tsars miacoompanied by the slightest txmvnlsifn of the muscles of the faiM. 
But as I am not like Gcoi^e Fielding, in love with Susan Merton, or with 
■elf-decqitioQ (another's), 1 spare the reader all the pretty things tldi 
jnonng lady stud and believed and did to poetpone her inevitable happl- 
tnHm. Yim inevitable, for tbia sort of thing never yat kept lovpra lonr 
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' SiuaiL,' uiil be, * if I had foutid ]ron grapg to be maniod to anatiM 
aaa witb tbe raera (si your cbeek, I aboiiid have inmed ua my heel 
■nd back to AuaCraliai bnt a look iu joui faxe waa eooo^; you woi 
miierabie, and aDy fool ooald aee jour heart was d«>d Bgabost it ; loo^ 
at you now blgomiog like a rose, SO wliat is the use of us tvo fig^itinj 
igaingt human nature, we oan't be happy opart — let ua come io^tiitt. 
-' Ahl George, if I thought ;our happiiieaa depended on having — afaQii)> 

' Why yon know it doee ' replied the inadvertent Agrioola. — ' lliat ajten 
(he case ; Booner than you ihould be unhappy— 1 l^ink — I — ' — ' Name the 
day then.' 

In short the bells lanz a merry peal, and to leooncile Soaan to hw 
nnavoidable happinsaa, Mr. Eden oame down and gave an additional 
wei^t (in her way of viewing things) to the marriage cereiuiuy by ofB- 
datiUK. It piuat be owned that thia favourable drcnmstauce ooat hn * 
few teaii t«o. 

HowBO, Mr. Ueade? 

Marry sir IbuB : — Mr. Eden was what they call eccentric ; antong bli 
other deviations from usage he deUvered the meaning of sentencea io ohurd) 
aloi^ with the words. 

This was a thunderclap to poor Susan. She had often heard a chauutiug 
machine utter the marriage service all on one note, and heard it with- * 
certain amile of umntciligent complacency her sex wear out of poUtenGBg' 
but when the man Eden told her at the altar with simple eameatncBi what 
a high and deep and solemn contract she was making then acd then 
with God and man, she began to cry and wept like April through the 
oeiemony. 

I have not quite done with this pair, but leave Ihem a few minutea, tor 
some words are (!ue to other characters, and to none I think more than bi 
this very Mr. Eden, whose zeal and wisdom brotight our hero and unhertuns 
happily together through tlio subtle sequence of causes 1 have related, thv 
prime thread a converted thief. 

Mr, Eden's strength broke down under the prodigious effort to defeat tttc 
effect of separate confinement on the bodies and souls UJ his prisonerb 
Or. Gulson ordered liim abroad. Having now dnce lh& removal of Ha'wei 
^ven the separate and silent system along and impartial trial, hie last 

rblic act was to write at the foot of his report a solemn protest againa: 
, as an impioua and mad attempt to defy God's will as written on tb<' 
face of man s nature ; to crush too tjiose very instincts from which r^ 
communities, dties, laws, prisons, churches, civilization ; and to wiocl 
ouls and .bodies under pretence of curing souls, not by knowledge, wis- 
lom, patience. Christian Love, or any great moral clfort, but by £e eaaj 
tnd physical expedient of turning one key on each prisoner inst^d of on ■ 



dream philanthropy, duent lips that cant philanthropy, and hands snin tc 
shed blood— whioh is not blood to them— because they are mere suidoal 
bnitAS so low in intetUtienae that although ■nen ws murr;ered aiid die 
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DefoTB tiisir (yea, they cannot see it was murder, becanw tnete was Da 
^ockiDg en tbo hefld or cutting of throats.' 

The ravereod geotleman then formally washed his bands of the bloodshed 
and reBBOcalied of the separate BjsteDi, and resigned his office, eamesllf 
reqaesting at the same time that as good m the government should oonr 
round to his opinion, they wonid permit him to co-operate in any eulighl* 
ened experiment where God should no longer be defied hy a knot of wormi 

Then he went abroad, but though professedly hnnting health he visited 
and inspected half the principal prisons in Europe. After many month* 
svsnts justiiied his prediction : the government started a large prison on 
common sense and hnmani^, and Hr. laefe interest procurad Mr. Eden 
theplaiw of it« chaplain. 

This prison was what every priaon in the English provinces will be in 
ttro years' time, — a well-ordered oommunity, an epitome of the wtvld at 
Jaige, for which a prison is to prepare men, not unfit them aa frenzied 
dnnoeawonld do; it was also a self-ausUtning community tike the world. 
The prisoners ate prisoner-grown com and meat, wore prisoner-mad* 
tloUies and bedding, were lifted by gas made ia the prison, etc. etc. etc 
etc. The agricultural labourers had ont-door work suited to their fntnit 
destiny, and mechanical trades were zealously ransacked for the city rogues. 
Anti-theft reigned triumphant. No idleness, no wicked waste of sweat. 
The members of this oommunity sieep in separate cells, as men do in uthei 
well-ordered communities, but they do not pine and wither and die in ceLli 
for offences committed outside the prison walls. Here if you see a man 
oaged like a wild beast all day, you may be sure he is there not so much 
for hia own good, as for that of the tittle community in which he ha» 
proved himself unworthy to mix pro (em. Foul language and contamini- 
tion are checkmated hero not by the lazy, selfish, cmel expedient of 
nniversal solitude, but by Argus-like snrvellanco. Officers, sufiicicnt ir. 
onmber, listen with sharp ears and look with keen eyes. The contami- 
nator is sure to be seized and confined till pmdence if not viri^ue ties hit 
tongue ; thus he is disarmed, and the bettar-diapoaed enconrage one anotbvr 
Compare this Intimate and necessary use of tnat moat terrible of torturei 
tbeosll, with the tigro-aai nine use of it in seven English prisons outo^ 
nine at tbe present date. It is just the difference between arsenic as usad 
br a good phyncian and by a poisoner. It is the difference between a razor 
Uaded needle-pointed knife in the hands of a Christian, a philosopher, • 
skilled snt^eon, and the same knife in the hands of a savt^e, ft brute, a 
aooundrel, or a fiiuatical idiot, 

Hr. Eden hod returned from abroad hut a fortnight when he wm called 
DD to unite Oeorge and Susan. 

I have little more to add than that he was very hard w(»ked and 
*ilpramety happy in his new sitnation, and that I have fiuled to do him 
ynstioe hi these pages. But he Bhall have jnstioe cme day, when pitilen 
uses will find themselves more foul in the ^es of the All-pure than tit* 
tiivna they emahed under four walls, and ' The just shall shine ftnlli al 
Ate snn, and tlwy that turn * many to righteousnfM as the etan for eve, 
•■dever.' 

IliotnM BolHnani did not ttay long at GrasMaete. ThinfV wbt" mid 
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fo the vflliee that voonjed bim. lU-repate tviO d.iC stop duoctl; ur 
eondoct does. He went to m« Hi Eden, lent his atcae in ss Mr. Sin 
llaii, KM received with opea anal, aud gave th-j good mnn a glow d 
Uppinea Buch m moet of ua, I fear, go to the grave without ieeling — a 
earning. He preaeated him a maisre gold ring he Lad hammered oatd 
a imgget. Mr. Eden had novel wom a ring in his life, but he wore t^ 
with an irmocent pride, and showed it people, and valued it more than ht 
would the Pitt diamond, which a Froncb kii^ bought of an Euglial) 
ntgeet, and the price was so heavy he paid for it by in«lalmeats epread 
STW many yeaia. 

Robinson very wisely went boi^ to Anstralia, md more wisely stiD 
married Jenny, with wbcaa he had iXMTesponded ever sbce he left her, 

I have no fear be will ever break the eighth tximmandment ag^n. Hii 
heart was tonohed long ago, and ever wnce then his understa^iug had 
teoeived otHtviction upon conviction ; for oh I the blaze of light that enten 
our touli when our fate pnts us in his place — in her place — in their place 
•—whom we used to stnke never realizing how it nurt them. He ii 
ftspected for hts intelligence and good natum; he is sobo', tnduHtrioiu, 
pushing, and punctilious in business. One trait of die Bohemian remains : 
■bout every four months a restletfineeB cmnes over bim ; tJien the win 
Jenny of her own acccvd proposes a trip. Poor Tom's eyee apukb 
directly ; off they go together. A foolish wife would have made hjm go 
alooe. They come back, and my lord goes to bis duties with beah seat 
till the period'.cal fit ctKues again. No harm ever comes of it. 

Servants are at a great premium, mastet^ at a discoimt in the ookn; : 
hence a domestic phenomenon, wliich my Et^lish readers can h»rdi; 
conceive, but 1 am told my American friends have a funt glimpse of it 
in the occasional deportment of their * helps ' in out of the way places. 

Now Tom and especially Jenny had looked forward to reigning in th^ 
own house, it was therefore a disappointmoDt when they found Uiemaelvri 
■Qubhed and trcatad with hauteur, and Jeuny revolted against servant afW 
servant, who straightway abdicated and left her forlorn. At last theii 
advertisement was answered by a male candidate for menial authority, who 
proved to be Mr. Miles their late master, Tom and Jenny coloured up and 
both agreed it was out of the question — they should feel too ashamed. Mr. 
Miles answered by offering to bet a crown lie should make them the bes< 
wrvant in the street, and strange to say the bargain was struck, and be did 
turn out a model servant. He was dvil and renj^tful, especially in public, 
and never abused his situation. Comparing Ms conduct wilh his prede- 
oesBorj! it really appeared that a gentleman con heat snobs in varioni 
relations of life. As Tom's master and Jenny's he had never descended tn 
MTvility, nor was he betrayed into arrogance now that he had riaon to b« 
their servant. 

A word about Jacky. — After the meal off the scented rablut in the boah, 
Robinson said silly to Qe(»ge, ' I thoDj^t you promised Jacky a hiding— 
IreU, here he is.' 

' Now, Tom,' replied the other colouring up, ' is it reasonable, and he bai 
-fitt saved our two Uvea ; but if yon thi& that I won't lake him to tad 
you are much m'^etaken.' 

Oeoige then remonstrated with the chief for spoiling Aboer with bii 
toraahawk. Jacky opened his eyes with aston-shmtni^ and admiratjoa 
"Bere was another inatance of tha wM*^ <elloV'~'i' wcmderb.i pcwer of aeetM 
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) ttiinsB a good way bohiud hiui. Ue half okwed hi* eye* and vried is 

■ bmiKile imitation to peer Inok into the past. Tee I he oould jmt man»^ to 

■ «M himself very in^tinctly giving Abuer ■ enek ; bat BtopI let bim Me, 
t it wtu impOBaible to be posiUvc, but was not there alao wane BmAll trifle ol 
' Insolence, ingratitnde, and above all bnngality, on the part of tiiia Abner. 
I When the distance had become loo great to see the whole of a tranaactitot, 
I (vhy attain the eyee looking at a part. Finally Jacky submitted that 
I thieite micnncopic researches cost a good deal of trouble, and on the whole 
' ikia tribe were wiser than the white fellows iu this, that they revelled in 

the present, and looked on the ]»st as a period that never had been, and 

file fatw^ as one that never would be. On this George resigned the 

Uoral culture of bis friend. ' Soil is not altogether bad' said Agnocla, 

iHlt Ueas your heart it ma't a quarter of an inch deep.' 

On George's departure, Jacky, being under the temporary bnpreMica 

I 4t hia words, collected tc^thcr a mixed company of blanks, and mardted 

I them to hia possessions. Arrived he harangued them on ths cleyeniesi 

«f the wlute felbws, and invited them to play at Europeans. 
I ' Behold this ingenious atructure,' said he, in Australian ; ' thU is 

ealled a house ; its use is to protect us from the weather at night ; all 
. <foa have to do is to notice which way the wind blows, and go and lie 
down on the opposite side of the house and there you are. l^ai again 
wban you are cold, jou will find a number of wooden articles in the 
house. You go in, you bring them out and bum them and are wann. 
He then produced what he had always oonsiJcred the chef d'ceuvre of the 
white races, a box of lucifer matches ; this too wss a present &om George. 
* See what clever fellows they are,' said he, ' they carry about fire, 
vhich is fire or not Ere at the fortunate possessor's will' — and he let ofl 
a lucifer. These the tiibe admired, but doubted whether all thcee Uttis 
sticks had the same marvellous property, and would become fire in the 
hour of need : Jacky sneered at their incredulity, and let them all c^ 
Mte by one in a series of preliminary experiments ; this impaired their 
future usefulness. In short they settled there ; coie or two's heads had to b< 
(m&en for killing the breeders for dinner, and that practice slopped ; but the 
^-bellied youngsters generally celebrated the birth of a hunb by spearing it 
They slept on &e lee side of the bouse, warmed at night by the cbairk 
and tables, etc., which they lighted, lliey got on veiy nicely, only one fini 
(Doming, without the slightest warning, whir-r-r-r they all went off to the 
woods, Jacky and all, and never returned. The remaining bullocks straycc 
devious, and the douce UcLauchlan blandly absorbed the sheep. 

Baaty and imperfect as my sketdi of this Jacky is, give it a plaoe in 
your note-book of sketches, for in a few years the Australian savage will 
breathe ouly in these p^es, and the 6aion pkni^ will erase his very 
grave, his milmeridlen. 

bct^us lived ; but the form and strength he had abused were gone— 
iio is the shape cf a note of interrogation, aud by a coincidence is now an 
' ssker,' i. c he begs, leceives alms, and sets on a gang of burglars witb 
nhom he is in league, to rob the good Christianii that show him pity. 

[nephisto|>helee came suddenly b> grief ; when gold was found in Tic 
toiia he crossed over to that port and robbed. One day he robbed the 
tvt of an old man, a native of the colony, who was di^nz there with 
ibiaa a lad of fifteen. Now these currency lads arc vay stiarp and de- 
Imlned ths youngster caught a glii^jisc of the retiring tbi^'' and M- 
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lowed him and mw lilm enter & t«nt. He ivatched. at tbe entnui<», aai 
vhen mephUtophelas came out again, he put a pistol to the mim'a brea<t 
Uid shot him dead without a word of ramooBtrance, accusation, or SKpU- 

A fsn diggers nui out of their cUimi. ' If our gold is not on him,* a^ 
the youngster, ' 1 have mada a mistake.' 

Ths gold wa« found on the carcasa, and the djggera went coolly back td 
tbdr vrork. 

The younggter wont directlr to the oommiifnoaer and told him what M 
bad done. ' I don'l see that I am caHed on to interfere,* repliod that fiiiio- 
Uonary, ' he wm taken in the fact ; yon have buried b''" of ct^irse.' — ' Not 
t. I let him lie for whoever chose to own him.' 

You let him lie? What when there is a printed order ftfmi the gov«ni> 
locait stuck over the whole mine that nobody is to leave carrion about I 
7ou go off directly anil hury your cairion or you will get into trouble yom)g 
man.' And the ofBcial's manner became hush, and Uirealening. 

If ever a man was ' shot like a dog,' surely the assassin of Carlo waa. 

Hr, Ksadows in the prison refused his food and fell Into a deep de- 
preasion ; but the third day he revived and fell to scheming again. He 
smt to Mr Levi and offered to give him a long lease of his old house if be 
would but he absent from the trial. This was a sore temptation to the old 
■oBu. But meantime strainer meamires were taken in his defence an<t 
wlthont conmlting him. 

One eveni:^ that Susan and George were in the garden at GraaBmere^ 
suddenly an old woman ome towards them with slow and hesitating stepfe. 
Susan fled at the sight of her — she hated the very name this old vroman 
bore. Oeo^e stood his ground, looking sheepish , the old woman stood 
before him trembling violently and fighting against her tears. She could 
not spdak but held out a letter to him. He took it, the ink was rusty, it | 
was written twenty years ago ; it was from his mother to her ne^hboor 
Mrs. Meadows, then on a visit at Newborongh, telling her how young John 
bad fought for and protected her against a band of drunken ntffians and 
how gratefiil she was. ' And I do hope, dame, he will be as good friiwds 
with my lads when they are men aa you and I have been this many 

George did not speak for a long time. He held the letter, and fl 
trembled a little In his hand. He looked at the old woman standing ■ 
piteous silent supplicant ' Mrs. Meadows,' said he, scarce above a whisper, 

* give mo this letter if you will be so good, I have not got her handwriting 
except our names in the Bible.' 

She gave him the letter half-reluctantly, and looked fearfully and 
Inquiringly in his face. He smiled kindly, and a sort of prond curl came 
for a moment to his lip, and the woman read the man. This royal rustic 
would not have taken the letter if ho had not granted the moth"-'" 
■Jlspoken prayer. 

' Qod bless you both I ' said aha, and went on her way. 

The assiies came, and Meadows's two pl^ntifia both were absent , 
ftobinaini gone to Anstralia, and George forfeited his' red^niEa^gft and 
sad to pay a "hundred pound for it. The defendants were fiw"'? iTici 
Isaac Levi said to himself, ' He will not keep futh vrith mc. But hi 
Aid nc4 know his man. Meadows had a oonaeienee, though an obHqoe one 

* oromise fn>m bim was B^<-nd ic his r>wn aye*. A man oame to Cf «m 
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mMO and kft a hunctrnd pound in a letter for George Fleldiog. lliea he 
(•jut on to Levi Eind gave him a parcel and a nolo. The paioel ooo 
lained ths title-deeds of the house , ukd the note aaid, ' T>ke the house ooc 
4ie furniture, and pa; me what you consider the; are worth. And old 
%an, 1 think ;oa might take ;out: curse off me, for I have never kncwn ■ 
jeart at rest since ;ou laid it on me, and ;ou see now uur oaae is altered — 
you have a home now and John Meadows haa none.' 
Then the old man was softened, and he wrote a Une in lepl^, and said, 

Three just men shall value the hoose and furniture, and I Will pa;, elo, 
•te. Put now adversit; to profit — repent andpiosper. Isaac Levi wishes 
jaa no ill froin tliis day, but rather good.' Thua died, aa mortal feelings 

re apt to die, an enmit; its owners thought immortal. 

A stenro-vessel glided down the Thames bound for Fort Phillip. On the 

leok were to be seen a little girl cijing bitterlj — this was Hannah, a 

■lAlwart ;coman-like ligure, who stood unmoved aa the shores glided bj, 

Omna Mhnn Jbrtl pitria, 

Ud an old wwnan who held his arm as if she needed to feel him at the 
ttoment of leaving her native land. This old woman had hated and 
denounced his ains, and there was scarce a point of morality ou which ahe 
Uioroughly agreed with hlji. Yet at threescore ^eara and ten she left her 
native land with two sole ohjutta — to comfort this stout man and win him 
to repentance. 

' He shall repent,' said she to herself. * Even now his e;es are opening, 
bis heart la softening. Three timea he has said to me, "That George 
Blelding ia a better man than I am." He will repent. Again he sud to 
me, "I have thought too little of you, and too much where it was a sin 
for me even to look," He wJU repent — his voice ia softer — he bears do 
malice — he blames none hut himself. It is never too late to mend. He 
will repent, and I shall see him happ; and lay ra; old bmes to rest 
contented, though not where I thou^t to lay them, in Grai^mere 
churchyard.' 

Ah, you do well to hold that quaint little old figure with that strong 
arm closer to you than you have done this many yean, ay, since yon wen 
a onrly-headed boy. It is a good sign, John ; on neithw iot of the eqitatcc 
•ball JOB ever find a Mend like her. 

• All otbar lore b mockeiT ind deosil. 

Tb tike tbe mingf of tbe d(«rt that atipnn 

A coal nfrCflhing wafer, ud BJiiim 

The thiutj tnTcller, but flies uon 

And ieavM him diuppointed wondeiiiig 

So fair ■ tUod iJiould h Ritile prora. 

A motlier's love i» like uiiU> ■ well 

Sealed uid kept lecret, a deep-hidden (bunt 

llut flowi wbeo every other spring la dry.** 

Peter CnwteTi left to bis own resouroM, practises at the Coun^ Oonrta 

In his old ndghlMnrbood, and drinks with all his clients, who are of the 

lowest im^nable order. He compWns that ' he can't peck,' jet c(»tinnes 

' of his infirmity, living almost entirely upon cock-o-duodle tnoth — 

(^ > in iMvudy and a little water. Like Scipio, be is never lua 

* 9«|4il* WontmoCV 
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tkna thfta whea alone ; with this difference, thiit tlie comi«nioiia of P. O. t 
wlitade do not add to the pinaure of liis eiistenoe. UcleM somebody ess 
sake tdm aee that it is oerer too late to mead this little rogoe, fool, aM 
wt frill 'ahnt iipl{keaknifewmed«7'(aoMji*mediMl&iandVHM] dwi 
ft will ba too Ills. 



It ia nine In the avaaing. A Bttle padr ii oollect«d of bnners an 
mUt y/ivea ud daaglitei*. Hia. George Fielding nam and says, ' Now 1 
Maat go h<Hne.' Remonstrance of hoateM. ' George will be at liome by now 

' Well, wut till he oomes for you.' 

' Oh, he wont come, for fear of ahorteniug my pleMnie.' 

Bnian then explaina that Qeorge ia eo fulliui tiiat he ttever will go 
Into the hoDBe when ahe ia not in it, ' And here is a, drizcle oome tat, and 
Qmto he wilt be titting ont in it 1 know if I dcn't go and drive him id.' 

ETenta juatiff the prediction. The good wife bnda her hnsband sitthtt 
on the gate kicking hia heela qnit« contented nnd peaceable, only he w«n]9 
Itot pay the notue the compliment of going into it when ahe was not 
there. Ho< told her once he looked on it aa no better than k coal-hole 
Irben she was not ihining np and down it. — 74 B. They have been aome 
a married. A calm bnt veiy tendar eonjngal love aits at this innocent . 
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^i has made > great cmKCMion for an Bngliahinan. He hH «>• 
lemnlyllepoBited befiwe witnesses his sobriquet of " Unlucky Gcoi^e," not 
(he waa careful to eiplain) because he fonnd the grsftt nngget, nor because 
the mcailow he bonght in Bathnret for two hundred pounds Iirs jnat been 
■old by SoUnaon for twelve thonaand pounds, bnt on account of his being 
iaiutit hnabuid. 

And Susan ia very happy. Besides the pleasure of loving and being 
lored, ahe is in her place m creation. The class of wonmn (a very large 
mm), ttt whit* die belongs, comes into the world to maho others happy. 
Sunn Is skilful at this and very snccessful. She makes everybody happf 
ratmd her, 'and that is so pleasant.' She makes the man she lovee happy 
■td that ia del^htful. 

Jlf KUdei shall langh at her : my nnfriend^ critio shall sneer at her. 
As • beroine of a novel ahe deserves it r hut I hope for their own sake) 
neither will nndervalue the original in their pass^o through life. Th(aB 
averUB women are not the Hjiice of fiction, bnt Ihey are the wit of real life, 

WilliMn Fielding ia god-fatber to Suaail's little boy. 

He can atand by his brother's side and look without compnndJon at 
Anne FWding's grave, and think without an unmanly thMder of bk 



,G(Hinlc 



